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Thomas Horner^ 0»y^0t9rcr. 
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SiMPCOx, an hnpo/Ur, 

Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, Dick the BMtcbtr, 
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Margaret, ^een to King Henry VI, fecretfy in Lovi 

with tbe Duke4fSv0Qik, 
Dame Eleanor, ff^e to tbe Duke of Glouccfter. 
Motberjordsm, a Witcbemplofdhy tbe DutcbefiofGloaceatr^ 
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with FauUeners, Guards, Meffingers, and other A^endann, 
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SECOND PART 

O. F 

King HENRT VL 



ACTt SCENE L 
The :balaqe. 

fkvip tf trumpat t then hautboys. Enter King Henty, 
Duke Humphiy, Salifiniry^ Warwick, and dnHnal ott 
the aujide, The ^n, Suflfolk, York, Someriet, and 
Buckjogham on the other » 
Srf, -f ^ S by yoar high impenal Majefty 

I had in charge at my depart for Fran^e^ 
As procurator to your Excellence, 
To marry Piiacefs Mar^rtt for t^r 
Grace; 

So in the &mou8 ancient dty Towi, 
1o preleQce of the Kings of France tLoiSkii, 
The Dttkei of Orleans; Bretagne^ Alanfon, 



uuqgnamoni 

A' 



• Tb« and thethlrA part were ftrft written under the Thie of 
9%r Cmtentitn rf Torlc end Lancafter : printed in i^oo i but liacv 
vaftly improved by tbe Author. 

t >ridc iti/rs Chren. fid. 66, year 13. Init. 

A 3 Seven 
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6 ^he Second Part of 

Seven Earls, twelve.Baroos« twenty reverend Biftops, • , ' 
I have performM my tafk, and was efponsM: ] 

And humbly now upon my bended knee, / 

In fight of England ^nA her lordly Peers, ^ 

Deliver up roj^title in the Queen ^^ 

[Prefentirt^ the S^uwito the ISi^ \^ 

To your moft gracious hand, that are the fubl!ance 
Of that great ihadow I did reprefent : 
The happieft gift th^t ever Marquifs gave. 
The feireft Queen that ever King received, 

K, Henry, Sttffelk, arife. Welcome, Qneen Jfiargaret ^ * 
I can exprefs no kinder fign of love , 

Than this kind ^fs. O Lord, that lend' ft me life. 
Lend me a heart reple^t with thankfiilneis ; 
For thou hail giv*n me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleifings to' my foul. 
If fympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q: Mar. Great King of England, and my gracioas Lord, 
The mutual conference that my mind hath had, ^ 
By day, by night, waking, and in my dreams. 
In courtly company, or at my beads. 
With you mine alder-liefeft Sovereign $ 
Makes mt the bolder to falute my King , 
With ruder terms ; fuch as my wit affords. 
And over- joy of heart doth minifter. 

K. henry. Her fight did ravifli, but her grace in fpeech. 
Her words ydad with wifdom's majefty. 
Make me from wondcing fall to weeping joys. 
Such is the fulnefs of my heart's content, 
I/)rds, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 

jSli kneel. Long live Queen Margaret, England*^ hap- 
pinefs ! 

Q^Afar, We thank you all. \^FlouriJb, 

Suf, My Lord Proteftor, fo it pleafe your Grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peace, 
Between our Sovereign and the French King Charles, 
For eighteen months concluded by coafent. 

Glw, reads.} Imprimis, it is agreed befmeen the French 
^ng Charles, and William de la Pole, Marquifs of Suf- 
folk, Amhajf odor for Hcmy King of England, that the /aid 

Henry 
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King H E K R y VI. y 

H^ry JbaU ^ufi the Latfy Matgaret, daughter wnf 
tUignier, King of Naples^ Sicilia, and JeruCilein^ and 
ovom bar S^eea rf Eagltnd^ ere the thirtieth of May next 

Ivan, That the Dutchy of Anjou, and the Cmntf ef 
VoKy JhdU be releajed atid delivered to the King her father, 

[Lets fail the paper ^ 

JL Henty, Uncle, how nofw ? 

Cku, Pardon me, gracious Lord, 
Some fadden.qualm hath ftruck me to the heart. 
And diinm*d mine eyes, that I can read no further. 

K. Henry. Uncle of Wiach^er, I pray, read on. 

Car. Item, that the Dutcbies of Anjou and Mzvac Jbalt 
k rdeafed and delivered to the King her father, and fix fint 
ever of the King of England*! own proper ccf and charges ^ 
foithout havingany dowry, 

K. Henry. They pleafe' us well. Lord Marqui6, kneel 
you down 5 
We here create thee the firft Duke of Suffolk, 
Aod gird thep with the fword. Coufin of "Tork, 
We here difcharge your Grace from being Regent 
I'th* parts of France, 'till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir'd. Thanks, uncle ffincb^er, 
GWfter, York, Buehingbam^ and Somerjet, 
Salijbury and H^anvick, 
We thank you all for this great favour dpne, 
la enteruioment to my princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and with all fpeed provide 
To fee her coronation be perform'd. 

[Exeunt King, S^tuen, tf»^Suf);olk« 
SCENE II. Manent the refi. ' 

Glou. Brave Peers of England, pillars of the ftate, 
To you Duke Humphry muft unload his grief. 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land« 
What ! did my brother Henry fpend hb youth, 
H» valour, coin, and people in the wars ? 
Did he fo often lodge in open field. 
In winter's cold, and fommer^s parching heat. 
To conquer i rance^ his true icheriiancs ? 
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^ The Second Part ^f 

And did my brother Bedford toS Yas whs 
To keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Have yoo your fclves, Somerfet, Buckhghamf 
prave Tork, and SaUJbury, vi£h)rious JVarvfki^ 
RecelvM deep feats in France and NmHandy^ 
Gr hath mine uncle Beaufort, and my felf. 
With all the learned council of the realm. 
Studied fo long, fat in the cooncJI-houfc, 
Early and late, debating to and fro, . 

How Franu and Frenchmen might be Icept m awe F 
And was hb Highnefs in his infimcy 
Crowned in Fam, i»iefpight of foes? 
And ihall thefe hbburs and thefe honours die ? 
Shall Henry\ conqueft, Bedfird*i vigilance. 
Your deeds of war, and ail our counfel die ? 
O Peers of England, ihatneful is this league^ 
Fatal this marria|e, cancelling your feme. 
Blotting your names from books of memory, 
Rafing the charafters of your renown. 
Defacing monuments of conquered France, 
Undoing ail, as all had neveriwen. 

Car, Nephew, what means this paHno^te ^licoittle ? 
This peroration with fuch circumftances ?^ 
For France^ 'tis ours ; and we will keep it ftill. 

. Glou, Ay, uncle, we will keep it if wc can j 
But now it is impofiible we fliould. 
Suffolk y the new-made Duke that rules the loaft. 
Hath giv*n the Dutchy of Anjou and Maini 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whofe large ftyle 
Agrees not with the leanncfs of his purfe. 

Sal, Now by the death of him who died for all, 
Thefe counties were the keys of Normandy: 
But wherefore weeps ff^arwick, my valiant Ton ? 

JVar, For grief that diey are paft recovery. 
For were there hope to conquer them again. 
My fword ihould (bed hot blood, mine eyes no teait* 
jinjou and Maine / my felf did win them both : 
Thofe provinces thefe arms of mine did conquer. " 
And are the cities that I got with wouiids^ 

Deisveiied 
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King H E N R Y VL 9 

Delivered up again with peaceful words ? * 

Tork, Franet fliould have torn and rent nyvery hetrt^ 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
I never read but England' i Kings have had 
lufe fmna of gold^ and dowri^ with their wives : 
Ani our King Hemj gives away his own. 
To match with her that brings no vsntages. 

Gbu, A proper jefl, and never heard before. 
That SufoikftkOfM dennand a whole fifteenth. 
For coft and charges in tranfpoxting her : 
She fhould have fUid in Franetj and flarvM in France. 
Before 

Car, My Lord of Gk^fter, now ye grow too hot : 
It was the pleafore of my Lord the King. 

GUn, My Lord of Wincbefiery J know your mind, 
*Tis not my fpeeches that you do miflike. 
But *tis my prefenoe that 'doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out, proud Prelate ; in thy fiice 
I fee thy fury : if I longer flay. 
We fball he{pn our andeot bickering^. 
Lording*, . farewel, and fay when 1 am gone, 
Iprophcfy'd, Fra««r will be loft ere long. [Exit^ 

Car, &>, there goes our Prote£lor in a rage ; 
*Tis known to you be is mine enemy ; 
Nay nx>re, an eniemy unto you all. 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the King. 
Confider, Lord^, he is the next of blood. 
And heir apparent to the £11^^ crown. 
Had Hinri got an em^re by his marriage. 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the weft, 
!rhere*s reafon he fhould be difpleas*d at it. 
Look to it. Lords, let not his fmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts, be wifo and circumrpe£b. 
What though the common people fovour him. 
Calling him Humfbry, the good Dnke cf Glo'fter, 
Gapping their hands and crying with loud voice. 



• — — peaceful words i 

r«rk. Per ^ujfktt'i Dake, may be be fuflbcate, 
ThAt dims ike honour of this warlike Ule : 
framu flumld, <y«» 
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io The Second Part of 

Jefu maintain your Royal ExcdUnttf ~J. 

With, God prefervi tie good Duke Humphry ? 
I fear me, Lords, for all this flattering ^ok,. *j 

He will be found a dangerous Protedor. 

Buck, Why fliould be then proted^ our Soveie^a^ 
He being of age to govern of himielf ? 
Coufin of Somerfet, join you with me. 
And all together with the Duke of Suffolk, ' 
We'll quickly boife Puke Humphry from his feat. 

Car. This weighty buftnefs will not biook delay. 
ril to the Duke of Suffolk prcfentljr. f&rwf^ 

Som. Coufin of Buckingham, though Humphry** pride ' 

And greatfl^fs of hi^ place be grief to ut^ 
Yet let us watch the haughty Cardiiial a 
His inCdlehce is more intolerable ' 

Than all the Princes in the land befidc t 
2f Glo'Jler be difplac'd, he*ll be Protefiior* 

Buck. Or Somerfet or I ^tli be Ptbta&or, 
D^fpight Duke^«}»/>^ry, or the Cardinal. . 

lExettnt fiaduflghan wU Sotai6f§eU 

Sal, Pride went before, Ambttioii fello«fi fatal. 
While thefe do labour for their own ft^BaaMt, 
JSehoves it qs to labour for the realm. 
I never faw but Humphry Duke of GWJUf 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman 3 
Oft have I feen the haughty Cardinal 
More Uke a foldier than a man o*th* choich^ 
As flout and proud aa he were lord of aU, 
Swear like a ruffian, and demoas faiffifelf 
Unlike the ruler of a comnoon-weaL 
Warwoick my fon, the comfort of my age ! 
Thy deeds, thy plainne6, and thy hocklie«kcepiDg^ 
Have won the greatefl favour ofr the Commgils^ 
Excepting none but good Duke tiumfkry* 
And brother Tork, thy a£ta in Irehmdp 
In bringing ihem to civil dHcipline \ 
Thy late exploits done in the heart oiFranctp 
When thou wert Regent for our Sovereign \ 
Have made thee fear*d and honour*d of the people* 
Join we together for the publick good. 

In 
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King H E N R Y VI. II 

lb what wc can to bridle and /upprels 
Tbepruie of fSfg^, and the Cardinal^ 
Widi Somerfet^% ^ Buckingham^ ambition ; 
An& aswc sa^r cherift Duke Humpbrj\ deeds, 
I mik they d9 tend the psofit of the land. 
I Iftf. So God he)p fFarwiek, aa he loves the land 

AndoHDnion proifif of his coootry ! 
Ttrk, And io fays TVA, for he hath greateft cakife. 
' Sgl, Then let's make hafte, and look uoto the main.* 
lExamt Warwick and Saiiifaury. 
, S C £ N Jg III. Mamt York. 

[ Tork, j^nfo^ and lidaine are f^ven to the French, 
^ Ptrit is loft, the ftate of Normandy 

Suods on a tickle poiot,^ now theyare gone : 
I Stifilk cancioded oh the articles, 

lie ^eers ag^oed, and H^iry was well pleas'd 

To change two pukedoms iot a Duke*s fair daughter, 
' I cannot bl99ie them aU, what is*t to them f 

*Tk thine they give away, and not their own. 

Pintes may make cheap penn Vortfas of their pillage. 

And purchaieiiriends and give tOtCoortezans, 

SdU revelfing Uke Lords *ti]l all be gone : 

Whilf as tbc fiUy owner of the goods'^ 

Weipa mrer them, and wrings his hapleis hand<, 
, And ihakes hb head, and trembling ftands aloof, 

Whik all 9 ihatM, and all is born away ; 

Ready to ftarve, and dares not touch his own. 

So Tork nmft fit, and fret, and bite his tongue; 
■ While his own lands are bargaii^M for, and fold. 

Metbinks the reahns oi Enjandy France^ and IrelanJi 

Bear that proportion to my fleih and blood. 

As did the fa|ad brand jihbea burnt. 

Unto the Prince^t heart of Qalydon, 
, -Aijm and Maine both given unto the French 4- 

Cold news for me : fi>r I had hope of France, • 

• — - onto the main. ' 

tf^ar. Um* the main i Oh fither, Maine It loft. 
That Manuj which by main force ffirwui did win, 
And would nave kept, fo long as breath did lafl : 
Miin-chance, lather, you meant, bat 1 meant Mtiii't 
^ \N tuch X viU win frop Fr4n(ti or eUc be iUmr 



Bv'a. 
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12 The Second Part ef 

£v*n as I have of fertile Et^itufd*8 foil. 

A day will come when Tork ihall claim hb own^ 

And therefore I will take the NeviUs* parts, 

And make a ihew of love to pfoud Dake Hm^hy j 

And when I fpy advanUge, claim the crown j 

For that's the golden mark I feek to hit. 

Nor fhall proud Lantafter uforp my right. 

Nor hold the fcepter in his childifli fifty 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head^ 

Whofe church-like humour fits not for a crown* 

Then, Tork, be ftOl a while, *tiU time do ferve : 

Watch thou, and wake whoi others be afleep. 

To pry into the fecrets of the State ; 

'Till Htnry furfiat in the joys of love, 

With his new bride and England* i dear-bought Qgeen^ 

And Humphry with the Peeis be falPn at Jan. 

Then will I raife aloft the milk-white rofe. 

With whofe fweet finell the air fliall be pei^im^d ; 

And in my ftandard bear the arms of Tork, 

To grapple with the houfe of Lancafier\ 

And force perforce TU make htm yield the crown, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath puird fair England down. 

[ExhYfn\L. 

S C B N E IV. Tbt Duke of Gloucefter'* bomfi. 
Enter Duke Humphry, and bis ffftfe Eleanor. 

Elean. Why droops my Lord, like over-ripen*d com 
Hanging the head with Ceret* plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great Duke Huii^>bry knit his brows. 
As frowning at the fivours of the world } 
Why are thine eyes fixt to the fullen earth, 
Oacing at that which feems to dim thy fight P 
What feeft thou there ? King Henrfz diadem, 
InchasM with all the honoun of the world ? 
If fo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 
Until thy head be circled nith the lame. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold i 
What, is*t too fhort t FU lengthen it with mina 
And having both together heav'd it up, 
We* 11 both together lift our heads to heaven \ 
And never more abafe our fighc fo low. 

As 
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King He NR Y VI. 13 

As to voudifiie one glance unto the ground* 

Glm, O Ndly fweet Nell, if thoa doft love thy Lord, 
Baoiih the canker of ambitiops thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
kg^tt my King and nephew Tiftuous Henrys 
• Be mf laft breathing'in this mortal world f 
Uj troobloni dreams this night do make me iad. 

^/tfii.Wfaat.dreainM my Lord ? tell me> and I'll requite it 
With fweet rehearfa) of my monung*s dream* 

GloH, MethAig^t thia fbflF, mine office- badge In Cbnrt, 
Was broke in twain j by wbom^ I have forgot j 
Bat> as I thmky it was by th* Cardinal) 
And on the.fteceB of the broken wand 
Were pUc*d the heads of EJnmd Duke of Smerfit, 
And mOiam deUPoUMt Dulb of Suffi,Ut, 
This was the dream $ what it doth b^, God knows. 

EJun, Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
That he that breaks a Aick of Gl6*fter*s grove. 
Shall lofe hit head for his prefomption. 
Bat lift to me, my &imfbry, my fweet bake s 
Methonght 1 fat 4n f«at of Majefty, 
In the cathedral church of Ifyhninjier, 
And in that.chair where Kings and Queens are oownM j 
Where Henry and Mar^arit kneeled to me. 
And on my head did fet the diadem. 

Glom, Nay, Eleatur, then muft I chide oatrigjbt 9 
Pttfumptooiw dame, ill-natur*d Eleanor, 
Art thou not feoond woman in the realm. 
And the Prote^or*s wHc, belovM of him ? 
Haft thdu not worldly pleafure at command, 
Abo?e tlie reach or oompals of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou ftiil be hammering treachery. 
To tumble down thy hufband and thy felf 
From top of honour to diigrace*s feet ? 
Away from mt, and let me hear no more ! 

EUam» What, what, my Lord, are you fo cholerick 
With EUanor, fbt telling but her dream ? 
Next time 'Til keep my dreams unto my felf. 
And not be checked. 

Vol. VI, : » <?^»«- 
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Clou, Nay> be oot aa^ryy I am pleasM apim 
£»/er Meffeager, 

M£f, My Lord Proteaor^ *us his Highoefa* pleafiin, 
Vou do prepare to ride unto St. Albans, 
Whereas the ]K>ing aod Qvwen do ineaD to hawk. 

Clou, I go : ooipe, NeU, tbou Coo wilt ride with us ? 

[£a«/ Clottceiler* 
- EUm. YcSt toy good hotd, 1*11 foUow {arefeotljr. 
Follow I muft, I cannot go hcktt. 
While Clo'ftfr bears this bafe and humble imnd* 
Were I a pian, a Puke^ and next of blood, 
I would remove thefQ tcduos ftumbhog-UockSy 
And fmooth my way upon their headlefs necks i 
And be'mg a woman^ J wUl not be (lack 
To play my part in fortune*s pageant. 
Whe^e are you there ? Sir John I nay, fear ODt, man. 
We are ajone, here*s none but thee and L 
Enter Hume. 

Hume: Jejui preferve your Royal Msge% I 

EUan, What %'ft thou ? Majefty ? I am but Grace. 

Hunu, But by the grace of God, and /i&MM*8 advice. 
Your Grace^s title ihall be mokiplyM. 

Ekan, What fay*ft thou, man ? haft thou as yet confertM 
With Margery Jwdan the cunning witch. 
And Roger Bolingbrook the con/orer? 
And will they undertake to do me good } 

Hume, This they have promifed, to fhew your Highneia 
A Spirit raised from depth of under ground. 
That fluU make anfwer to fuch queftions 
As by your Grace ihall Be propounded him. 

Elean, It if enough, lUl think upon the ^uefiions t 
When from St. Mans we do make return, 
WeMl fee thofe things eflfeaed to the full. 
Here, Hume, take this reward, make meny, man. 
With thy confederates in this weighty caufe. Tj^xar Eleannr* 

Hume, Hume muft make merry with the Datcheis* gold s 
Marry and (hall j but how now, Skyobm Humef 
Seal up your lips^ and give no words, but mum ! 
The bufinefs alkc^th filent iecrecy. 
I>aiaf Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch t . 

Gokl 
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King Hknr'y VI. t5 

Gold ctmot coine amifi, were (he a devil. 

Yet have I gold flies from another coail : 

I dare not fay firain the rich Caniinal, 

And from the great and new-made Duke of Suffolk j 

Yet I do find it fo : for to be plab, 

TbcjT (knowing J5i(ftfff0f*s afpiring humour) 

fine hired me to undermine the Dutcheis, 

Aod buz thefe conjurations in her brain. 

Thty iay, a crafty knave does need no broker; 

Vet am I Suffbili^ and the Canliml's broker. 

htmej if yott uke not heed, you flxall go near 

To caQ them both a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, fo it fhods 9 and thus I fear at laft. 

Burners knavery will be the Dutchefs* wreck^ 

And her attainture vnll be Hwi^bry^i fall ; 

Sort how it will, I (hall have gold for all. [EmK 

S C E N E V. The Palace. 
J^nter three or few Petitioners^ the Armeret*s man heing one^ 

X Pet, My mafters, let*s ilaad dofe j my Lord Prote^v 
mil come thtt way by and by, and then we may deliver ouc 
fupplicatioos m qull. 

% Pet, Marry, the Lord protefl; him, ibr h«*s a gool 
man, Jefu bids him ! 

Enter SnSblk and ^ueen, 

T Pet, Here a* comes methinks, and the Qoten witll 
him: 1*11 be the firft fui«. 

2 Pet, Come back, fool, this is the Doks of SufiH, 
aod not my Lord Prote^r. 

Suf, How now, fellow, would*il any thing with me } 

I Pet, I pray, my Lord, pardon me ; I took ye fbr my 
Lord Proteaor. 

(l^Mar, To my Ltrd Prcteiior f [Reading.'] Are yoor 
fuppUcations to lus LonUhip ? let me fee them ; what is 
thine? 

iPet, Mine is, an*t pleafe yottr Grace, againfl John 
Goodman, my Lord Cardinal's man^ for keeping my houfe 
and lands, and wife, and all from me* 

Suf, Thy wife too t that's fome wrong indeed. What's 

yours ? what's here ? [Reads, ] Againft the J>nkt of Sof- 

B » ^^9 
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folk, fit ittcUfing the Comptom ofMtifotd, How now^ Sir 
Knave ? 

2 Pa. Alas, Sir, I am but a poor petitioner of <mr 
whole townihip. 

3 pet, jigainji ny maftery Thotnas Horoer, fir faying ^ 
that the Duke of York was rightful heir to the crovpn, 

Q^^ar. What! did the Duke of r«rib fay he was right- 
ful heir to the crown ? 

3 Pet, That my mlftreis was ? no, forfooth ; my ma* 
Aer Taid that he was ; and that the King Wfis an uAirper. 

Suf. Who is there } Take this fellow in, and fend 

for his mailer with a purfoivant, prefently $ we'll hear 
more of your matter before the King. [Exit Servant. 

Q^Mar. A^nd as for you that love to be prote^ed 
Under the. wings of our Proteftor's grace, 
B^jfti your fuits anew, and fue to him. 

, [Tears the fuffUeationt, 

Away, bafe cullions : Suffolk, let them go. 

AU, Come, let*s be gone. [Exeuut, 

Q^Mar, MyLotd of Suffolk, fay, is this the guife ^ 
Is this the fafhion m the Court of England ? 
Is this the government of Britain^ Iflf ? 
And this the royalty of Albhn*% King ? 
What, fliall King Henr^ be a pupil ftill» 
Under the furly C/i?*7?«r's governance? 
Am I a Queen in title and in ftyle. 
And muft be made a fubje^l to a Duke .? 
I tell thee, Pole, when in the city touri 
Thou ran* ft a tilt in honour of my love. 
And fioPft away the ladies hearts of France j 
I thought King Henry had refembled thee 
In courage, courtfhip, and proportion : 
But all his mind is bent to holinefs. 
To number Ave MOries on his beads ; 
His champions are the prophets and apoftlas. 
His weapons holy faws of facred writ. 
His ftudy is his tilt-yard, and his loves 
Are brazen images of canonijiM faints. 
I would the college of the Cardinals 
Would chufe him Pope, and carry him to Rom, 

And 
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And fet the triple crown i)pon his head ! 
That were a ftate fit for his holineft. 

Suf. Madam, be patient ;. as I was the caule 
Yoar Highneis came to England^ fo will I 
In Sngloful work yoar Grace's full content. 

(^il£rr. Befide the proud Protedor, have we Seaufir$ 
Th* imperious charchnnn $ Somerfety Bttckingbam, 
And grumbling Tork ; and not the leaft of thefe 
Bat can do more in Enghttdxhuk the Ring. 

Suf, And he of theft that can do moft of all. 
Cannot do more in England f^jxti the NemlU | 
SMU/h^ry and Warwick are no fimple Peers. 

^Mar» Not all thefe Lords do vex me half fo macb^ 
As that proud dame^ the Lord Protestor's wife ; 
She fweeps it throogh the Court with troops of Ladies ^f" 
More like an Emprels than Duke Humphry^ wife* T 
Stnuxgen in Court do take her for the Queen { 
She bears a Duke's revenues on her back. 
And ift her heart (he fcoms oor poverty. 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Cootemptootts bafe-bom callat as ihe is. 
She vaunted 'mongft Iftrtminions t'other day. 
The very train of her wor(T wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands, 
'Till Suffolk gave two Dukedoms fbr his Daughter. 

Suf, Madam, myfelf have lim'd a bufh fbr her. 
And plac'd a quire of fuch enticing^birds. 
That flie will light to liften to their lays 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So let her reft ; and. Madam, lift to me. 
For I am bold to oounfel you in this ; ' 
Although wt fancy not the Cardinal, 
Yet muft we join with him and with the Lords, 
'Till we have bi^ght Duke Hun^bty in difgrace, ' 
As for the Duke of Tork, this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit. 
So one by one wjc'll weed them all at laft. 
And yoo your felf (hall fteer the happy helm. 

B 3 SCENE 
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s c E N E vr. 

Tff tUm enter King Henry> Duke Humpbry, Cardinal, Buc— 

kingham» York^ Somerfet^ Saliibury, Wanvick, an^ 

the Dutchefs, 

K. Henry, For my part, noble Lords, I care not which. 
Or Soniirfety or Tork, alPs one to me. 

York,. If 7*orA have ill demeaned himfelf in France, 
Then let him be denyM the Regentfliip. 

Som. If Somerfet be i^nworthy of the place. 
Let Tork be, Regent, I will yield to him. 

ff^ar. Whether your Grace be worthy, yea ouio, 
Difpute not that ; fork is the worthier. 

Car^ Ambitious /^rwrVi, let thy betters fpeak* 

Tf^ar. The Cardinars not my, better in the field. 

Buck. All in this prefence are thy betters, iVarwick, 

War. Warwick may live to be the beft of all. 

Sal. Peace, fon ; and (hew fome reafon, Buckingham^ 
Why Somerfet fliould be preferred in this. 
, Q^ Mar. Becaufe the King forfooth will have it fo, 

Glou, Madam, the King is old enough bimielf 
To give his cenfurc : thefe are no woman's matters. 

Q^Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Proteftor of h'ls Excellence ? 

Glou. Madam, I am Protestor of the Realm, 
And at hia pleafure will refign my place. 

Suf. Refign it then, and leave thine infolence. 
Since thou wert King, (as who is King but thou ?) 
The common-wealth bath daily run to wreck. 
The Dauphin hath prevaiVd beyond the feas. 
And all the Peers and Nobles of the Realm 
Have been as bond-njen to thy fov*reignty. 

Car. The Commons h'aft thou racked, the Clergy's bagt 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy fumptuous buildings, and thy wife's attire, 
Havecoft a mifs of publick treafury. 

Buck. Thy cruelty in execution 
Upon offenders hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q^Mar. Thy fale of t.rtice? and towns in France, 
If they were known, as iha falpsd is great, 

z Would 
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Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

Gne jne my fan ; what, minion ? can ye not ? 

[She gives the Dutcbefi s hue cm tbt tgr, 

Ivfjoa mercy. Madam $ was k you ? 
Bttw . Was't I ? yea, I It was, proud Fmcb'voman t 

Olid I come near your beauty with my naiJs, 
likt my ten commandments in your face. 

K. Hemty. Sweet aunt, be quiet j ^twasagain/lherwiJ]. 

Ekan. Againft her will, good King ? look to't in time, 
Sk'li hamper thee and dandle thee like a baby : 
TVoogh in this place moft Mafler wears no breeches, 
SieflttUnot (lrikedame£/r<iff0runrevenged. [£x/> Eleanor* 

Bxk. Lord Cardinal, Til follow Eleanor, 
M liften after Humftbry, how he proceeds : 
Sbe*s tickled now, her fiime can need no fpurs, 
She'U g^dlop faft enough to her definition. 

[Exit Buckingham, 
SCENE VII. Re-enter tMe fjumphry. 

Glut, Now, Lords, ray choler being over-blown 
With walking once about the Quadrangle, 
I come to talk of common-wealth aflfairs. 
As for your fpiteful falfe objections, ■ 
Ptove them, and 1 lye open to the law. 
But God in mercy deal fo with my Ibul, 
As I in duty love my King and Country ! 
Bat to the matter that we have in hand : 
llay, my Sovereign, /tfrA is meetcft man *> 

To be your Regent in the Realm of France, 

Suf, Before we make elefUon, ^ve me leave 
To (hew fome reafon of no little force. 
That Tork is mofl unmeet of any man. 

Tork, ril tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet 3 
Firft, for 1 cannot flatter thee in pride } 
Next, if I be appointed for the place. 
My Lord of Sonurfet will keep me here 
Without difcharge» mony, or furniture, , 
*TiU f'rance be won into the Dauphin^s hands. 
Lift time, i danc'd attendance on his will, 
'Till Forit. was hp&c^'d, famiih*d and loft. 
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War, That I can wStnefs, and a fooler USt . 
iHd never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf, Peace, head-ftrong- fFatvjtck ! 

¥raf. Image of pride, why ftould I hold my peace ? 
Enter Homer the Armorer, and bis Man Peter, piarded^ 

Suf, Becaofe here i« a man jiccusM of treafon. 
Pray God the Drikt of York excufe himfelf. 

York. .Doth any one accufe Tork for a traitor ? 

K. Henry, What mean* ft thou, Suffolk? tellmc, what 
are thefe } 

Suf, Pleafe it yoar Majefty, this is the man 
That doth accufe his mafter of high treafon : 
His words Were thefe j that Richard Duke o/Yotk 
fVas rigbtfidbeir unto tbe Englifli crown, 
And that your Majefiy was an ufurper, 

K. Henry, Say, man, were thefe thy words ? 

Arm, An*t fliaU pleafe your Majefty, I never faid nor 
thdught any fuch matter ; God is my witnefs, I am falfly 
accusM by the villain. 

' Peter, fiy thefe ten bones, my Lord, he did fpeak xhtm 
to me in the garret one night, as we were fcow*xing mj 
Lord of Tork^i armour. 
^ York, Bafe dunghil villain^ and mechanical, 
I'll have thy head for this thy traitor*! fpeech s 
I do befeech your royal Majefty, 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Arm, Alas, my Lord, hang me if ever I fpake the 
words. My accufer is my prentice, and when I did corred): 
him for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his knees 
he would be even with me. I have good witnefs of this j 
therefore I befeech your Majefty, do not cafi a^y aa ho- 
oeft man for a villain^s accufadon. 

K. Henry, Uncle, what ihall We fay to this in law ? 

Glou, This doom, my Lord, if I may judge : 
Let Somerfet be Regent o'er the French^ 
Becaufe in York this breeds fufpicion. 
And let thtfe have a day appointed them 
For fingle combat in convenient place $ 
For he hath witnefs of his fervant's malice. 
Thi* it the law^ and this Duke Hmpbij't doom. 

VLHrnj. 
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K. Hairy, Then be it fo : my Lord of Somerfet, 
We make year Grace Regent over the French, 

Som, I humbly thank your royal Majefty. 

Jrm* And I accept the combat willingly. 

Ptfcr. Alas, my Lord, I cannot fight ; for God*8 fiJce 
pkj my cafe ; the fpight of man prevaileth againft me. O 
Lord, have mercy upon me ! I ihall never be able to 6ght a 
blow : O Lord, my heart ! 

Gbu, Sirrah, or you muft fight, or elTe be hang'd. 

K. Henry, Away with them to prifon | and the day of 

combat ihall be the laft of the next month. Come, So^ 

merfet, we'll fee thee fent away. [Fkurifl), Ertemti* 

SCENE VIII. 

A Room prepared for the pretended hebantmentt. 

Enter Mother JordsD, Hume, SouthweJ, d ni Bolingbrook. 

Hume, Come, my mafteis j the Datsheis^ I tell you, 
experts performance of your promifes. 

BoUng, Mafter Hume, we are therefore provided : will 
ber Ladylhip behold and hear our exorcifms > 

Hume, Ay, what elfe ? fear not her courage. 

Bpiirtg, I have heard her reported to be a woman of an 
mvincible fpirit ; but it fhall be convenient, Mafter Hutue, 
that you be by her aloft, while we be bufie below ; and 
fo I pray you, gq in God*s name and leave us. [£xiV Hume. ] 
Mother yordan, be proftrate and grovel on the earth j 
yoht Sotttbwel, read you, and ^t us to our work. 
Enter Eleanor above, 

Elean, Well faid, my mafteis, and welcome to all ! to 
Ihii geer, the fboner the better. 

Bohng, Patience, good Lady, wizards know tbdr timet x 
Deep night, dark night, the.filent of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was fet on fire. 
The time when fcreech-owls cry, and hangdogs howl. 
When fpirits walk, and ghofb break up their graves j 
That time beft fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, fit you and fear not ; whom we raife 
We will make faft within a hallowed verge. 

[Here they perfrrm the ceremonies and make the circle \ Bo- 
linbrook or Southwcl reads, Conjuro tc, &e, /f 
thunders and ligbttns terribly j then the Spirit rifetb- 

Spirit, 
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Spirit, Mfitm. 

M. ^ord, Aftmtib, by the eternal God, whofe mine 
And power thou trenableft at, tell what I afk ; 
For *till thou fpeak, thou /halt not pa& ffocn hence* 
o^/r/f. Afk what thou wilt. — That I had faid, and done I 
. Baling, Fkft, of the King : What {hall of him become ? 

Spirit, The Duke yet lives, that Hsnty ihall depofe : 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. 

Ijis tbe Spirit /peaks tbey write the ^^feu^* 

SoUng^ Tell me what fates await the Duke of Suffolk F 

Spirit, By water Hiall he die and uke his end. 

B^jfig, Whfttfliall befaUthc XhkcviSmerftt f 

Spirit, Let him ftun caftles. 
Safer (bftll he be on the plairts. 

Than where a caftle moonted ftands. ' 

Have dooey for more I fai(rdly can endure. 

Boiifig. Defcend to darknefs, and the burning lake : 
F*lPc ^^nd, avoid ! [Tbunder and ligbtmng. Spirit dtjcends^ 

Enter the Duk* ^ York, and the Duke •^Buckingham^ 
^witb their Guards atA break in, 

Torkf Lay hands upon thefe traitors and tbeif tnih t 
Beldafine, I think we w«tch*d you at an inch. 
What, Madam, are yon tber« f the King and Reahn 
Are deep indebted for thu piece of pains ; 
My Lord Proteaor will, I doubt it not, 
Slee you well gnevdonM for thefe good deferts. 

EUan, Not half fo bad as thine to England*^ Kihg, 
B^uiSoos .Duke, that threat* fl where is no caufe. 

Buck, True, Madam, none at all c What call yoo this ? 
Away wkh them, let them be clap*d up ciofe. 
And kept apart. You, Madam, ihaUwithus^ 
Stafford, take her to thee. 
WeMl fee your Trinkets here forth-coming all. 

[Exeunt Guard vfitbjotdzn, Southwel, &c.^ 

The 

( — Somhwel, fife. 

nri Lord Buehttgkam, metkiflkf you watchV htr mtcU } 
A preity pIot> well chofe to build upon. 
* Now» pray, my Lord, let's fee the dcviP« writ. 
What have we here i [JU«i». 

^DttDuhytt Itvtty that Henry Jfydt dt^t ^ 
But bim tut'titH, and die A mWmI dtMO. _ . 

r I "^^^^ 
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The King is now in progreis towards St. Maas^- 
With him the bofiisuMl of thia lovely Lady i 
Thither go thefe news, as iaft as horfe can oury them s 
A forry breakfaft for my Loix} Protedor. 

Mk. Your Grace ibal) give me lea ve^ my Lord ofTonf^ 
To be the poft, in hope of his reward. 
Tvk, My Ijx^, at your gtod pleafure. W^o's within 
there? 

Enter a Sennng^wiM, 
Jmite my Lords cS Salifimy iad WarwUk^ 
Tofnp with me to-monow night. Away 1 [ExeunU 

A C T II. S C E N £ L 

At St, Albans. 
Enter King Hcdtj, S^en Margaret, Fre^teBm'^ Cknlin4i 

and Suf^lk, with F^ukomrt Mowing. 
Q^A£ir. T) £licve me^ Loids, for flying at the brook, 

J3 I faw no better (port thefe fevcs yeais day | . 
Vet by your leave, the wind was very htgb^ 
And ten to one old ^ir had not gone out. 

K. Henry, But what a pointyroy JU)rdy:ff>iis Faukomoide^ 
And what a pitch fhe flew abcuve the reft I 
To (ee how God in all his aeaitvres works \ 
Yea, man and biixls are £un of rlimhing high* 

Suf. No marvel, ao it like your Maje%, 
My Lord Proteaoc*s Hawks do towie ib weU ; 
They know their mafter.bves to be aloft. 
And beats his tfaoughtft above his Faukon*s pitch* 

Why, this is jnll, jS^ t$ JEmdmn M^nmmi wntert f^» 

WcU, to the reft : 

Tell me what hut awaits the Dake of $u^ ? 



Mf waur fmUbtdumdinJk tit mud. 
What fluTl betide the Duke of ^me^i 
Ltt bim fimn tafiUt* 



Uffrjbail bthtm tbtphtmh 

Titm vJurt MuMt imwufof Smtdt, 

Comt<^ come, my Lordj, 

Thefe oracles are .hardly attaia^. 

And hardly underAood. 

The Kja^ Is now. yc. 
This repeuiion of the prophecies, which la altogether tyineceaarf 
after woac the fpeOaSots have heaid in the Scene tmmecfaately pre- 
csdiag, boot to be foaiid IaUm firft cdititni <if this Flay. 
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Clou, My Lord, *tis but a bafe ignoble mind 
That moants no higher than a bird can foar. 

Can I thought as much^ he*d be above the clouds. 

GUu, Ay, my Lord Card*nal, how think you by that ? 
Were it not goo^, your Grace could fly to heav'n ? 

K* Biitry, The treafury of everlafting joy ! 

Car. Thy heaven is on earthy thine eyes and thoughts 
Bent on a crown, the treafure of thy heart : 
Pernicious Prote^or; dangerous Peer, \ 

That finooth^ft it io with King and common-weal ! 
, Glm. What, Card*nal! is your prieAhood grown fo 

peremptory ? 
Churchmen fo hot ? g^d uncle, hide fucb malice. 

Suf. No malice. Sir, no more than well becomes 
So good a qaa?rei, and fo bad a Peer, 

GIou, As who, my Lord ? 

Suf. Why, as yourfelf, my Lord, 
An*t: like your lordly Lord Protedlorihip. 

GIou. Why, ^uffilky £i^Z>m/ knows thine infolence. 

Qi^Mar. And thy ambition, Glo'fitr. 
, K. Htnry. I pr*ythee, peace, good Queen ; 
And whet not on thefe too too furious Peers, 
For -blefled are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car. Let me be blefled for the peace I make, 
Againft this proud Protestor, with my fword ! 

Gi!w.Taith holy unde,would 'twere come to that. ' 

Car, Marry, when thou dar*ft. 
G&tf .Malce up no iafHousnumbers for that matter, i 
In thine own petfon anfwer thy abufe. \ jfpde., 

Car, Ay, where thou dar*ft not peep : and if [ 
thou dar*ft. 
This evening, on the eail fide of the grove. 

K* Henry. How now, my Lords ? 

Car. Believe me, coufio Gld'fter^ 
Had not your man put up the fowl fo fuddenly. 
We'd had more fport —Come with thy two-hand fword* 

[^Afide t9 Glouceder. 

GU*. True, uncle. 

Car. Are ye advisM ?— The eaft fide of the grove. 

C/w. Cardinal, I am with yoa. {Ajiie. 

K, Htnry. 
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K. Bemy. Wby, how now, uade Glo'JIer f 

Giou. Talking of hawking, * nothing elfe, my Lord, •— 
K«i7 by God^s mother, prieft, I'U flurve yo«r crown 
for thjs> or all my fence^ihall hiU [Afidg, 

Car. [4/Wf.] Prote^or, fee to'fc ^tH, proteS your Olf. 

K. Henry, The winds grow bigb> £> do yoor O^ftoufhi^' 
Lords. 
Bov irkfotne is this mo&sk. to my heart f 
When iuch fixings jar, what hope of harmony } 
Ifny, my Lords, let me componnd this Arhe. 
SCENE IL Exter Oueoyit^, A miiackl 

Glou, What means this noiie ? 
Fdlow^ what miracle do^fi thoa pundaim ? * 

Oae. A miracle, t mlcade ! 

Suf. Come to the King, and teU him what awicle* * 

Owe. Forfooth, a blind man at St. Man't Adiie, 
Within tUs half hour hath received hisligh^ 
Apian tha^ ne^er fiiw in his life befine. 

K. Htniy, Now God be praisM, th^t to bcUcVing fdois 
Gives light in darknefs, comfort in defpair i 
Enter tbe M^or of St, Albans, and bit hntbnn^ haring 
Simpcox^McK^tt two itt a choir, Smptox^twifefiUowin^, 

Car, Herecome the townimfnoBpcocefliofty 
Before your Highnefs to prefent the man. 

1^ Henry, Great is his omifbct in this earthly vak^ 
Tboagh by his fight his fin be multipty'd. 

Glou, Sund by, my maftefs, bring him near the KW, 
His Highoe^' f leafpre is to talk with him< 

K. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circnmftaoce^ 
Thatwcy for tfaee^ maygbrifie tbe Lord. 
What, haft thou been long blind, and now reftoir*4 f 

Simfi. Born blind, an't plej& your Grace, 

XF^. Ay, indeed was ht, 

Suf, What woman is this 9 

Hlfi, His wife, an*t like your Worihtp. 

GUu, Had*fi tkoQ bean his oMM^r, thoa couUft hart 
Mucoid.. 

K. Henry* Where weit thou born ? 

Simp, At Utrvfisk Vd the oorth^ an^t like your Grace. 

Voj.. VL • . C ' K./fo*Of. 
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K. Henry. Poor foul, God*8 goodnefs hath been great 
to thee : 
Let never day or night unhallowed pais. 
But ftill remember what the Lord hath done. 

Q^Mar, Tell me, good fellow, cam* ft thou hereby 
Qr of devotion^ to this holy fhrine > [chance^ 

Sin^. God knows of pure devotion, being callM 
A hundred times and oftner, in my fleep. 
By good Saint Mart ; who faid, Simpcox, com. 
Come offer at my Shrine y and J will help thee, 

iVife, Moft true, forfooth ; and many a time and oft 
My felf have heard a voice to call him fo* 

Car. What, art thou lame ? 

Simp, Ay, God Almighty help me 1 

Stif, How cam*ft thou (o ? 

Simp, A fdM from oS a tree. 

fyife, A plum-tree, mafter. 
' Chu, How long haft thou been blind ? 
-'Sin^, O, born fo, mafter. 

Glou, What, and wouldft climb a tree ? 

Siir^, But once in all my life, when I was a youth. 

ffye. Too true, and bought his climbing very dear.. 

Cm, Mafi, thou lov*ft plums well, that wouldft. ven« 
ture fo. 

Stmp, .Alas, good Sir, my wife defir*d fome damfons^ 
And made me climb, with danger of my life. 

Giou, A fubtle knave, but yet it fhall not ferve i 
Let*s fee thine eyes, wink now, now open them. 
In my opinion, yet, thou feeft not well. 

Simp, Yes, clear as day, I thank God and St. jS^h, 

Clou; Say*ft thou me fo ? what colour is this cloak of f 

Simp, Red, mafter, red as blood. 

Clou, Why, that*6 well faid : what colour is my gown of ? 

Sim. Black, forfooth, coal-black, as jet. 

K. Henry, Why then thou know*ft what colour jet h of ? 

Stif, And yet, I think, jet he did never fee. 

clou. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, t many. 

^fe. Never before tMs day, in all his life. 

C^u, Tell me. Sirrah, what*s my jMine ? 

Siifip, Mu, mafter, I kqpw not. 

CUff. 
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Ghu, What*f his name ? 
Sim^. I know not. 
G/ou. Nor his? 
Shttp, No indeed, mafter. 
Glou, What's thine own name } 
S/ff)^. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleafe you, mafter. 
Glou, Then, Saunder, fit thou there, the lying*ft knave 
Ja chriftendom. If thou hadft been born blind. 
Thou might* A as well know all our names, as thuf 
To know the feveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may difiingaifli colours : true, but fuddenly 
To nominate them ail, it is impoflible. 
«My Lords, St. Man here hath done a miracle t 
Would ye not think that cunning to be grea^^ 
That couM reftore this cripple to his legs i 
Simp, O mafter, that you could ! 
Gbu, My mafters of St. AHans, 
Have you not bedels in your town^ 
And things callM whips ? 
Mayor, Yes, my Lord, if it pleafe your Grace. 
Cmt, Then fend for one prefently* 
Mitfwr, Sirrah^ go fetch the bedel hither ftraight. 

[Exit Mtjf. 

Ohm, Now fetch me a ftool hither. ^ Now, Sin^h, if 

yo^ mean to fave your felf ftom whipping, leap me oTet^ 

this ftool, and run away. « 

Siw^, Alat, mafter, I am not able to ftand alone T you 

|o abottt to torture me in vain. 

• Enter a Bedel with vfbipi, 
Glott, Well, Su-, we muft have you find your legs^ 
Siftah bedel, whip him *till he leap over that fame ftool. , 
Bed, I will, my Lord. Come on. Sirrah, off witb your 
doublet qdickly. 

Simp, Alas, noRtt, what fhall I do ? I am not able to* 
Band. 
[j^erthe Bedel bath bit him once y be leaps over tbefiool 
and runs avfiy^ and they follow, and cry, A miracle*!^ 
K, Henry, O God, feeft thou this, and bear^ft fo long ! 
Q.Mar, It made me laugh to fee the vxtlain run. 
Gleu, Follow the knave, and uke this drab away. 

C X ^fi' 
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Wife, Alaa> Sir, we did it foir (rare need. 
* G/(w. Let them be whipt through every triarket ^oWB^ 'tiH 
they come to Berwick, from whence they czmt, 

[Exit Bedel tvilb the Wimsu^ 
Car, Duke Humphry hath done a miracle to day. 
Suf, l*rue, hidde the lame to leap and f!y 9^y. 
Ghu, Bbt you hove done more miracles than 1 1 
You made in a day, my Lord, whole towns to18y. 
SCENE in. Enter Buckingham. 
K. Henry, What tidings with our coufin BitckifigbaM T 
Buck, &cb asmy heart doth tremble to unfold s 
A ibrt of naughty perfons, lewdly bent. 
Under the ccwntenance and confederacy 
Of Lady Eleanw, tile Protcaor*s wifei. 
., (The ring- leader and head of all this rout) 
Have praftis'd dangeroudy againft your ftate> 
Dealing with witches and with conjurers, 
Whom we have apprehended in the faft, 
Raifing up wicked fpirits from under ground ^ 
Demanding of King i7»rry^s life and deittb. 
And other of your Highnefs* privy-council. 
As more at large your Oraee ihaU undfcrftaAd, 

Car, And fo, my Lord Protefbr, by this meani 
Vo\ir bidy is forth cDmingf, yet at lArtdon. 
f his aews) I think, hath tom'd your weapon's !ed^e, 
*Tis like, my Lprd, yqa will not keep your hour. ' 
^ • [/ffiiffe CSlodctefter, 

tr/osr. Ambitious churchman, leave t*aflfi^ myheayt t - 
Sorrow and g^ef have vanquifiiM all my powers % 
And vanquiihM as I aa, I yield to thee. 
Or to the mealbeft |room. 

K. Hertry. O Ood, what tt<f<^ie(s wo^J^tiie wickedxm^t. 
Heaping confufiop pr.yitheir own heads 1 

XX-Mar, Closer y fefc here tSc taintdie of thy neft, 
Andlook thy felf be faultleis, thou wert beft, 

Ghu. Madam, for tne, to heav*n I do appeal, ^ 
How I have lov*d my Kng and common-weal t 
Add for my wife, I know not how it ftandi* 
Sorry am I to hear what I have heard \ 
I^bfaifrihe is \ but if fhe have for^ 

HooMf 
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HoQoar and virtue, and conversed with fuch 

As, like to pitch, defile Nobility ; 

I bonifh her my bed and company, 

And give her as a prey to law and fhame, 

Tbat hath diflionour'd Glo'fttr*6 honeft name. 

K. Henry, Well, for this night we will repofe u here | • 
To^Dorrow toward hanion back again. 
To look mto this bufinefs thoroughly, 
ilad call thefe foul ofienden to their ahTwers ; 
And poife the caufe in Juflice* equal fcales, 
Whofe beam fbnds fure, whole rightful caufe prevailt. 

\l'hitrijb, Exmm^ 
S C E N E IV. lie DnhofYixWiPaUee, % 
Enrer York, Salilbury, and Warwick. 

Y^rk. Now, my good Lords of ^<i/|^^try and /FtfTWfVi^j 
Our fimple liipper ended, give me leave 
In this dofe walk to fati^fy my felf 
In craving your opinion of my tide. 
Which is infallible to England'^ crown. 

SaL My Lord, I long to hear it thus at full. 

Wmr, Sweet Torky begin } and if thy claim be food. 
The Nevib are thy fobjedb to command, 

Tork, Then thus: 
fJcMT^the Third, my Lords, had feven foost 
The firft, Edward the black Prince, Prince of ff^ala j 
The fecond, H^Uiam of Hatfield j and the third, 
Lionel Duke of Clarence $ next to whom 
Was yobn ef Gaunt, the Duke of Lanca^er^ 
The fifth was Edmund Langle^ Duke of York \ 
The fizth was ^Tbmat Woodcock Duke of GWfier \ 
WilEam diWtndfor was the feventh and laf(. 
Edward tht black Prince dy*d before his father. 
And left behind him Richard, his only fon, 
VHio, after £^ffri/ the Third's death, reign'dKing) 
'Till .00117 Soiingiroke Duke of Lancafter, 
The eUeft fon and hdr of John of Gaunt, 
CrownM by the name of Hemy the Fourth, 
SeisM on the realm, deposM the rightful King, 
%nt his poor Queen to France from whence & came. 
And htm to Pmr^ J where, at yoa all know, 

C 3 HamkM 
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HanxileTs King Richard trait*rouny was ihurtbecM. 

War, Father, the Duke hath € )ld the very truth j 
Thus got the houfe of Lancafter the crown. 

Tork, Which now they hold by force, and not by right z 
JPoi Richard ^e firft ion's heir being dead. 
The iifue of the next fon (hould have reign*d« 

Sal, But fFilSam of Hatfield dyM without an heir. 

Tork, The third fon, IXuke of Clarcnfc, horn whoTe line 
I claim the crown, had iiTue Philip, a daughter^ 
"Who niarned Edtmnd Mortimer Earl of Mard^^ 
Edmund had iSuc, Roger Earl of March : 
£-mcr had iflue, Ednwnd, Anne, and Eleatur, 

Sal, This Edmumsl, in thereignof Bo//«^^a/^ 
As ( *hftv« read, laid claim unto the crown j 
And, but for Owen Glindower, had been IQog | 
"Who kept him in captivity^ 'tillhedy'd. 
But to the reft. 

York, Hiseldeftfifto,'^inM, 
My mother, btfinghor onto the cfown^ 
Marriid Riekard Earl of Cambridge, 
Vfhoym^t ion oi Edmund Langfyf \ 

£<fe;<ar<^ the Third*s fifth fon*s fon, and by her 
I claim the kingdom, fbr ihe then was heir 
To R^IEmU of March, who was the fon 
Oi Edmund Matpn^r, who man'ied Philippe 
Sole daughter unto Liotitl Duke of Clarence^ 
So, if the iffufr ©f the elder fon 
Succeed before 'the younger, I am King. 

War, What plain proceeding is more plain than this? 
Kenry doth claim the crQWn from John of Gauni,, 
The fourth fqi» \ Thrift here claims it from the third* 
*Till tioftePs ilTue fell, his ihonld hot reign j 
It fails not yet, but flouri/heth in thee 
And in thy fons, fair iUps of fuch a ftock. 
Then, father Salishufy, kneel we together. 
And in this private plot be we the firft^ 
That ihail falute our rightful Sovereiga 
With honour of his .birth-right to the crown,. 

iBoth. Long live our Sovereign Richard, Efiglan^B }^ng f 
«t«rA. W^ thank jfOB, I«(d»i >m I fipa wf ;qui King 

'TiJl 
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TSU I be crowti*dy and that my fword be ftain'd 
With heart- blood of thehoufe of Lancafitn 
And that's notfoddenly to be performM^ 
Bat with advice and iilent fecrecy. 
Do youy as I do, in tbefe dangerous days, 
ITnk at the -Doke of Sujfolk\ infoknce, 
kiBeauforfi fride, at Semerfet*s ambition. 
At Buekingbam^ and all the crew of thenii^ 
'Till they have fnarM the fliepherd of the flocfcy 
That virtuous Prinde, the good Duke Humpbry t 
Tis that they feek, and they in feeking that 
Shall find their deaths, if Tork can prophcfie. 

Sal. My Lord, here 1>reak we off ; we know yottr nundi^ 

H^ar, My heart aflbres me, that the Earl of ff^arwitk ' 
Shall one day make the IXke of Tork a King, 

Tork: And, f^etikj this I do afltire my Uiii 
Ricbard (hall live to make the Harl of Wamoick . 
The g^teft man in Enghuiii bat the King. [Examt, 

S C £ V £ y. ^ Room of State, 
Sound trumpets. Enter King Henry, S^n Margaret dtfii 
•JUte^ tbe Dtttcbefs, Mother Jordan, Southwel, Hume 

and Bolingbrook, with Guard, 
' K. Henry. "Stand forth, dame Eleanor Qtbbam, CWfer^^ 

wife. 
In fight of God and as your guilt is great ; 
Receive the fentence of the law for fins, '^ 

Such as by God*s book are adjudged to death. 
You four firom hence to prifon back again \ 
Frdm thence unto the place of execution j 
The witch in Smthfitk fliall be burnM to aft«. 
And you three ihall be ftrangled on the gallows* 
You, Madam, for you are more nobly boro, 
Defpoiled of your honour in your Kfe, 
ShaJl, after thfee days open penance done, 
liivc in your a)antry here in bani/hment, 
With Sir J'oia 5/<iii/^ in the j[)lfe o/'Jkf<»», 

Elean, Welcome is exile, welcome were flfiy death. 
' G/eu. The law thou feeft hath judg'd thee, Eleanor, 
I casoot joftifie whom taw condemns. * ' 

lE^t M&dm and tb€ Qtbtr9 guarded, 
lAwr* 
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Mioe Eya ^re full of tears, my heart of gri«f« 
Ah, Humphry I tbis di(honour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with forrpw to the ground. 
^Befeech yqur Majefty give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would fohce, and my age would eafe. 

K. Henry, Stay, Humphry , Dukeof G/<»^«r \ ere thou go^ 
Give up thy ftaff,j Henry will to himfelf 
Prote£lor be, and God fhall be my hope. 
My (by, m^ guide, and ianthorn to my feet. 
And go in peace, Humphry ^ no lefs beIov*d» 
Than when thou wert Protestor to thy King. 

Q.Mar, I fee no reafon why a K3ng of yean 
Sliould be to be protected like a child : 
God and King Henry govern England^a realm : 
Give up your ftafF, Sir, and to th* King his realm. 

Glou, My ftafF? here, noble Henry , is my AaSTi 
As willingly do I the fame refign. 
As e*er thy father Hemy made it mine ; 
And even as vvilling at thy feet I leave it. 
As others would ambitioufly receive it. 
Farewel, good King ; when J am dead and gone. 
May honourable peace attend thy throne ! [£xf/ Gloucefter. 

Q^ Mar. Why, now is HenryKinf^, and Mar£rtt Queen* 
And Humphry Duke of GWfer fcarce himfelf. 
That bears fo flirewd a maim \ two pulls at once { 
His Lady banifliM, and a limb loft olF: 
This ftaffof honou^ raught, there let it ftand. 
Where beft it fib to be, in //<f»ry'8 hand, 

Suf. Thus droops tins lofty pme, and hangs his fprayt^ 
Thus Eleanor*i pride dies in her younger days. 

Tork. Lords, let him go. Pleafe it your Majefty, 
This is the day appointed for the combat. 
And ready are th* appellant and defendant. 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lifb> 
So pleafe your Highnefs to behold the fight. 

Q.Mar, Ay, good my Lord ; for purpofely therefore 
Left! the Court, to fee this quarrel try'd. 

K. Henry. A* God's name fee the lifts and all things fit ; 
Here let them end it, and God guard tbt right I 
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lofi, I never ^w ft ieflow worfe ht&ttA, 
Or more afraidto fight, than is th' appellant. 
The (iervsat of the armourer, my Lords. 
SCENE VI. 
Etter at we Soor the Armourtr and bis NaMottn, drinhtfig 

t» bim fc mucbfjbat bt is drunk ; una be enters ^nitb a 

Jnim before bim, and bis fiaff loitb afand-ba^ fafined to 

it i * and at tbe otber doer bis Man, mntb a drum and a 

find-bag, and Prentices drinking to bm, 

I Nei^ Here, neighbour Hemtr, I drink to you in a 
cop of fade ; and fear not, neighbour, you fiiall do well 
enough* 

ft Ncigb, And here, neighbour, here's a cup of chameco^ 

3 Neigb. And here*a a pot of good double beer, neigh* 
boor ; £ink, .and fear not your man. 

Ann, Let it<ome i^iaith, and I'll pledge yon all, and A 
^fotPeter. 

I Pren, Here, Peter, I drink to thee, and be not afmAm 
.« Pren, Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy mafttt ; 
£gte ibr die eredit of the -pttnticQB. 

Peter, I thank you all ; driikk, and pray for tne, I pra^ 
yon, for I think I have taken my lift draught in this world. 
Here, Robin, if I die, I give ihpe my apron $ and, H^O, 
thou (halt have my hammer ; and here, 'tern, take aU the 
mony that I have. O Lord blels tat I pray God I for I am 
never able 40 deal with my faafler, ke hath ]eam*d fi> mocb 
to fence already, •> 

Sal. Come, leave your dcinking^ and €iU to 'btowi* 
Slnah, what*s th) name^ 

Peter, Peter, heCoo^ 

Sal, Peter f what more? 

Peter. Tbmn^. 

Sal, 1lhtmf> t Then fee thou thnmp ^ mailer well. 

Arm, Maftera, I am come iiither as at vtext upon m)r 
man's hiftigatioQ, to prove him a knave and my felf an 
honeft man : and toudang tbe Duke of T^k, I will take 
Sly death I never fixant him any ill, ndr the King nor th» 

a According to the old laws of l5uels this Wis the manner of fidn^ 
ine appointed for inferior people, as thote ofa higher degree ufed 
tat fwMd aad Unc«. 

Queen*. 
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Queen, and therefore, Peter, have at thee witH a *down- 
right blow, 

York, Difpatch t this knave*s tongae begins to double* 
Sound trumpets, Alarum to the combatants. 

\T'hey fight, and Peter ftrtkes bim dovm^ 

Arm, Hold, Feter, hold j I confefs, I confefs treafon, 

[Diet. 

Tori. Take away his weapon : fellow, thank God, and 
the good wine in thy mafter^s way^ 

Peter, O God, have I overcome mine enemy in this pre- 
fence ? O Peter, thou haft prevailM in the right. 

K. Henry, Go, and take hence that uaitor from our fight^ 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt. 
And God In juftice hath revealM to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
IVbldi he had thought to murder wrongfully. 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward, [Esfettnt^ 

SCENE Vir. TbiStreet, 
' Enter J)ttke Humphry and bis Men, in Mowmng Cloaks, 

Glou, Thus fometimes hath the brighteft day a cloud ; 
And after fumnoer evermore fucceeds 
The barren winter with his nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound, as feafoQs.fleet. 
Sirs, what*8 a clock ? 

Serv, Ten, my Lord. 

Ciou, Ten is the hour that wii appointed mc» 
To watch the coming of my punlfK*d Dutcheis : 
Unneath may flie endure the flinty ftreets. 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 
Sweet NeU, ill can thy noble mind a-brook ' 
The abje£^ people gazing on th/^face. 
With envious looks ftiU laughing at thy fliame } 
Thaf'erft did folIoW thy pfoud chartot wheels. 
When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetk 
But foft ! I think flie comes, and I'll prepare 
My tear-ftrain*d eyes to fee her miferies. 
Enter the DtUfbeft in a white Sheet, and a Ta^ burning h 

her band, with a Sheriff and OJicert, and Sir John . 

Stanley, 
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Senf. So pleafe your Grace, weUl take her from the 
Sheriflf. 

Glou, No, flir not for your fives, let her pais by. 

EUan. Come you, my Lord, to fee my open fliame ? 
Kow thou doft penance too. Look hew they ^ge. 
See bow the giddy muldtude do point. 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on theis 
Ab, Gld'fter hide thee from their hateful looks. 
And in tb^ dofet pent up rue my ihame. 
And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. 

Glou, Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this grief. 

Elian, Ah, Glo*fttr, teach me to forget my felf j 
For whilft I think I am thy marryM wife. 
And thou a PriAce, Protedor of this land ; 
Methinks I (hould not thus be led along, 
Maird up in Aiaroe, with papers on my back^ 
And followed with a rabble, that rejoice 
To fee my tears, and hear my deep -fetched groans* 
The ruthleis flint doth cut my tender feet, 
And when I fiart the cruel people laugh. 
And bid me be advifed how I tread. 
Ah, Hampbty, can I bear this Aameful yoak f 
Trow'ft thou that e*er 1*11 look upon the world. 
Or count them happy that enjoy the fun : 
No : dark ihall be my light, and nightSny day. 
To think upon my pomp fhall be my hell. 
Sometime 1*11 fay, 1 am Duke Humpbif^ wife. 
And be a Prioce and ruler of the land : 
Yet fo he ruPd, and fuch a Prince he was. 
That he flood by, whilft I his forlorn Dutchefs 
Was made a wonder and a pointing-iftock 
To every idle, rafcal follower. 
But be thou mild, and blufh not at my fliame^ 
Nor flir at nothing, *tiil the ax of death 
Hang over thee, as fure it fliortly wiJL 
For Suffolk, (l\e that can do all in all 
With her that hateth thee and hates us all) 
. And York, and impious Beaufirt that falfe prieil. 
Have all limM buflies to betxay thy wings ; 
And fly thou how thou caD*fi tbcjr*U tangle thee t ' 

But 
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But (t»f 6ion sot uDtU thy foot be InarM^ 
J«Ior ever feck prevention of thy foes. 

Glou. Ah, Nell, forbear 9 thou aimeft all awf/^ ^ > 
ImuftolFendy before I be at;tajnted ; 
And had I twenty times fo many foes. 
And each of them had twfenty times their po*er^ 
AU thefe could not procure me ai^ fcathe, 
So long as I a(n loyal, true, and crinoelefs. 
Wouldft have me refcue thee from this Tcproa<:h ^ ; 
Why, yet thy fcandal were not wipM away. 
But I in danjg;er for the breach of law. 
Thy greateft help is quiet, gentle iST-f// i 
I pray thee, fort thy heart to patience. 
This few-days-wpnder will be quickly wQm; 
Enter a Herald, 

Her, I fumtpon your Grace to his Majefty*6 Paifiameat 
holden at Bury, the firft of this next month. 

Gbtt. And my confent ne'er a&M herein before ? 
This is dofc dealing. Well, I will be there ; [Exit Herald^ 
My Nell, 1 ukc my leave : and, roaftcr Sheriff, 
I^t not her penance exceed the King's commi0ion. 

Sbef. An\ pleafe your Grace, here my con)f)BifltnB flays f 
And Sir yokfi Stsuk]^ it appointed now. 
To take her with him to the IJk of Man. 

Glou. Muft you. Sir John, protca my Lady here? 

Stan. So am I giv'n in char^, may't pleafe your Gft0s^ 

Giou, Entreat her.not the worfe, ia that I pray 
You ufe her well ; the world may laugh again. 
And I may live to do you kindnefi, if 
•You do it her t and fo. Sir Jobti, farewel. 

£!ean. What gone, my Lord, and bid noe not fatiewd? 

Clou, Witnefs my tears, I cannot flay to fpeak. 

' * [£mr Gioncefterr 

Elean, Art thou gone too > all comfoit gp with (bee I 
for none abides with jaoe : my joy is death ^ 
Death, at whofe name I eft have been a&ajd, 
Becaufe I wifh'd this world's eternity. 
ISianl^, 1 pc*ythee go andiake me hence, 
J care not whither, for I beg no favour ^ 
Onlv convey ma wj^oe tb^u aiC rwinwndfj, 
: . *«w. 
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Stan. Why, l^dam, that is to the JJU of Man, 
There to be as'd according to your Aate. 

Elean, Tbat*s bad Qoough, for I am bat reproach 3 
And (hall I then bo us'd reproachfully ? 

Stan, No j like a Dutcheft, and Duke Humpbry*% Lady^ ' 
According to that flate you fliall h^ us*dj 

EUan,S\itx]Sf, fare well, and better than Ifare^ 
Although thou, hatSi been, conduct of ttxy /hame. 

Sbtr, It is my office. Madam, pardon me. 

Elton, Ay, ay, farewsl } thy office is difcharg^d. 
Come, Stanley y fhallwego? 

Stan, Madam, your penance done, throw off this Aeet, ' 
And go we' to attire you for our journey. 

Elean, My fhame will not be ihifted with my flieet 3 
Ko, it will hang upon my richefl roies. 
And fhew itfelf, attire me how I can« 
Go, lead the way, 1 long to fee my prifoo, [Examt» 

ACT III. S C E N E I. 

St, Edmund'i Bwy, 
Enter C^^ Henry, S^een Margaret, Cardinal, Suffolk, Yorl^ 

Backin^m, Salifbury and Warwick, to the Parliament. 
K. Hen/y^ T Mofe my Lord of CWJler is not come : 

X *'^i' i^t his w<>'>^ to b^ the hindnaoft man. 
Whatever occafion kteps him from oa now. 

Q^Mar. Can yo^ not fee ? or will you not obfenrt 
The ilrangenefs of his alterM countenance ? 
With what a majef^ he bean himfelf. 
How infolent of late be is become. 
How peremptory and unlike himfelf ! 
We know the time^fibce he was mild and affiiUe, 
And if we did but glance a far-off look^ 
- Immediately be Was upon his knee. 

That all the Court admirM him for fubmiffioa* 
fiut meet hii^ now, and be it in the morn 
When ev'ry one will give the time of day, 
He knits .hjp. brow and (hews an angry eye. 
And pafieth by with ftiff unbowed knee, 
Difilaining duty that to ur belongs. ; 

Small curs are not retarded when they grin, ^ 
Vol. VI, ^ P \ Bu^ 
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But great men trembk when the Lion roBrt^ 
And Humphry is no little man in Enziand* 
Firft note, that he is near you in deurent^ 
And fhould you fall, he is the next will moiiat* 
Me feemeth then^ it is no policy, 
(Refpefting what a ranc'rous mind he beais. 
And his advanuge ibUoving your deceafe) 
That he (houk) come abont ydur Royal perfoii. 
Or be admitted to yoor Highnefi* councilJ 
By flattery hath he won the Commons hearCt i 
And when he*ll pleafe to make'commotioA^ 
*Tis to be fear*d they all will ibUow him. 
Now *tis the fpring, and weeds ate ihallow-rootBdy 
Suffer them now, and they*ll oVr-grow the garden. 
And choak the herbs fisr want of hufbandry* 
The reverent care I bear unto my Lord 
M^es me eolle^^tbefe dangers in the Duk^* 
Jf it be fond, call it a woman^s fear : 
Which fear if better reafons can fupplant, 
I will fubfcribe, and fay I wrongM the Duke* 
My Z^ds of Suffolk^ Buckingham, and Vorkf 
Reprove my allegation if you can, 
Or elfe conclude my words effechial. 

Sitf, Well hath your Highnefs feen into this Daktf, 
And had I firft been put to fpeak my mind, 
% think 1 (bould have told your Grace* s tal«« 
The Dutchefs, by his fubomation. 
Upon my life, began her devrlifli pra^cei t 
Or if he were not privy to thofe faults. 
Yet the. repeating of his high deicenC 
As next thaKiHg^he was facceflive he{r. 
And foch high vaunts of his Nobility, 
Did infiigate the bedlam braia*lick Dutcheft, 
By wicked meaAs to frame our Sov*reign*s Ml* 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep. 
And in his fimple ihew he haifbours tfraibn. 
The Fox barks not when he would fteal the LubIW' 
No, no, ipy SoyVeigR, GWfk» is a man 
Unfounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Cpr^ Did heii§t> totmaiy tofom of hm% 

I ^ .... 4||. 

Digitized by Google 



King H E N R Y VI. 39 

l>evile firaoge deaths for fiull ofleaoes done? 

7«n(. And did he not^ ia his P^oteaoiihip, 
l^evy great faim of mooy through the Realm 
For ibJdiers pay in France, and never fent it ? 
^ Paeans whereof the towns each day revolted. 

Buck. Tut, thefe are petty faults to faults uoksomi. 
Which time will bring to li^t in fmooth Duke Hmupbiy* 
K. Henry. My Lords, at once ) the care yo|i have of us^ 
To mow ddwn thorns that would annoy oar foot. 
Is worthy praife ; but flnll I fpeak my confoence ? 
lOor kiafinan Glo^fier is as innocent 
From meaning treafon to our Royal perfoB^ 
As is the fucking Lamb or haimlds Dove \ 
. The Duke is virtaoas, mild, and too well given 
To daeam on evil» or to wnorfc my dowofal. 
Q^ A£ir. Ah ! what*a indre dasgennit than thia Ibdl 
affiance? 
Seems he a Dove? his feathers are but bomw'd | 
For he'sdifpefed as the hateful Raven. 
Is he a Lamb ?, his /kin is furely lent him ; 
For he*8 inclinM as is the favoioos Wolf. 
"Who cannot fteal a Ihape, that nems deceit P 
Take heed, my Loid } t^ welfare of us ali 
Hanp on the pitting (liort that fraadfui man. 
Enter Someifet. 
Som, All health unto my gradoua Sovereign ! 
K« Bmfj, Wdoome^ Lord Smerfet ; what news from. 

France f 
Sem, That all our int*refl in thofe territoiica 
Im utterly bereft you ; all is k>^ 

K. Bmiy, Cold news^ Lord Semerjk i but God's will U 

donel 
Terk. Cold news for me : for I had hope of Frame^ 
At firmly as I hope for feitik Enghnd.- 
Thus are myhloOoms blaAed m the bud» 
- And caterpillars eat my leaYea away. • 
But I will remedy this gear ere long. 
Or (ell my title fot a glorious grave. 14/^ 

SCENE IL Enur Gloucefter. 
C/Sns* All happineft onto my Loiil the Kingi - « 
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Pardon, my Liege, that I have ftaid (o long. 

Suf. Nay„ Glojler, know that thou art come too iboo, 
Unlefs thou wert more loyal than thou art j ^ 

1 do arreft thee of high treafon here. 

GIou, Well, Sufoik, yet thou fhalt not fee me bluft, • ' ^ 
Nor chflinge my countenance for this arrcft i ^ 

A heart unfpotted is not ea61y daunted. ? 

yhe pureft 4*""8 ^ "O' ^^ free firom mud, • 

As I am clear from treafon to my Sorercign. " » 

Who da accufe me ? wherein am I guilty ? . .' ^ 

Tbrk, 'Tis thought, my Lord, that you took biibes Ijf 
France, 
And being .Pwfteftor, ftaid the fcldierB pay, - * I 

By means whereof his Highn^ hath loft France, 4 1 

GIou, Is it but thought £o } what are they chat think k? i 
iJ oever robbM the foldiers of their pay, v I 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from France, i 

So help me God, a& I have watchM the night. -^ ? 

Ay, night by night, in ftudyilig good for Enghnd^ ' i 

That doit that e'er i wrefted from the King, 
Or any groat I hoarded to my ufe, * i 

Be brought a^ainft me at my tryal day ! , 

No ; many a pound of my own proper ftore, 
Becaufe I would not tax the neiedy Commons^ ... i . • I 
Have I diiburfed to the garrifons, i 

And never aik'd £br reftitudon. •. '• |; 

Car, It fcrve^ you. well, my Lord, to fay fo jmrcbb .1 \ 

Gku, I fay no more than truth, fo help me Cod I \ 

Tork. In your Prote£tQrthip you did devife ..' .-. A 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, ■ ■ Z 

.That £»^/aff^ wa» defamM by tyr^^iny. 

Glou, Why, *tis well known, that whilet I was Prote£tar 
Pity was all the fault that was b me : J ' /^ 

For I fhould melt at an ofliender^s tears, . '. 

And lowly words were ranfom for their fault ; 
Unlefs it were a bloody murtherer. 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor pafleod^, • 
J never gave them condign puniflmicnt. 
Murthcr iodesd, that bloody fin, 1 tortur'd 
Abavethefdon, orwhattrcfpalsdfe. - '. . . ^ 
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Suf, My Lord, thefe faults are eafie, quickly 'aafwer*dt 
But migbtier diimes are laid wito your charge. 
Whereof you cannot eafily purge your fdf. 
I do arreft you b his HighneTs* name, ■ 
And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 
To keep, until your further tknc ©f tryal, 

K. Htmy, My Lord of Glo'fter, 'tis my fpedal hope 
That yon ^ill clear your UAS from all fufpiclon j 
VLj cooicience tells me you are innocent. 

Cribflr. Ah, gradouJB Lord ! thefe days are dangeroms ' 
Virtue is choalc*d with foul ambition, 
And diarity chacM hence fay rancour't hand ; 
Foul fuboi»rt!on is predominant. 
And equity enlM your Highnefi* land. 
I Iedow, their eomplet is to have my Hfe s 
And if my death might make this idand happy. 
And pn>ve the period of their tyrtony, 
I would expend it with all willingnels. 
Bat mine is made the prologue to their play ; 
For thoufands more, that yet AifpeA no peril, 
"Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufirt*% red fparkling eyes blab his heart's tosSkt, 
And Smfilk*s cloudy brow his ftormy hate ; 
Sharp Bueldngbam unburthens with his tongue 
'The enrioBS Toad that lyes upon his heart : 
And dogged Tork, that reaches at the moon> 
Whofe orer- weening arm I have pluckM back> 
By fiilfeaccufe doth level at my life. * - 

Add you, my foverclgn Lady, with the reft; 
Canfeleft have laid di%races on my head. 
And with your beft endeavours have ftinM up 
My liefeft Liege to be mine enemy : 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 
(My felf had notice of your conventides) 
And all to make away my gutlttefs life. 
I (hall nat want falfe witnefs to condemn me^ 
Nor ftore of treaibm to augment my guilt : 
The anolentprovcrh will be well eflfeftcd, 
A fiaff h fuickly fvund to heat a dof^ ^ . 
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Car, My Liege, bis railing is inColeratkle. ' ' ' 
If thofc that care to keep your Royal perfon 
From treafon's fecret knife and traitor*8 rage. 
Be thus upbraided, chid and rated at, ; 

And the offender granted f<jope of fpeech, 
'Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grac^, 

Suft Hath he not twit our fovcreign Lady here 
With ignominious words, though darkly coucht I 
As if (he had fubomed fome to fwear « 

FaJlfe allegations, to o*er-throw his ftate. 

Q. Mar, But I can give the lofer leave to chide* 

Glou, Far truer fpoke than meant ; I lofe indeed |. 
Befhrew the winners, for they playM me falfe j r 

And well fuch lofers mly have leave to fpeak. 

Buck, He'll wreft the fenfe, and hold us here all daj. 
Lord Cardinal, he is your prifoner. 

Car, Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him fare. 

Glou. Ah, thus King Htnry throws away his cmcch 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body ; 
Thus is the ihepherd beaten from thy fide. 
And wolves are gnarliog who ihali gnaw thee firil. 
Ah that my fear were falfe, ah that it were ( 
For, good King Henry , thy decay I fear. [E»t, guarded, 
SCENE in. 

K. Henry, My Lords, what to your wisdom feemeth bed. 
Do or undo, as if our felf were here. 

Q^Mar, What, will your Highnefs leave the Parliament ? 

K. Henry, Ay, Margard ; my heart it drowa'd wUfa 
grief, 
Whofe flood begins to flow within my eyes ; 
My body round engirt with mifery : 
For what's more miferable than difcontent ? 
Ah, uncle Hum^bry, in thy face I fee 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty s 
And yet, good Hun^hy, is the hour to come. 
That e'er I prov'd thee falfe, or fear'd thy faith | 
What low'nng ftar now envies thy efbte. 
That thefe great Lordr, and Marmaret our QaeeB, 
Do feek fubverfion of thy harmleS life^ i 

7)tt never didft khan wroo;, pan no man wnilig ? ' 

3 And ' 
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And at tBe butclier tf kes away the calf^ , 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when it fttivei^ 
Bearing it to the bloody flaughter»houfe j . 
Even fo remorfelers have they born him hcnce« ' 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmlels young pne went^ 
And can do nought but wail hqr darUng*8 loia j 
Even fo my felf bewail good Gb'fter^ cafe 
With (ad unhelpful tears ; and with dimmM eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good : 
So mighty ar& his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep, and *twixt each groan 
Say, vrbo's a traitor ? GW&tx be it none, [Exit. 

<l^Aiar, See, Lords, cold (how meltt with the Cun*s hot 
beams ; 
Henry my Lord is cold in great affairs^ 
Too full of ibolifli pity : Gh'fter'i ihew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With forrow fnares relenting paflengers : 
Or as thc'fnake roUM m a flow*ry bank, 
^ With (hining checkered flougb, doth fting a child 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, Ix>rds, were none more wife than I, 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good) 
This Qh^fier fliould be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear we have of h m. 

Car. That he fliould die, is worthy policy. 
But yet we want a colour for his death ; 
'Tis meet he be condemned by courfe of law. 

Suf, But in my mind, that were no policy : 
The King will labour ftill to fave his life. 
The Commons haply rife to fave his life 5 
And jfk we have but trivial argument. 
More than miftruft, that fliews him worthy death; 
Tork, So that by this, you would not have him die. 
Suf, Ah, Tork, no man alive fo fain as I. 
Ttk. *Tis Tork.ihaX hath more reafon for his death. 
Bat, my Lord Cardinal, and my Lord of Suffilk, 
Say as you think, and fpeak it from your fouls i 
Wcrc't oot all one, an empty eagle were fct ^ 
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To guard the chicken -6:001 a Irangry kite. 

As place Dt&e Humphry for the IGng's ProteAor ? 

Q^illxr. So the poor chicken flioold be fure of death* 

Suf, Madam, 'tis trae 5 and wcre'tnotmadnefi ^wn 
To make the fox furveyor of the fold ? 
"Who being «ccus*d a crafty nrartherer. 
His guilt ihottid be but idly pofted over, 
Becau(e his purpofe is not executed. 
No ; let hin die, in that he is a fox. 
By nature prov*d an enemy to the flock. 
Before his chaps be ftain*d with crimfon Uoodg 
^sHumpbrji's provM hy reafons to my Liege } 
And do not ftand on quillets how to (lay hi^ s 
IBe it by ginns, by ftutttg, by fobtiky, * 

Sleeping or waking, *tis no matter iiow. 
So he be dead j for that is good deceit 
"Which mates him firft, t^at firft intends deceit. 

Q^Mar. Thrice noble Suffolk, refolutcly fpoke, 

Sttf, Not refolute, except Co much were done i 
For things are often fpoke, and feldom meant ^ 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue. 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 
And to prefer ve my Sovereign from faSs foe. 
Say but the word, and I will be hisprieft. 

Car, But I would have him dead, my Lofd of StiffoSk, 
£re you can take due orders for a prieft: 
Say you confent and cenfure well the deed. 
And I'll provide his executioner, 
I tender fo the fafety of my Liege, 

Suf, Here is my hand, the deed is wordiy doing, 

Q^Mar, And fo fay L 

Tork. And I j and now we three have fpoken it. 
It (kills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

SCENE IV. Enttr a P^. 

Pofl, Great Lords, from Ireland am | come amain. 
To fignifie that rebels there are up. 
And put the EngUJhnun unto the fWordr' 
Send fuccours. Lords, and ftop the rage betlme. 
Before the wourid do grow incurable | 
Fvf being green, there is great hope of help. ^ 

Otr, 
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Car. A breach that craves a quick ezpedieat flop ! 
What counfel give y6u in this weighty caufe ? 

Ttk. That Somerfee be fent a Regent thither s 
•Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ*d x 
'^iptneft the fortune he h^th had in Framct, 

Sen. If Tork, with all his far*fetchM policy. 
Had been the Regent there iiiftead of vat. 
He never would have (laid in France (o long. 

Tork, Ho, not to^lofe it all, as thou haft done } 
I rather would have loft my life betimes^ 
Than bring a burthen of diihonour home. 
By ftaying there fo long, Hill all were loft. 
Shew me on^ icar charaderM on thy (kin ; 
Mens flefli preferv^d fo whole, doth feldom win. 

(X^Mar, Nay then, this fpark will prove a raging fire. 
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with : 
No more, fpodVorki (wt^t Stmerfit, be ftill. 
Thy fprtune, Tork, hadft thou been Regent there, 
Might happily have proved far worfe than hia. 

fVi.What,worfe than nought ? nay then a (hame take all! 

Som, An4. in the number, thee that wiiheft (hame 1 

Car, My Lor^ of Tork, try what your fortnnt ii i 
Th* uncivil kerps of Ireland are in arms. 
And tempet:<Iay with blood of EvgUfomeUm 
To Ireland will yoy lead a band of men, 
CoUeded choicely, from each county feme. 
And try your h^p againft the Jrifimen ? 

Tork, I will, fny {x>rd,^ fo pleafe his Majefty. 

Zuf. Why, our authority is hbconfent^ 
And what we do ^ftablifl) he confirms ; 
Then, noble Tork, take thou this tafk in hand. 
r ' Tork. I am content-; provide me foldiers, Lords, 
Whilft I t^ke ord'er for mine own affiuit* 

Buf, A charge. Lord Tark, that I will fee perfbim'd. . 
But now return we to the falfe Duke Humphy, 

Car, No^more of him ; for I will deal with him. 
That henceforth he ihall trouble us no more : 
And fo break off: the day is almoft fpent : 
Lord Suffolk, you and I muft talk of that event. 

Ttrk. My Lord of Suffolk, within fourtetn days 
i . At 
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For there I'll (hip them iXViov Ireland, '•' ' 

Suf, I'U fee it truly done, my Lord of J^o/*. [SytiiMfj. - 

SCENE V. Malta York. = 

Tor%, Now, ToHi, or never, fteel thy fearJU tbonghtsv .* 

And change miTdoubt to refolation j ' . ,^ 

Be that thou hop^ft to be, or what thou art '-} 

Refign to death, it is not worth th* enjoying 6 ^ 

Lei pale-fec*d fear keep with the mean-bora iaaii> '^ 

And find no harbour in a royal heart ! . ^ 

Fafter than fpring*-thne {how*rs, comes thottgbt «n tlKN%lit^ 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain, more bufie than the lab*ringfeider, < 

Weaves tedious fnares to trap mine enemies. 

Well, Nobles, well $ 'tis polltickly done. 

To fend me packing with an hoft of nen c 

I fear me you but warm tlie Aarved Snake^ 

Who chcriihM In your breads, will fling yoor tmltlb 

'Twas men I lack*d, and you will give theai me | 

I take it kindly : yet be wdl aiTur^d, 

You pot fharp weapons in a lmd.man*s hands. 

Whilii t IB tr^Umd ncuridi'a mighty band^ 

I will ftir up in Enghmd knot black ftoraa. 

Shall blow ten th<Niiand fouls to heaven or hdl^ 

And this fell tempcfft (hall not ceafe to tage^ 

Until the golden circuit, on ray head. 

Like to the {^orious fun*s traniparent beami^ 

Do calm the tory of tliis mad-brainM iair* 

And for a minlfter of my intent, 

I have feducM a hea^ftrong Ktntljb nan, 

John Cade of ^ford^ 

To make commotion, as full ^ell he can^ 

Under the title of JWw Mortimer, 

laSrieiand have I feen this ffubbom Cadlf 

Oppofe himfelf againft a troop of kerns. 

And fight fo k>ng, 'dll that fais thighs with daifl 

Were almoft Mke a fharp- quiUM porcupine s 

And in the end b^ng refcu*d, I have feeo , 

Him caper upright like a wild Morifoo, ' 

Shaking the bkwdy darta, as he hia bcUi. 

•* foB J 
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WxSi (Aen, like a (hag-hair'd crafty kcm, 
]Hatl> be convtrfed with the enemj, 
A^ oodiTcoTer'd come to me again, 
,Aad giv*n me notice of their TiJlainiet. 
That devil here dtall be my fobftitate $ 
T« that yohn Mcrtimtr which k bow dead, 
lahce, u\teifej hi fpeech he doth refemhle* 
Bjr this I ihall perceive the CommooB miody 
How they afk£k the.houfe and cbim of Torikd 
&qr he be taken, racked and tortwed ; 
I know no pain they can inf!i£t upon him 
W91 make him fay I nx)fv*d hbn to tbofe annif 
. Saf that he thrive, as 'tis great like he will. 
Why then from Ire/and come I with lay ftrength^ 
And reap the harveft which that lafial fow'd : 
For Bmipbry bemg dead, as he ihail be. 
And Btnty pot a^part, the next Sot aie. [£<*//« 

S C £ N £ Vi. rbe Paka. 
Mater i%DO or thru running over the ftagt, /ronJ^tbe nutrtbtf 
pf Duh Humphry. 
1. Run to toj lird of Suffolk ; let him know 
We have difpatch*d the Doke, as he commanded. 
r%t Oh that tt were to do I what have we done i 
JHdft ever hear a man fb penitent ? 
Enttr SoflEolk, 

1. Here cometf my Lord. 

*Suf, Now, Sirs, have you dsfpatch'd 
Thii thing? 

T. Ay, my good Lord, *tis done, he*s dead. 

Suf, Why, that's well faid. Go get yon to my ho«ie, 
' I will reward vou iot this vent'roui deed : 
The King and all the Peers are here at hand. 
Have you laid fair the bed ? are ail things weil^ 
According as I gave dire^Ueos } 

2. Ves, my good Lord. 

Suf, Away, be gone. . \ Exeunt Murtbenrt, 

^nttr King Henry, Slueen Margaret, Cardinal^ Somerfet^ 
witb AtiM^amt, 

K. Henry, Go call our Uncle to ovr prefcnce ^ait ; 
Say we btq^l to try bis Qiasx tjo-day, • 
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If he be guilty, 9$ *tM publi/hed. 

Suf, ril call him preiendy, my noble Lord. [Exie^ ' 

K. Henry. Lords, take your places ; and I pray you all. 
Proceed no ftraitcr *gainft our uncle GWfitr, 
Than from true evidence of good efleem 
He be approvM in pra&ice culpable. 

Q^ Mar, God forbid any malice (hould prevail, ' 
That faultiefs may condemn a Nobleman 1 
Pray God he may acquit him of fafpidon ! 

K. Henry, I thank thee : well, thefe words oootent me' 
much. ' • ' 

E«ter Suflfblk, 
How now ? why look'ft thou pale ? why trembleft thoa f 
Where is our Uncle ? what's the matter,- \St^olk t 

Suf, Dead in his bed, my Lord, Glel*fier as dead. 

Q^Mar. MaiTy» Godforefend! 

Or. God*8 fecret judgment : I did dream to-night. 
The Doke waa dumb, and could not fpeak a word. 



p, Lords, the 



Q^Mar, How fares my Lord ? help, Lords, the King 
is dead. 

Som, Rear up his body, wring him by the nofe. 

Q^Mar. Run, go, help, help ! oh Hauy, ope thine eyet* 

Suf. He doth revive again ; Madam, be patient. 

K. Henry. O heaV'jily God ! 

Q^Mar, How fares my gracious Lord ? 

Suf. Comfort, my Sovereign, gracious He)ir)r, comfort I 

K. Henry. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk comfort mc i 
Came he right now to fing a raven^s note, 
Whofc difmal tune berett my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren. 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaft. 
Can chalc away the firfl -conceived founds 
Hide n«.i: thy poifon with fuch fugar*d words. 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I fay } 
Their touch affrights me as a ferpent's (ting* 
Thou baleful mtlTengfr, out of my fight 1 
Upon ihy eye-halls murderous tyranny 
Sits in grim majefty to fright the world. 
Look not upon me, fw chine eyes are v^ ouadiog | 

Yet 
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Vet do not go away j come, ba&Uik, 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight : 
por in the /hade -of death I ihall find joy | 
In Jife, but double death> now Gh^fter'% dead. 

Q^ Aior. Why do you rate my Lord of SuJ^ tfaiis f 
Although the'Duke was enemy to hun^ 
Yet he moft chriftian-like laments his death* 
As for my felf, foe as he was to me^ 

Might liquid tears, or heart-oflfoiding groans. 

Or blood-confoming figbs recall his Ufe j 

I would be blind with weeping, fick with gioms, 

Lcwk pale as primrofe with blood«dnnking fighs. 

And ail to have the noble Duke alWe. 

What know I how the world may deem of me ? 

For it Is known we were but hollow friends t 

It may be judged I made the Duke away. 

So iball diy name with flander^s tongue be wooadid^ 

And Princes Courts be filled with reproach : 

This get I by his death : ah me unhappy ! 

To be a Queen, and crownM with in6my. 
K. Htmy, Ah, woe is me for Gk'fltr, wretched man! 
Q^JUar. Be woe for me, more wretched than be is I 

What, doft thou turn away and hide thy fiice ? 

I am DO loathfome leper, look on me. 

What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf ? 

Be poi8*noos too, and kill thy forlorn Queen* 

Is all thy comfort Hiat in Glo^fter** tomb } 

Why then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy* 

£reft his flatue, and do wo:ihip to il. 

And make my image but an ale- houfe figs. 

Was I for this nigh wreckt upon the fea. 

And twice by adverfe winds from England** book 

Prove back again unto my native dime ? 

What boaded this ? but well fore-warning wiodi 

Did feem to fay, feek not a fcorpion't 0^, 

If or fit tby fiiting on tbt$ unkind Jboar, 

What did I then, but curfe the gentle gdftf. 

And him that loosM them finom their brazen catet. 

And bid thttn Uow towards England** blefli4 iboiXp 

Or torn our flem upon a ditadful rock I 

I v«L.vi. B Y*r 
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Vet Mokis would not be a mutthertr, > 

He left that hateftil oflkft unto thee.* 
The fplitting roclfs cow*r'd in the finking faftdj. 
And would not difli roe vnth their ragged fideg j 
Becaulfe thy flintv heart, inore bard than thbj, 
' Might in thy Pijlaccpctifli Mar^aut, 
As hx as I could ke6 thb dialky elifis, 
When from thy flioar the tecajpeft beat \ih back, 
J f^ood upon tl^e liatchet hi the ftorM } 
And when the dufky &y began to Tob 
My earneft^ptng fight bf th« laibd'4 tift#, 
I took a coftly jeWei froni my neck, 
(A heart it was, bound in with Aiattioftds,) 
And threw it tow'ids thy httid j the fea recfeiVM ft. 
And fo I wi(h*d;dky body augfat Jtty httsirt. 
And ev'n with this I Joft to E^lintd^ view* 
And bid Jhihe eyes be pi<*lnc with rty hWrt, 
And caird themifind and dulky l^^ade^, 
J'or lofing ken of Miw'i wfflted tolift. 
How often have I tempted ^^5^**8 t^g«tf 
(TT* ageht of thy fettl intonftiftty) 
To fit and witth mk, as i/ifham'tu d*d> 
When he to xtiaAJing Dwfc Would uflfoW 
His father's a£h, comi»«nt'd in burning Thy^f 
Am I not witcht Wet her ? «ift thbii not fjASt like him? 
Ah me, I can no in&^e •. ^\t^ Margata / 
For He»ry weeps that tfao^i md'ft itw (o long; 
ffoifi %uitkift.' • SftM- ^arwiek, Salift>ti>J^, ind liuii^ 

W'ar. It is repoFfti, hii^hty Sovereign, 
That good Duke Ij{iMiphrf trtiltcroully is mtythetM 
By Suffolk, ^nd Ae CarArta! ^eoufvtt^ ttfeahs ; 
The Commons, lik6 rfn aAgiy )iivc t5f befes 
That want tRcjr fctder, featttr up sTnd do^rfl. 
And care not whora ^^^y llbg b tlieir Kvtr^ 

« office u«ilSYfe«. 

The pretty vaujtiit fc* r«|«#*4 tv^onrn tta, 



The pretty vaujtiit fc* r«9«#'« t»«(nrn tta, 
Knowinzihu thou WQukift^bavc me diowii*d oPitHif 
VVi(h ta^ *9 Atft- 4$ fini, 'Ofl^b diy uiilda&eis. 
file fpUttiDg rocks, f|c, - . . • 

-V ■ " - , , 
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liy iel^ave calixlM their fpleenfal mot|ny> 
Until they bear the order of his death. 

K. Henry, That he is dead, good IVarwick, *ti8 too tltie| 
Bat how he died, God knows, not Henry : 
Inter his chamber^ view his breathlefe corp5> 
And cooiment theji upon his fudden death. 

ff^ar. That I fhall do, my Liege : i\ay, Salijbury^ 
Ifith the rude multitude, 'till I return. [Warwick gati i/i^ 

K. Henry, O thou that judged all things, (Uy my thousbtsl 
My thoughts,^ ^t labpur to pt^rfuade my foul 
Some violent hands were laid up Humbhy^ life t 
If my fufpe£l be £alfe, forgive me, God i 
For jqdgment Qnly doth belong to thee» 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty to'oa(and kifles, and tq draiil 
tlpoa l)is f»U »A-dcean of fait tears : 
To tell (ny love unto hb dumb deaf trunk. 
And with my fiqgers feel his hand unfeeling i 
But all m vain are tbefe mean obfeqities. 

[Bed vntb Giovceder** hdy put firth^ 
And' to forrey his dead and earthly image, 
W1m5 mtft %% but to JWke mf (brrow greater ? 

frar. Come hither, gracjoas Sov^^ign, view this bod/« 

K. Henry, That is to fee how deep my grave is made ; 
For with his foul fled all my virorldly folace { 
For fedn^ him, I fee my life is death. 

ff^ar. As f^rely as my foul intends to live 
With that dread King that took our Aate upon hlm^ 
To free ofi ftotfik his Other's wrathful curfe> 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the lif? of this thrice-famed Duke. 

Suf, A dreadful oath, fwovn with a folemn tongue I 
What infiance gives Lord fFarvfick fur his vow ? 

If or. Sep bow the blood is fettled m bis face. 
Oft have | ie^ a timely parted ghoft 
Of aihy femblance, meager, pale, aod blood*lefi(f 
Beii^ all defceoded to the laboring Keart, 
Who in the conflict that it holds wUh death, 
Attradb the G^me for aidance 'gainft the enemy* 
Which wit)i \k^ lw4irt tb«re copls, jwd o^'cr letornetli . 
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To blufli and. beautify the cheek again. 

But fee, his face is black and full of blood, 

JH[is eye -balls further out than when he liv*d^ 

Staring full ghaftly, like a ftrangled man ; 

His hair up-rearM, his noftrils ftretch*d with ftruggling^. 

His hands abroad difplayM, as one that grafpt 

And tuggM for life, and was by ftrength fubduM. 

I^ook on the dieets \ his hair, you fee, is flicking ; 

His well- proportioned beard made rough and rugged, 

like to the fummer*s cora by temped lodged i 

It cannot be but he was murtherM here : 

The leaft of all thefe figns were probable. 

5«/. Why, Warwick, who fhould do the Dokc to deaths 
My (elf and Beaufort had him in prote^on/ 
An4 we, I hope> Sirs, are no murtherers. 

I^ar, But both of you had vow*d Duke Httm^brft deatb^ 
And you forfooth had the good Duke to keep : 
*Tis like you would not feaft him like a friend. 
And *tis well feen he found an enemy, 
w Q^Mqr, Then you belike fufpe£b thefe Noblemen,. 
As guilty of Duke Humphry^ t timelefs death. . 

H^ar, Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding frefh^ 
And fees faft by a butcher with an ax. 
But will fufpe^ *twas he that made the (laughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in th« puttock's ne(t. 
But may imagine how the bird was dead. 
Although the kite foar with unbloodied beak ? 
£ven fo fufpicious is this tragedy. 

KXjidar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk f whcre's the knife f 
Is Beaufort tcrm*d a kite ? where are his talons ^ 

Suf, I wear no knife to (laughter fleepbg men. 
But nere*s a 'vengeful fword, ruded with eafe, 
That fhall be fcoured in his rancorous heart. 
That (landers me with murther*s crimfon badge. 
Say if thou dar'ft, proud Lord of JVanoUkJbire^ 
That I am faulty in Duke Humphry's death. 

JVar, What dares not ff^arwick, if falfe SujfhH dare hinr 

Q^Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious fpirit. 
Nor ceafc to be an arrogant controller, 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thoufand times* 
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War. Madam, b« ftill j with rcv'reijce may I kf^ \ 
For ev*ry word you fpeak in his behalf, > 

is flander to your royal dignity^. 

&uf, Bluoti-witted Lord, ignoble m demeanour^ 
Vi ever Lady wroogM her I^rd fo much, 
Tliy mother took into her blameful bed - 

&ine ftem untutor'd churl ; and noble Hock - » 

Win graft .4vitfa crab-tree flip, whoCe fruit thou artj 
And never of the Nevillt* nobU race* 

JVar. Bqt that th^ guilt of murther bucklers thee> ^ 
And I (hould rob the death's-man <4 hjs fee. 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thoi^fand ihames. 
And that my Sovereip*s prefence snakes me mild^ 
I would, falfe murd'rou^ coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paflTed fpeech, « 

And lay it was thy mothor that thou meaat'fl | ^ 

That thou ttiy feiEf waft born in baftardy : 
And after ail this fearful homage done. 
Give thee thy hire, and fend thy foul to hell. 
Pernicious blood-fucker of flfeping men ! 

Suf, Thou flialt be waking while I QieA thy blood, 
If from thu prefence thou dar*ft go with me< ^ 

War, Away ! ev'n now, or 1 jwill drag thee hence { ; 
Unworthy thou^ thou art, 1*11 cope with thee. 
And do iosQH /fr^ce jco D^ke Huifipbrfs ghoft, 

[ExtuMt Suffolk tfffiWarwIc]:* 
SCENE VII. 
K. Btivy. Whfkt fUonger breaft-plate t|ian a heart uo* 
tainted ? 
Thrice is he ai;m*d that ha^'his quarrel jail | 
And he but baked (though locked up in fteel) 
)^f$ fO^fciMKC With injufttc^ M corrupted. 

[^ noifi wbf^» 
{Ht^Jk^* "What MUk ia-tbia ? 

Enter Suflfblkiwhd Warwick, with their mjeapom drawn, 
K, Hiiay, Wjby, ho^ pow, Lords ? yovir wrathful wjbi - 
pons drawp 
Here in our prefenc^ ! dare you be (o bold ? 
Why, what tumuIcuQU9 Uampur have ws hire ? \^ 
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Stif. The trait*rous Warwick with the men ofBufy 
Set all upon mej mighty Sovereign. 
Enter Salilburjr. 

Sal. Sin, iland apart^ the King fhall know your mind • 
Dread Lord, the Commons fend you word by roe, 
Unlefs Lord Suffhlk flrait be put to death. 
Or baniflied feir England*^ territories. 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingering death. 
They fay, by him the good Duke Humphry dy'd ; 
They fay. in him they fear your Highneiii* death j 
And mere inftinft of love and loyalty, 
(Free from a ftubbom oppofire intent. 
As being thought to 6Jntradi£( your Uking) 
Makes them thus forward in his b^iiftment. 
They fay, in care of your moft Royal perfoo. 
That if your Highnefs fhould intend to flcep. 
And charge that no man (hould difturb your reft. 
In pain of your diflike, or pain of death ) 
Yet notwithftanding fuch a drange edift, 
IVere there a ferpent feen with forked tongue 
That flily glided tow'rds your Majefty, 
It were but neceflary yon were wak*d ; 
Lett being fuflTerM in that harmleis flumber. 
The mortal worm might make the deep eternal. 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you whe*r you will or no. 
From fuch fell ferpents as falfe Suffolk is ; 
With whole invenomed and fatal fling 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth. 
They fay, is ftamefully bereft of life. 

CemmoHs wtbin. An anfwer ftom the King, my Loid of 
Sali/kny. 

Suf, *Tis like the Commons, mde impoIiihM hiadi. 
Could fend fuch meflage to their Sovereign : 
But you, my Lord, were glad to be employ*d. 
To ihew how queint an orator you are. 
But all the honour Salijhury hath won. 
Is, that he was the lord ambaflador 
Smt from a ibrt of tinkers to the Kii^* 

ftakiu. 
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fflthJn, Ao anfwor f om the King, or we wiil all break in. 

K. Henry. Go, Saltjbuty, and tell them all from mCj 
I thank them for their tender loving care i 
And had I not been cited To by them. 
Yet did I purpofe as they do entreat ; 
For fure my thoughts do hourly prophefie « 

Mifchance unto my ftate by Suffolk^ meaoi. 
And therefore by his Majcfty I (wear, 
Whofc far-unworthy D^puty.I am. 
He fhall not breathe infedtion in this air 
Bat three days longer, on the pain of death. 

Q^ Mar, Oh Henry , let me plead for gentle Suffolk! 

K. Henry, Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Suffolk, 
Ko more, I fay : if thou doft plead for him. 
Thou wilt but add increaie uoto my wrath. 
Had I but faid, I would have kept my word y 
But when I rwe9r, it is irrevocable ; 
If al^r three days fpace thou here be*ft foood. 
On any ground that i am ruler of. 
The world (hall not be ranibm for thy life. 
Come, H'anoiek, come, good ff^anaiek, go with me j 
I bav^ great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt King, Warwick, &c 
SCENE Vin. ManentSlueenandSvif^k. 

^Mar, Mifchance and forrow go along with yoo 1 
Heart's difcontent and four affli^lioo 
Be play-fellows to keep you company I 
There's two of you, the devil make a third. 
And three-fold vengeance tend upon your fleps ! 

Suf. Ceafe^i gentle Queen, thefe execratioos. 
And let thy Suffi/k takehis heavy leave. 

Q^Afar. Fie, coward woman, and foft- hearted wretch^ 
Haft thou not fpirit to curfe thme enemy ? 

Suf. A plague upon them; wherefore &oold I carietbemi 
Would curfes kill as doth the mandrake*s ffoan, 
I would invent as bitter fearching terms. 
As carft, as harfh and honible to hear, 
Del^^*d ftrangly through my fixed teeth^ ' 

With full as many figns of deadly hate. 
As lua-hc'd envy ia her loathfome ave. 
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%Aj tongae fliouM flumble in mine earaeft words^ 
Mine eyes {hoald fparkle like the beaten iliot. 
Mine hair be iixt on end like one difira6t : 
Ajf ev*ry joint ihould ieem to curfe and bao. ^ 
And even now my burthen*d heart would break. 
Should I not curie them. Poifon be their drink. 
Gaily worfe than gall, the daintieft thing they tafle^ 
Their fweeteft fliade a grove of cyprcfs trees. 
Their chiefeft profpedl murd*ring b^iiks. 
Their fofteft touch as fmart as lixards fiings. 
Their mofick frightful as the ferpeat^s hiis. 
And boading fcreech-owls make the confort falli 
All the foul-terrors in dark4eated hell ■ ■ ' 

Q^A&r. Enough, fweet St^olk, thou tonnent*Atby fidtf^ 
And thefe dread cur^ like the fun 'gaioft glais. 
Or like an oiwr-charged gun, recoil. 
And turn the force of -them upon thy felf. 

Suf, You bad me ban, and will you bid me leave Y 
Now by the ground that I am bamih^d from. 
Well could I curfe away a winter*s night, 
Though ftanfing naked on a mottntain-top. 
Where biting cold would never let grafs grow. 
And think it but a minute fpent in fport. 

Q^Mar. Oh, let me intreat thee ceafe ; give me tbylundj 
Thar I may dew it with my mournful tears \ 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place. 
To waih away my woful monuments ! 
Oh, could ^is kifs -be printed in thy hand. 
That thou might* ft think on thefe lips by the ieal. 
Through which a thoufand fighs are breath*d for thee! 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my g"}f { 
*Tis but furmis'd whiW thou art flandlng by « 
As one that forfeits, thinking on a want« ' ( 

I will repeal Ace, or, be well aiTar'd, 
Adventure to bt banifhed my felf -. | 

And banifhed I any, if but from thee* I 

Go, fpeak not to qoe ; even now be gone — - 
Oh, go not yet -* — iv*n thus two friends ooAdemi*4 | 

Embrace and kift| and uMe t^ th9«i«Ad leaves, 

V vl 
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r«oather a hundred times to parr than die ; 
Yet now farawel, and farewel life with thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banilhed. 
Once by the fting, and three times thrice by thee. 
•Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence \ 
A wildernefs is popolous enough. 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company. 
For where thou art, there is the world it (elf. 
With ev'ry fev'ral pleafure in the world j 
And where thou art not, defolation. 

I can no more Live thou to joy thy life ! 

My felf no joy in ought but that thou liv*ft. 
SCENE IX. Enter Vaux. 
Q^^Afarl Whither goes Vaux fo feft ? what news,! pr*ythfic? 
Vaux, To fignifie unto his' \fajefty. 
That Cardinal Beaufort''^ at the point of death : 
Tor faddenJy a grievous ficknefs took him. 
That makes him gafp, and ftare, and catch the ijr, 
Bbfpheming God, and curfing men on earth. 
Sometimes he talks as if Duke Humphry* t ghoft 
Were by his fide ; fometimes he alls the King, 
And wlufpers to his pillow, as to him. 
The fecrets of his over- charged foul : 
And I am fent to tell his Majefty, 
That even now he aies aloud for htm. . . . 

Q^ Mar, Go tell this heavy meifage to the King, ' 

[Exit y9JXX» 
Ay me f what is this would ? what news are thefe } 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor lofs, 
Oiiiitting Suffolk's exile, my fouPa treafure ? 
Why onlyi Suffolk, mourn I not for thee. 
And with the fouthem clouds contend in tesirs f 
Theirs for the earth's increafe ; mine for my forrows. 
Now get thee hence $ the King, thou know* ft, is coming^ 
If thou be found by me, thou drt but dead. 
Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live. 
And in thy fight to die, what were it elfe 
But like a pleafant fiumber in thy lap ? 
Here covld I btreathfe my foul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cndlc^be 
^ . ' Dyi'-- 
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t)ying with motber*s dag between its Xv^ i i 

Where from thy fight I Aould be raging road, 

An4 cry out for thee to cJofe up mine eyes. 

To have thee with thy lips to flop my mouth I 

So fliouldft thou either turn my flying fowl. 

Or I ihould breathe it fo into thy body. 

And then it ]iv*d in fweet Elyfium* 

To die by thee were but to die in jeft, 

From thee to die were torture more than death j 

Oh! letmeftay, befal what may befal. 

Q^Mar, Away \ though parting be a corrpfive. 
It is applied to a dcathful wound. 
To France, fweet Sugolk 5 let me hear from thee s 
l^or wherefoe'er thou art in this worl4*s globe, 
1*11 have an /r/Vthat ihall Sod thee out. 

Suf. I go. 

Q^Mzr. And uke my heart along with tbe^* 

5«/*. A jewel lockM into the wofuPft c^iket 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a fplittcd bark, i(i funder we | 
This way fell I to death. 

Q^Mar, This way for mc. [Etie$nt h^tttfy^ 

S C E N E )C. The Car^naVi Be4.cbmiib$t. 

MntiT King Henry, Sali(bury, and Warwick, t$ tk^ 

Cardinal in Bed. 

K. Htttfj, How- fares my Lord } fpeak,' Bp0»firt\ to 
thy Sovereign* 

Car, Kthou beea Death>:ril ^re tht^Englsnir$ nutvt, 
Enough to purchafe fuch another Ifland, 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel 00 pairt. 

K. Henry. Ah, what a fign it is of evil life. 
Where tfcath's approach is fcen fo terrible I 

fFkr, Beaufort, it is thy Sovereign l^aks Co thee* 
, Gw, Bring me unto my tryai when you will. 
Dy*d he not in bis bed ? where fljould he die ? 
Can I make men live whe*r they will orno > 
Oh, torture me no more, I will confefi — — 
Alive^ again ? then ihew me where he is : 
1*11 give a thoufand pound to look upon him — « 
He hath no eyes, the (Iu6 hath bliadc4 them s 

Comb 
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Cotob down Im hair j look, look, it Hands oprirht, 
Jikc linac-twigs fet to catch my winged foul : 
: Give me ibme drink, and bid th'apothecaty 
Bring the flrong poifon that I hottght of him. 

K. Henry, O thou eternal mover of the hniv^m. 
UK>k with a gentle eye upon this wretch j 
Oh, beat away the bufie meddling fiend, 
Tiiat lays ftrong fiege unto this wretch > Ibul, 
And from his bofom purge this black defpair ! 
War. Sec how the pangs of death do mak^ hhn grid. 
&>/. Difturb him not, let him pafs peaceably. 
K. Henry, Peace to his foul, if God's good pleafure bct^ 
lord Caj:dinal, if thou think*ft co heaven's blifs, 
: Hold op thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 
^ He dies, and makes no fign : O God, forgive hita ! 

H^ar» So bad a death ai^es a moiiftrous life. 
' ^J^' ^^^' Forbear to judge, for we are finneit all. 
Clo(e up his eyes, and draw the curtain dofe^ 
Aod let us all to roeditatioa. •^ [Exeagi; 

A,C T IV. S C B N £ I. 

^ Oaft of Kent. 
^r$m., F^atfea. Or^Mce goet 6f, Enter Captain^ 

Whitmore, aad iftUr ^irdUiy wth Suffolk and etbtn 

Prifoners» 
Cap, 'T-^HE gaudy, blabbing, and rcmorfeful day 

X h crept into the boXbm-of the fea s 
And now loAd howling wolv«» aroofo the jade^ 
That^rag fbe tiagick mjelxnehely ntght : 
Who with their drowfie, flowj, and iflagging wingi 
Qip dead mens gravdl 5 and froln their mifty jaw9 
Breathe fool contagious darkntfe in the air. * 

Therefore bring forth the foldieit of our prize : 
For whilftour pinnace ancfaMt in the Dtnons^ , 
Here^Aall they make their nmfom on the UnA^ ' 

Or with their blood fiaintbi*^lifcoJour*d ihorc. 
^ Maftcr, this prifoncr fieely give | thee j 
And tlioo tfasft art his inatte, .make boot of this » 
Theother, WalHtWhitmor^ il diyibare. 
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Mafi. A thoufand crowiiSy or clfe lay down your "head. *" 
Mate. And fo much fliail you give, or off go6s yourt. 
fVhityihaX.t thmk you much to py two thoufandcrowiHr^ 

And bear the name and port of genilemen ? 

Cut both the villains throats, for die you HiaU s 

Nor can thofe lives which we have loft in fight,. 

Be counter- poisM with fuch a petty fum. 

1 Gent, I'll give it. Sir, and therefore fpare my life. 

2 Gent. And fo will I, and write home for it ftraighc. 
fybit. I loft mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore to revenge it, flialt thou die ; [To Sufiblk* 
And fo £bould thefe, if I might have my will. 

Cap. Be not fo raifli, take ranfom, let him live. 

Suf, Look on my George, I am a gentleman^ 
Rate me at what thou wilt^ thou ftialt be paid. 

Whit, And fo am I ; my name is Walter JVbitmon, 
How now ? why ftart*ft thou ? what, doth death afirij^t f 

Suf. Thy name afirights me, in whofe foufid is death* 
A cunning man did calculate my birth, 
And told me, that by Water I ftiould die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded. 
Thy name is Gualtier, being rightly founded. 

iybit» Gualtier or fVaher, which it is I care Dotj 
Ne*er yet did bafe diibooour blur our name. 
But with our fword we wip*d away the blot, * 

Therefore, when merchant- like I fell revenge. 
Broke be my fword, my aims torn and defacM, 
And I proclaim *d a coward through the world { 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore, for thy prifoner is a Prince, 
'The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 

Whit. The Duke of Suffolk moftied up in rags ? 

Suf. Ay, but thefe r^gs are no part of the Dak*. 
yeve fometimes went difgois*d, and why not I ? 

Cap. Bat Jove was never ftaio, as thou ftialt be. 

Suf, Obfcure and lowly fwain. King henrft blood. 
The honourable blood of Lancafter, 
Muft not be ftied by fuch a jaded groom : 
Haft thou not ki&M thy hand, and held my ftirrdp ^ ' 
Bare-beaded pkxUed by my fimt-Uotb mule, . 

And thought thee happy when I ibDokiny iKii ? 
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How often haft thou waited at my cap. 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the board. 
When I bave feafted with Queen Margant f 
S^emember it, and let it make th^e cr6ft-faln, 

k]i and allay this thy abortiYe pside : 

Hcnr in our voiding lobby haft ^tt ftood. 

And duly waited for my coming forth ! 

Tbis hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf. 

And therefore (hall it charm thy riotoos tongue. 
fFbit, Speak, Captain, ihall I ftab the forlorn fwain ? 
Cap, Firft let my words ftab him, as be hath me. 
Smf, Bafe flave, thy words are blunt, and fo art thou. 
Cap, Convey faim hence^ and oa our loog.^t*! fide ^ 

Strike off his bead, 
Suf, Thov dar*ft not for thy own. 
Cap. Paok, Sir Poole f Lord ? 

Ay, kennel ■■ puddle >fiak, vhofe filth and ditt 

Troubles the^ver fpring where England Annks e 

Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth. 

Far fwallowing up the treafore of the realm. 

Thy lips that ktfsM the Queen, /hall fweep the ground | 

And thott thatTmirdft at good duke Humpi»y*iiea!th, 

Againft the fenfelefi winds ihalt grin in vain. 

Who in contempt ihall hUs at thee again. 

And wedded be thou to the hag$ of hell. 

For daring to affie a mighty Lord 

Unto the daughter of a worthlefs King, 

Having nor fubje£l, wealth, nor diadem -I 

By devili/h policy art thou grown great, 

AJad, like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg*d 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding hfiart. 

By thee y^jau and Afaine were fold to France ; 

The falfe revolting Normans thorough thee 

Dlfdain to call us Lord ; and Picardie 

Hath (lain their governors, furpriz'd our forts, 
' And fent the ragged foldiers wounded home. 

The princely H^arwick, and the Nevills all, 

(Whofe dreadful fwords were never drawn in vain) 
' Ai hating thee, are rifing up in arms. 

And now the houfe of fork (thnift from «be crown 
Vol. VI. F ^7 
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By fhamefal murtber of a guUtlefs King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyonny,) 

Bums with revenging fire ; whofe hopeful colouA 

Advance a half-fac'd fun ftrivuig to ihine \ 

Under the which is writ, Iim/itii nubihus. 

The Conunons I^re in Kent are up in arms : 

And to conclude, reproach and beggary 

Are crept into the palace of our King, 

And all by thee. Away ! convey him hence. 

$uf, O that I were a Ood, to (hoot forth thunder 
Upon thefe paultry, fervile, abjeft drudges ! 
Small things make bafe men proud. This villain here^ 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bar^liy * the ftrong Lfyrian Pirate. 
Brooes fuck not eagle$ blood, but rob bee -hiires. 
It is impoflible that I fliould die 
By fuch a lowly vaflal as thy felf. 
Thy words move rage and not remorfe in me 8 
J go of meflage from the Queen to France j 
I charge thee waft me (afely crofs the channel. 

Ca^, WaUer 

Whit, Come, Suffolk, I muft waft thee to thy. death. 

Suf, Gelidui tftnor occttpat -artus, it's thee I fear. 

Whit, Thou ihalt have caufe to fear, before I leavfs thee* 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye ftoop ? 

I Gent, My gracious Lord, intreat lum ; fpeak him &ir* 

Suf, Suffolk\ imperial toogue is (lem and rough, 
Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we fiiould honour fuch as thefe 
With humble fuit ; no j rather le: my Inhd 
Stoop to the block than thefe knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heav*n and to my King | 
And fooner dance upon a bloody pole. 
Than ftand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
Know true Nobility is exempt from fear : 
More can I bear than you dare execute. 

• Ba,dy!it was the King of Sljria wbom Philip cf Mutdm eoi* 

8uerM. DiUtr. Sic. lib. 16. The reafon wiiy he is c*l 'd X Pirate w 
)!3, that It was the character of the whole lUyt'tan nation (a ^ow^ 
etfuland a mariume peoplr;) to ii/« by rapine and plonciur. Mljrm ut 
mfu vmn adfimu, <^nt* Ctfrt. Up, S. <• 10. 

Cap* 
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Ca^. Hale Kim away, and let hiih talk no tnore. 
Suf. Come> fqldiers, ihew what ctaelty you ah. 
That this my death may never he forgot. 
Great men oft die by vile Bexoniam, 
A Roman (worder and Bandetto (hve 
ManherM fweet TuJIy. Brutta' baftard hand 
Scab*d yulius Cafar, £iva^ Iflanders 
FoH^ey the Great ) and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[Exit Walter Whitmore with Suffolk. 
Cap, And as for thefe whofe ranibm we have iet. 
It is our pkafure one of them depart ; 
Therefore come you with va, and let him go. 

[Exeunt Captain and the r^. 
Mantt tbefirft Gendeman, Enter Whitmore wttb the body, 

f^bit. There let his head and Uveleis body lye. 
Until the Queen his miftrefs bury it. [Exit Whitmoro. 

I Gent, O barbarous and bloody fpedade 1 
His body will I bear unto the King .: 
If he revenge it not^ yet will his friends. 
So will the Queen that living held him hear. [Exit, 

^ SCENE II. Southwark. 
Enter Bevis and John Holland. 
Sems, Coipe and get thee a fword though made of a 
lath \ they have been up thefe two days. 

m. They have the more need to deep now then. 

Bevis, I tell thee Jack Cade the clothier means to dreis 

the Commonwealth, and turn it| and fet a new nap upon it . 

Hoi, So he had need, *tis thread-bare. Well, I fay it 

was never a sherry world in England iince gentlemen 

came up. 

Bffois, Omiferable age ! virtue is not regarded in handy- 
crafts men. 
Hoi, The Nobility think (com to go in leather aprons. 
. Benfit, Nagr more,, the Kong's council are no good work- * 
men. 

Hoi, True, and yet it is faid. Labour in thy vocation ; 
wKicbis as inuch as to fay, le( the magistrates be labouring 
men $ and therefore Hiould we be magiftrates. 

Bevii, Thou haft hit it ^ for there's no better 6gn of a 
brave mijid than a hai4 hand. 

F » Hoi, 
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HoL I fee thein> I fee them ; there's B^^t ion, the 
tanner of Wingbam, 

Bevis, He ihalLfaiive the flam of our eoemi« to make 
dog*8 leather of. 

Hd, And Dick the batcher, 

Bevis, Then k^ ftruck down like an ox^ and Ini^* 
ty's throat cut like a calf. > 

Hoi, And Smitii the weaver. • 

• Bems, Argo, their tbtead of life is fpun. 

Hel, <Come, come, let*s fall ui with them. 
Drum, Enter Cade, Dick ibe butcher ^ Smith the weavef^ 
andafmvy&j with iufinite fimikttu 

Cade, We ydm Cadt^ fo termM of our fuppoied father— 

Dick, Or rather of ftealbga cadeof henings. 

Cade, For our enemies Aall fall before us, infpirod with the 
Jj^irit of putting dpwn King? and Princes } conunand £lence« 

Dick, Silence. 

Cade, My father was a Mortimer " '■■ 

Dick, He was -ai» hondl man and a good bricklayer. 

Cadif. My mdther a Plamtagenet — — 

Dick. I knew her well, fhe was a midwife* 

Cade, My wife defcended of the Ldcies -^ 

Dick, She was indeed a pedkur's daughter, and fold ma- 
ny laces. 

Wea-v. But now of late- not able to travel with het f^nM 
pack, ihe washes bucks here at home. 

Cade, Therefore am I of an honourable hou&. 

Dick, Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable, tai. 
there was he born under a hedge j for his ^tber had nevtr 
a houfe but the cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

IFeaw, A* muft needs, for beggary is valiant. 

Cade, I am able to es^ure mudi. 

Dick, Noqueftion'of that j Ux I havefcen him whipt 
three market days together. 

CatU, I fear ndther fword nor fire. 
J$^9av, He need not fear the fword, for his cott is of 
proof.* 

. • A quibble Intended between twcftnfa of the wort, one av be- 
ing able to r<^, the other as beins vmU ^ki, that is, ^v .wm. 

Dick: 
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Dick. Bnt methinks he fliould ftand in fear of firei belo^ 
btirnt i*th*haiid for ftealing of fiieep. 

Cade, Be bnye then, iof your captain J9 brave and tows 
reibnnatioo. There (hall be in England Teveh half-penny 
Vttfes fold for a penny j the tfaree-hoopM pot fliall have 
ten hoops, and 1 will make it felony to drink fmali beer* 
Ail the Realm ihall be in cooinAon, and in Cbeafjids (hall 
my ^alfry goto grafs ; and when I am Kmg^ as King I 
viO be 

^/. God fave your Majefty ! 

iCi*. I thank you, good people. There fliaU be no 
many, all (hall eat and drink upon my fo^re, ^nd I will 
apparel them all in one livery, that they may agree like 
brothers, and worihip me their Lord. 

Dick. The fiift thing we do, .let*s kill all the lawyem 

Cade, Nay, that I mean to do. U not this a lamentable 
thing, that the ikin of an innocent lamb fliould be made 
parchment $ that parchment being fcribbled o*^r, /hould 
undo a man ? Some fay the bee ftings, but I fay *cis bees 
wax ; for I did but feal once to a thing, and I never was 
iny own man fince. How now ? who is there ? 
Enter a Clerk, 

We0v, Tfaederk oiCkatbam 3 Ho can write and read^ 
and caftaqeompt. 

Cade, Onumfboos ! 

H^eav, We took him fetting boys copies. 

G^. Here*8 a villain I 

H^eav, He'as a book in his pocket with red letters in*t. 

Cade, Nay then he*s a conjurer. 

Dick, Nay, he can make obligations and write court- 
hand. 

Cade, I am forry for*t : the man -is a proper man, of 
Dtne honour ; unlefs I find him guilty, he fluU not die. 
Come hither, finah, I moft examina thee j what is th^ 
name? 

CUrk, Emanuel, 

Dick, They ufe to write it 00 the top of letters * i 'twill'^ 
go hard with you. 

Cade, Let me alone. Doft thou ufe to write thy name ? 

f 9cv^< al inftaocss of Tbis nay be fiound ia iMUm't »ifh>n^' 
y I Of 
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<ft haft thou a mark to thy ielf like an hobeft. pUfn-d«il« 
ing man ? ♦ ... 

C/itK Sir, t thank God I have beenib weil fafoa^t up, 
that I can write my name. 

All, He hath tonfeft ', away with him 3 h« is a .villaut 
and a traitor. 

faJt. Away with him, I fay t hang him With luspeii 
and ink-hern about ha neck . [Exit Me wub tie CirA» 
Enter Michael. 
M/cb, Where is our General ? 
Cade, Here I arm, thou particolar fellow. 
Mkb, Fly, ffy, fly ; Sir Hamfthy Stafiofdrnd his bo- 
ther are hard, by with the King's fbictts. 

Cade, Stand, villain, ftand, or Til fell thee down ; h^ 
ihall be encountered with a man at good as himielf. He ia 
but a Knight, IB a* ? 
Mcb. No. 

Cade, To equal him I wiil make my (elf a Knight pre« 
fently ; rile up^ -^ir y^bn Mortimer, Now have at him. 
S C E N £ III. 
Enter Sir UnmfthiyikiSford, andjoung StafBatd, tidth 

drttmfemd Soldiers, 
Staf, RebdliduftMndfjiithe filth and icttin of Ant, . 
. Mark*d for the gallows, lay your weapons down^ 
Home to your cottages, forCike this groom \ 
The King is mercifol if ypa revolt. 

\,Staf. But angry, wrathful, and inclinM to blood. 
If you go forward ; therefore yield or die. ' 

Cade. As for thefe Alken-coated flaves I pais them. 
It is to yon, good people, that I fpeak. 
O'er whom (in time to come) I hope to reign ; 
For I am rjghtfol heir unto the crown. 

Staf. Villain, thy father was a plaifterer. 
And thoo thy felf a Aearmaa, art thou not 2 
Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 
y. Staf, And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this.-t^*-;- Edmund Morthur Ear! t^Makb 
married the Duke of CV<»>(<*8 daughter, dad he not ? 
Staf. Ay, Sir. 
CeuU, By her be had two children at oae birth. 

-• ^:Staf. 
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y . Staf. That's ftlfe. 

Cade, Ay« there*4 the qoeftioo j bat I (ay *ds tme : 
Thpicldnr of thfiia ht*a^ pat to auric. 
Was by a heg^r-vfomAB ftpl'a away^ 
And ignorant of his birth apd parentafc* 
Became a bricklayer when he qrme to age. 
His fon am I, deny it if yoa can, 
^ick, Nay» *tia too true, therefore he Aall be JQag^ 

Weav. 3ir, hema4e a chimney in .my father's hoafe, 
and th^ bricks are alife at this day to teilify it $. therefore 
deny it not. 

Stafn And will you credit this bafe drudge's words. 
That %eaks he knows not what ? 

M. Ay marry will we, thne&re get yoo gooe^ 

Y. Staf. Jack Cade, the Puke of nrA hath tooght yoa 
this. 

Cade, He lies, for I invented it my fejf. Go to. Sirrah, 
ttU the King from me, that-for his father's iake, Hmry 
the Fifth, (in whofe time boys went x» fpaa-coaQter for 
Treneb aowns) I am conteot he iball reign, but I'll be 
Psote^ior oilier him« 

Dick. And furthermore we'll ha«e the Lord &^''% head, 
for felling the Dukedom of Maine^ 

Cade, And goodiesifon ( lor thereby is England maim'd, 
apd 6in to go with a fbfF^ but that my puiflance holds it 
up. FelIow-Kmg9, I tell yon, that Lord Say hath gelded 
W CimimoD-wciiltli, and made It an eunuch $ and more 
than that, he aafpcak Freacbf and thcrefote he is a 
traitor. 

Siaf, Ogrois and imforable ignorance i 
. Cade, Nay> anfwer if yoo can : the FrenebnmSiXt our 
enemies : go to then j I afk but this 5 can he that fpeaka 
with the tongue of the enetay be a good coonfellor or no ? 

^h No, no, and therefore we'll have his head. 

Y. Siaf, Well, feeing gentle words will not prevail, 
A(&il them with the army of the King. ' 

Siaf. Herald, away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade | 
That thofe which fly before the battel ends, 
May (even in iheir wives and ehiWrem^ fight) 
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Be Iiang*d up for example at their doots $ 
And yoo that be the ICing*8 friends follow me. 

[Ex, the tW9 Stafforda tmtb their Fdhwtru 

Cade, And you that love the Commons follow me« 
Now fliew your felves men, *tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one Lord, one gentleman } 
Spare none, bot fucb as go in cioated ihoone^ 
For they are thrifty honeft men, and fach 
As %iroold (but that they dare not) take our parts. 

Dick, They are all in. order, and march toward na; 

Cade. But then are we in order^ when we aremoft oat of 
order. 
Come, march forward. \Ex, Cade tmdJnt Pariy^ 

[Alarum tofigbt, vrbertin Sotb the StafFords arejkan. 
Enter Cade and the reft. 

Cade, Vfhat'sDick, the butcher of .^^^/W^ 

Dick, Here, Sir. 

Cade. They fell before thee like flieep and oxen, and thou 
behaved^ft thy felf as if thou Mft been in thme own flaugh- 
ter-houfe $ therefore thus I wiU reward thee ; the Lent ihall 
fhall be as long again as it is, and thoo fbiit have a Uceoic 
to kilt for a hundred lacldng one. 

Diek, I defire no more* 

Cade, And to fpeak truth, thoa deferv*ft no left. Thia 
monument of the victory will I bear, and the bodies ftall 
be dragg*d at my horfe*s heela *tiU I do come to Umdem^ 
where we will have the Mayor^s fword bom befwe us. 

Diek, If we mean to thrive and do good, bieak open the 
goals, and let out the prifoners. 

Cade, Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come, let's 
march towards London, [Exenat^ 

SCENE IV. Black-heatk. 
Enter XSng Henry vdtb a fiifpSeation, and S^een Margaret 

with Sttfiblk** bead, tie Dnke of Buckingham, and 
the Lord Say. 

Q^ Mar, Oft have I heard that gnef fofcemthe nind. 
And makes it fearful and degenerate ) 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceafe to weep. 
But who can ceafe to weep, and look on this ? 
I^eiv may his head i^e on m^ thbbbii^ bceaft t 
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^t whereas the body that I iliould imbnce ? 

Buck, Vf^x, anfwer makes ywL% Grilte to the itbek fop* 
pBcatioii ? 

K. Henry, YXL feod fome holy Biihop to introfit i 
¥ar God forbid fo mxa^ fim^de. iouls 
Shodti perUh by the fword 1 Andl my i&\S, 
Rather than blciodv war ihould cut them ihortj 
WiSi parly with Jack Cade their General. 
But fby, I^ read it over once again. 

(l^hiar. Ah barbarous villains ! hath this lovely h^n - 
RulM like a wfmd'ring planet over me. 
And could it not inforce thein to relent. 
That were unworthy to behold the fame } 
K, Hiwy, Lord Say, ^ack Cade hath (worn to have tby 

head. 
Sty, Ay^ bt)t I hop^ your Highnefi (hall haye fas<. ' 
K. Henry*. Haw now, liladam ? 
Lamenting ftillj,^ and mourning SuffoWz deat^ ? 
I fiear me, love, if that I had been dead^ 
Thou would*ft not hallhaye n]9urn*d fo much for me. 
Q. ili&r. My love, I^ooldnotmourn^ butd^^tiii^ 

Enter a M^enger. 
K, Henry, How now? what news? why can'ft thou, ia 

fuch hafte ? 
Mef, The rebels are m Swtbw^rk $ fly, my Lord \ 
Jfck Cade proclaims himfelf Lord Mortimer, 
Deibeoded from the Dtske oi Clarence^ houfe^ 
And G|lls yoiiir Grace ufuiper openly, 
L And vows to crown hinofelf in W^mit^er, 
^ His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peafants, rude and merdleis : 
^M Himfbry Stafford uiii his brother>dqath 
Hath given them heart, and courage to proceed : 
^icholais, lawyer^, courtjiersj^ .gentlemen. 
They call Me caterpiUers, and intend their death. 
K. Henry, O graceleis men ! they knpw not What they dg| 
Buck, My gracious Lord^ retire to Killingwortb, 
Until a power be raisM to put them down. 
I Q.JJ*ir. AH! were the Puke of 5/»/o/A now alive, 

Th5^i|ftf^rc|)(5l^ftouldJ)eiiK)ij,?»cas'<i» .^ „ 
j K, tienry* 
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K. Henry. Lord Sgf^ the tniton hate thee. 
Therefore away with us to KiOingwortb, 

Say. So might yoar Grace's perlbo be in danger t 
The fight of me is odtotts in their eyes j 
And therefore in this city will I ftay, 
AaA li?e alone as fecret as I may. 

Enier another Meffenger, 
% M4, Jack Cade hath gotten Lmmn^hriJ^e, 
The qtizeas fly him, and forfake their hoofes \ 
The rafcal people thirftmg after prey 
7ob with the traitor, and they jointly fwear 
"'o fpoil the city and your royal Court. 
Buck, Then linger not, my Lord \ away, take horle. 
K. Hinry. Come, Margrtt^ Ood oar hope will fuccour vs. 
Q^A£ir. My hope is gone, now ^ffoik is.decea8'd. 
K. Henry. Farewel, mj Lord, tnift not to Kentifi rebda* 
Bfuk. TraA no body, for fear you be betray*d. 
&ry. The tnift I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and refbhite. Exttrnt,, 

SCENE V. LONDON. 
Enter Ltrd ScaJeso^ii the Tower walking, '7^ enter two 
or three Citmens hekw. * 
Scales, How now ? is Jaek Cade (ban f 
I Gt. No, my Lord, nor like to be (lain : for they have 
won the bridge, lolling all thole that withftand them : the 
Lord Mayor craves aid of yonr honour from the Tower to 
defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales, Such aid as I can fpare yon Ihall command. 
But I am troubled here with them my felf. i 

The rebels have aflayM to win the Tower, 
But get you mto SmtthfieU, gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Matthew Goff, 
Fight for your King, your country and your lives. 
And fb farewel, for I mufl: hence again. \EiimM, 

SCENE VL Changes to Cannon-Street. 
Enter Jack Cade and the ttf^ andfirtkes hisfiafon London- 
Stone. 
Cade. Kow is Mortimer Lord pf this city, and here fitting 
vpon London-Stone, I charge aiid command that of the city *s 
coft the piffing conduit run nothioi but cfarct wine the firft 

year 
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of oar teign. Aod now heneefemvird it Aall be tie»- 
fer any that calls me other than Lord Martimtr^ 

Enter a SMier namnr, 
$cl. Jack Cade, Jaek Catkl 

Cade. Knock him down there. [1%^ Wlbim, 

maxf. If this fellow be wife, he*ll nem call yea Jack 
Cade more $ I think he hath a very £ur warniog. 

Dick. My Lord^ there** an army (atbered together in 
Smithfield, 

Cade, Come thepj let's go £ght with them : but firft go 
and fet LondoH'Bridge on fire, and if you can, born down 
the Tower too. CcMKy let*a away. [EKeant emaes, 

SCENE VII. a^M^MraSmithfield. 
jSanm. Matthew Goff is Jkun, and all the reft^ Then 
enter Jack Cade wtb bit cempaty. 
Cade, So, Sirs : Now go feme and pall down the Savty s 
ethcn to the lonsof ooortSy down with them all ! 
Dick, I have a foit onto your Lordlhip. 
Cadt, Be it a LordAip, thou ihalt havf it for that word« 
Dick, Only that the laws of EngUad may come out of 
yonr mouth. 

John. Mais, *twill be fore law then» for he was tbruft 
in the mouth with a fpear, and *tis not whole yet.. 

Smitb, Nay, Joba, it will be ftinkiog Jaw, for his 
breath ilinks with toafled cheefe. 

Cade, I have thought upon it, it (hall be fo. Away, 
bom all the records of the realm, my mouth ihall be the 
parliament ofEngJand, 
'Jabn, Then we are like to have biting fiatutes^ unlc(a 
hb teeth be puli'd out. 
Cade, And henceforward all things flail be in common. 

SCENE VIII. Enter a Mejftnger, 
Meff, My Lord, a prize, a priae I here's the Lord Sa^ 
which fold the towns in t ranee ^ he that made us pay one and 
twenty fifteens aod one fiulling to the pound, the iaft fub* 
fidy. 

Enter George wtb tbe Lord Say. 
Cade, Well, he ihall be beheaded for it ten times. Ah, 
Sajy thou ferge, nay, thou buckram Lord, now art 
within point-blank of our jucifdiition r^. What 

canft 

Digitized by Google 



■.i^^ 



y2 ,l.be iietona tart 9j 

cuaft thw anfvrcr to »y Majcfty for giving tip cXNwmanif 
uTkXo Moafiear * Sajmecu, the Dauphin of France f be ifc 
known unto thee by dieife prefents, even the prefence oF 
Lord Mortimer f that I am the befom that muft fweep^the 
Coart clean of fuch filth as thou art : thou haft moft tt^- 
teioufly corrupted the youth of the realm in erecting a 
grammar-fdwol ; and wheitas before our fore-fiidiers hati 
110 dther books but the feore and the tally, thoa haft caitied 
printing to be usM ; and contrary to the King, his crown 
and dignity, thou' haft built a ps^er-mHI. It wUl be prov*d 
to thy face that th6u haft men about thee, that ufually 
talk of a Nwn and a Verb^ and fuch abominable words, as 
no chriftian ear can endure to hear. Thou haft appoiai^ed 
justices «f the peace to call poor men before Aem aboot 
matters they were riot able to anfwer. Moreover, thpn haft 
*at them in prifon, and becaufe they could not read, thoi) 
haft hangM them ; when indeed, only for that cauife the^ 
have been moft worthy to live^ Thou dbft ride on afooU 
doth, doft thou not ? 

Say, What of that? - • . 

Cade, Marry, ithou ought' ft not to let .thy horfe' wear t 
floak, when honefter men than thou go in their hofe and 
doublets. 

Dick. And work in their fliirt too, as my felf for examr 
pie, that am a butcher. 

Say. You men of Kenty — 
Dick, Well, Wlfet fay yon niKtnt f 
Say. Nothing but this : Bona terra mala gen. 
Cade, Away with him, away with him, he fpeaks lada. 
Say, Hear me but (peak, and bear me where you will, * 
Kenty in the commentaries Cafar writ. 
Is term'd the civil*ft place of all this Ifle j 
Sweet is the country, beauteous, foil of lichhs^ 
The people liberal, valiant, a£Hve, worthy : 
Which makes me hope thou art not Void of pity, 
I fold not Maine, I loft not Normanehj 
Vet to recover them would lofe my Rfo : 
Jttfiice with favour have I always done^ 

• lie mtaas tbliiy, B^ft^m fii«ii»« 

Pnyoi 
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Pbsyers and tears have movM me, gifts could oere/ ) 
When have I ought exacted at your hands > 
Ktat to maintain, the King, the realm and you, 
Uige gifts have I beAow*d on learned clerks^ 
Bocaafe my book preferr*d me to the King : 
Jlnd feeing ignorance is the curfe of God, 
Kaowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heav*n« 
Vtk& you be pofleft with devMifb fpitits. 
Ye cannot hot forbear to murther me : 
Thb tongue hath parlied unto foreign Kings 
For your behoof. 

Cade, Tut, tut I when ftruck'ft thou one blow ill the 
6eld > 

Sof, Great men have reaching hands ; oft have I fthick 
Thofe that I never faw, and ftruck them dead. 

George. O monftrous coward ! what to come behind folks > 

Say. Thcfe cheeks are pale with watching for your good. 

Cade. Give him a box o'th* ear, and that will make 'em 
led again. 

Say, Long fitting to determine poor mens caofea 
Hath made me full of (ickaeis and difeafes. 

Cade. He ihall have a hempen caudle then, and the help 
of a hatchet. 

Dick. Why doft thou quiver, man ? 

Say. The palfie, and not fear, provoketh me. 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who would fay, I*ll be 
even with you. 1*11 fee if his head will ftand fteadier on m 
foJe or no ? take him away, and behead him. 

S^, Tell me, wherein have I ofiended moft f 
Have I aflfe^d wealth or honour ? fpeak. ' 
Are my chefts filled up with extorted gold ? 
Is my apparel fumptuous to behold ? 
Whom have I injur*d, that ye feek my death } 
Thefe hands are free from guiltlefs blood- (hedding. 
This breaft from harboring foul deceitful thoughts. ^ 
O, let me live 1 

Cade, I feel remorfe in my fcif with hit words j but VH 
bridle it ; he ihall die, an it be but for pleading fo well for 
his life. Away with liiro, he has a familiar under his 
tongue, he fpeaks not o' God^s name. Go^ take him away 

Voi..vi, o if»y« 
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' I fay, and ftrike off his head prefently, and then break intgT 
his foo-in>law*s houTe, Sir James Cromer, and ftrike off hi* 
head, and bring them both upon two poles hither. 

AIL ItihaUbedone. ' 

Say, Ah, country-men, if when you noakc your pray*r«^ 
God ihould be fo obdurate as your (elves, 
How wouM it fare with your departed fouls? 
And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. 

Cade. Away with him, and do as I command ye : {_Ex, 
fame vntb Lord Say.] the proudeff Peer of the realm (hall 
oot wear a head on hb ihoulders, unlefs he pay me tribute | 
there ihall not a maid be married, hut fhe /hail pay me her 
maidenhead ere they have it ; men ihall hold of me ia 
Capite, Am we charge and command, that their wives' bfi 
4s free as heart can wiih, or tongue can tell. 

Dick, My Lord, when Hiall we go to Cbea^de, and take 
lOp commodities upon our bills ? 

Cade, Marry, prefently. 

'-4«^. Obrave! * 

Enter one ivitb the beaA, 

Cade. But is not this braver ? let them kift one another '| • 
Ibr they lov^d well when they were alive : Now part them 
agab, left they confult about the giving up of fome more 
towns in France, Soldiers, defer the fpoil of the city until 
oi^ I for with thefe born before us, inftead of maces, 
yrill we ride through the ftreets, and at every corner hav^ 
jthem kifs. Away ! [Exewtt^ 

SCENE IX. CSbanges to Southwark. 

Alarum f and Retreat, Enter again Cade, andaUhti • 
Rahblement. 

Cade, Up Fijbfireet, down St. Magnet* Comer, kill antl 
knock down, throw them into Thames, 
A Parley founded. 
What noSe is this I hear ? dare any be fo bold to found re« 
treat or parley, when I command them kill ? ' * 

Enter Buckingham and old Clifford. 

Buck* Ay, here they be that dare and will diftarb thee s • 
Know, Cade, we come ambaffadors from tne King 
Unto the Commons, whom thou haft mif-led. 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all 
^hiat wall foiiake thee, and go home in peace. CS^. 
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CHf. What fay yc, coontry-men, will yenleiifj 
4Dd yiekj to mercyy wHilft 'ris ofFerM you, 
L^ Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths } 

Vbo loves the King, and will embrace his paidoQ, 
. Ifcj up hi» cap, and fay, God fave his Maj^ I 
fb hateth hun, and honours not his father, 
&>y the fifth, that made all France to quake^ 
like he his weapon at us, and pals by. 
M God fave the K'mg! God fave the Kng I 
Cttitf. "What, Buckingham and Qiffird, are ye ib brave F 
nd you, bafe peaiants, do ye believe them ? will you newb 
k laD^^d with your pardons about your necks ? hath ffl| 
iwocd therefore broke through Londm gates, that you ihouM 
kave DK at the tVhiU'bart in Soutbwark T I thought yoo 
voold never have given out thefe arms *till you had reco* 
fcred your aAcieot freedom : but you are all recreantk anA 
6flards, and delight to live in ilavery to the Nobility. Let 
dns break your backs with burthens, take your houiei 
over your heads, ravifh your wives and daughters before your 
* £ipes. . For me, I will make (hift for one, aod ii God> 
cvfe tight upon you all 1 

^. WeMl follow Ciif, we'll follow Cwfa 
' a/. I» Cadt the fon of Henry the fifth. 
That thus yoa do exclaim you'll go with him ? 
"Will he conduct you through the heart of Tranct^ 
Aod make the iheanefl of you Earls and Dukes? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to : 
I Kor knows he how to live, but by the fpoU, 
I Unlefs by robbing of your friends and us. 
' Were't not a ihame, that whilft you live at jar^ 
TTie fearful French, whom you late vaoquifljed, 
I Should make a ftart o*er feas, and vanqmih you f 
Methisks already in this civil broil 
1 &e them lording it in London ftreets, 
r Crying Villageois I unto all they meet. 

Better ten thoufand bafe-bom Cadex mifcarry^ 

Than you fliould ftoop unto a Frenchman's mercy* 

To France / to France ! and get what you have loR $ 

Sp^re England, for it is your native coaft. 

henrf hath money, you are ffeong jmd manly ? ^^ 

: \ G a *** 
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God on oar fide, dou1>t not of \\0:arf, 

M. A Qifford! a Qifford! we*ll follow the Kiog and 
CGfford, 

Cade, Was ever feather fo lightly blown to and ho, as 
this multitude ? the name of Benry the fifth hales them to 
an hundred mifchie^, and makes them leave me delblate* 
I (ee them lay their heads together to furprize me. My 
fword make- way for me, for here is no (laying ; in def|Mghc 
of the devils and helJ, have through the very midft of you | 
and heavens and honour be witnefs, that no want of i«folu« 
tioQ in me, but only my followers bafe and ignominioas 
treafons make me betake me to my heels. [£xr/. 

Buck, What, is he fled ? go foroe and follow lum. 
And he that brings his head unto the King^ 
Shall have a thou (and crowQS for his reward. 

[Exeunt fime •fihem. 
Follow me, foldien 5 vw'U devife a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the lUng. [Exeunt mna. 

SCENE X. rbe Palace aiYiX\ivaenot±. 
Sound tr^mpeti. Enter King Henry, ^een Margaret, and 
. Somerfet wi fAe T«T«, 
K. Hemy, Was ever King that 'joy'd an earthly throoe^ 
And could command no more content than I ? 
No (boner was I crept out of my cradle. 
Bat I wa6*made a King at nine months old ; 
Was never fubjeft long'd to be a Kinj;, 
As I do long and wifh to be a fubjed. 

Enter Buckingham and Clifford. 
Emh, Health and glad tidings to your Mi^cfty! 
K. Henty. Why, Buckingham, y&tht traitor GwfcfuririsM? 
Oris he but retired to make him Arong ? 

Enter multitudes with baltert about their nech, 
CH/i He's fled, my Lord, and all his pow'rs do yieM, 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Expea your Highnels' doom of life or death. 

K. Henrf, Then, heav*n, fetope thy everlafting gates. 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praife I 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem*d your lives. 
And (hew'd how well you love your Prince and country i 
Cootintte (HM in this fo good » mind. 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate, Aflnrt 
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JU9Cbie your felvcs will aever be unkind i 
And {o with thanks and pardon to you all, 
J do diOsiiis you to your feveral countries* 

jiU^GoA iave the K;iDgI God {k^fc the King ! [Exami. 

Muter Meffcnger, 
Mjtf* PleaCe it your Grace to be advertifedy 
the Dolce of Tork is newly coaoe from Jrtlandg 
And with apaiiTant and mighty pow^r 
Of defp'rate gallow-glalTes and fteut kens, 
1b marching hitherward in proud array : 
And flill prodaimeth as he comes along. 
His arma are only to repiove from thee 
The Duke of Sonurfu, whpm he terms a traitor; 

K. Hatry, Thus ihu)ds iny .fta^ *twixt Cadt and Ttrk 
diftreft, 
like to a fliip that having Ycap^d a tempef( 
Is flrahway caknM and boarded with a pirate* 
^t now if Code driven back^ his men difpen*^ 
And now is York in arm9 to fecood him* 
I piay thee, Buckingbamt go and n^eet with hio^ 
And aik him what's the reafofl of thefe arms : 
Tell him I'll fend Duke Edkmmd to the To«Mr ^ 
Andy Somerset, we will commit thee thither^ 
UntU^his army be diiimft fiom hiflh 

Som. My Lpfd, 
I'll yield my felf tp prifon wilUng)y» 
Or unco death, to do my country goodl 

K. Henfy, la any cafe he not too rough itk tanm^ 
Tot he is fierce apA cannot biook hard language, 

BmcL 1 wiily my Lord, and doubt not £» ta deil^ 
As all things (kiW redound unto your good» 

K. Henry, Come» wife^ let'sin,and leam to govern better; 
•Fov yet may Engfand cuffe my Wretched rejgB* \Emu»t%. 
SCENE XI. AGardmmYJaxU 
£Ar«r Jack Cade. 

Cade, Fie on ambition ; fie on my felf that hafe a ^nrndp 
and yet am ready tofami(h. Thefe.fiye days have X hid use 
in thefe woods and duvft not peep out, for all the country w 
laid for me : -but now am I fo hungry, that if I might have 
a leafe of my U6$fof a th^i^^aod years & I cQiiUiftay a» longer* 
G 3 \ Wheie- 
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V^erefore o*er a brick- wall have I climb*d intotJiis gardeiK 
to fee if I can eat grafs, or pick a fallet axMther while^ 
which 18 not aroift to cool a inan*s-ftoinach this hot wea« 
ther } and I think this word fallet was bom to do me gpDod* 
fof many a time bat for a fallet my brain-pan had been deiir 
with a brown bill $ and many a time when I have been dry^ 
and bravely marching, it hath (ervM me inftead of a quart-pot 
to drink in \ and now the word fallet muft ferve to feed on. 
Enter Iden. 

lien. Lord ! who would live tnrmolled in the Goott, 
And may enjoy fuch quiet walks as tbefe ? 
This finaU inheritance my father lef^ me 
Contentetfa roe, and*8 worth a monarchy. 
' I feek not to wax great by othen waining. 
Or gather wealth I care not with lyhat envy | 
Sufficeth, that I have maintains my flate. 
And fendi the poor well pleafed from my gate. 

Cade, Hcre*8 the Lord of the foil come to feise me 4br ft 
firay^ for entering his fee-fimple without leave. Ah, viK - 
Jam, thou wilt betray me and get a thouland crowns of the 
King by canying my head to him ; but Til make thee cat 
Iron like an oflridgp, and fwallowmy fwordhke a great pin^ 
^re thou and I part. 

Iden, Why, rude oompamon, whatlbe*er thou be^ 
I know thee not \ why then fhould I betray thee I 
|s*t not enough to break into my garden. 
And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 
'Climbmg my walls in fpight of me the owner. 
But thou wrilc brave roe with thefe iawcy terms ? 

i^de, BraTethee ? by thebeil blood that ever was bniadiM, 
and beard thee too. Look on me well, I have cat no meat 
thefe five days, yet come thou and thy five men, and if I 
do not leave von as dead as a door nail, I pay Ood I majr 
never eat gnus more. 

Hen, Nay, it OaU ne*er be laid while Engfani flaadiji 
thsit AUeutnder UeinaiY.i^wn of Kent, 
Took odds to combat a poor famifliM naaa, 
Oppoft thy fledfaft gsaing eyes to mine. 
See if thou canft out-iace me with thy fc>oki i 
Set4iinbt9liiiib, and tbooartiwtbtldrart 
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Thy hand is tat a finger to my fk^. 

Thy leg a Akk com|Hired with this truncheeiiy 

My foot fliali fight with all the ftrength thou haft % 

kid if trane arm be heaved in the air, 

Tby grave JsdiggM already io the earth : 

Ai for mpre words, let this my fword repart 

(Whofe greatnefs anfweis words) what fpeecb forbears. 

Cade, By my valoar, the moil complete cbampioD that 
ever I beard. Steel, if thoa turn thide edge, or cot not 
out the bnrly-booM clown in chines of beef ere thon deep m 
thy flieatb) I befeech Jovt on my knees thon may*ft be 
turned into hobnails, 

ffere they fight, 
O I am flain ! famine, and no other, hath flain me ; let ten 
thooiand devils come againft me, and give me hot the ten 
meals I have Idft, and Td dely them all. Wither, gsrden, 
and be beneeforth a borying-pkce to all that do dwell in this 
bonie, becaoie the onoonqaer*d foul of Qtde is fied ! 
JdeK, If't Cade that 1 have (lain, that monftrous traitor } 

Swofd, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. 

And hang thee o*er my tomb when I am dead, 

Ne*er ibaU this blood be wiped fitnn thy point. 

But thou ihalt.wear it as a herald*s coat, 

To emblaze the honour which thy mafter got. 

Cadet Jden, frewel, and be proud of thy v!£h)ry; teW 

Xlaii from me ihe hath loft her beft man, and exhort all the 

wodd to be cowards ; for I that never fear'd any, am 

vanquifhed by 6mine, not by valour. IDiet. 

Idea, Horfr much thou wn»g*ft me, heaven be my judge ! 

Die, damned wretch, th6 oyfe of her that bare thee ! 

And as I thruft thy body in with my fword, 

iSo wiihl, I might thruik thy foul to hdl. 

Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 

Unto a dunghUl which ihall be thy ^ve. 

And there cut off thy mofi ungracious head, 

Whic|i I will bear m triumph to the King, 

ieaVin^ tby UMi^ f^ oows to fe^ upon* {Emk 

ACT 
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A CT V, S C E N E !• 

,^ Jn tie FieUs 9(ar honion. 
Enter ^otk, andbisaniyoflnih, wtb drum m4 (^o9r§u 
York, TpRom Irel^pd.xHaiaSi co^es York to claim his nghc» 
3j AimI plock the crown from feeble B*iirf% l^ad* 
Ring bells idoud^ bum bonfires dear and btigbt^ 
To entertain great Mns^f^^ lawful King ! 
Ah M?jefty I who wqvW not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey that; Wow not how to role. 
'I^his hand wa$ made to hapdle nought butgold^ 
i cannot give due aftion to my words. 
Except a fword or fccpttr balance it. 
A fcepter fhalt it faav^, (havelafoulO ' 
Oa which 1*11 tols the Flower-de-Luce diFramtm 

Enter Bodkingham. * 

Whpm have we here ? Bveiingbigm to dlAurb me ? 
The King h^th fent.him fore : I muft diflemble. 

Buck. Torkf ifthoun\eaneftwcll, I greet thee welL 

TorL Humphry Qi Bucidngbam, I accept thy greeting* 
Art thou a meflenger, or come of pleafure ? 

Buck, A paeiTengisr from Hinry our dread Liege, 
To know the reafon of thcfe arms in peace 5 
Or why thou being a fufayed^ as I am, 
Againft thy oath and true allegiance fworn, 
Should'ft raife fo great a po^cr without his leave % 
Or dare to bring thy force fo near the Court. . • • 

Xork. Scarce can I fpeak, my choler is fo grett*^ . . 
Oh I I could hew up« rocks and 6ght with flioc, 
I am fo angry at thefe abje£l terms. 
And now, like /9^ax TeiamoniuSf 
On iheep or oxen could I fpend my fury. 
I am far bettei^ born than is the King : 
More like a KiAg, more kingly in my thoughts* 
But I muft make fair weather yet a while, 
*Till Henry be more weak and I more firong, i^tfi^ 

O BuckingJbam! I pr*ythee, pardon roc. 
That I have giv^n lio anfwer all this while ; 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cavfe why i have broughc tlus amy hither,, 

U 
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Is feoiemofe pitmd Somerfei from the Km%, 
Vditioas to lus Grace aoid to the ftate. 

Stek. That is too mach prerumptloD on thy part| 
B«t if thy arms be to no other end^ 
The King hath yielded onto thy demand ; 
The Duke of Sumerfet is in the Tower, 

Yvk. Upon thine bonoar, it- he priToner ? 

Mack. Upon mine honour, he is prifoner. 

York, Then, Butkimbatk, I do dirmiis my powen. 
Saldieis, I thank yoo all \ difperfe yonr feWes \ 
Meet me to-morrow in St. George^t field. 
Too Aall have pay and ev*ry thmg you widi,^ 
And let my Sovereign, yirtuous Hemy, 
Command my eldeft (on, nay, all my fonc^ * 
As pJed^ of my fealty and love, 
m (end them all as willing as I litre ; 
Laodi^ goods, horfe, armour, any thing I have ^ 
Is his to ufe, ib Somerfei tMy die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind fubmiflioo« 
We twain will £0 bto his Highnefs* tent. [ExtimK 

S C £ N £ II. T%e King's PaviSw. 

Mtier King Henry and j^tendants. Re-enter Buckingham 

and York with AttendanH, 

K. Henre. Buchngbam, doth York intend no liarm to us^ 
That thus he marchtth mth thee arm in arm ? 

York, In all fobmiifion ami humility, 
Tonft dothprefent himfelf unto your Highnefs. 

fLHtnry, Then what intend tbeie forces thou doft bring? 

York, To have the traitor Somerfet from hence. 
And fight againft that monftrous rebel Cade, 
Whom fince I heard to be difcorofited. 

Enter Iden with Cade*i bead, 

lien. If one fo rude and of to mean condition 
May pais into the preTence of a King, 
Lo, I prefent your Grace a traitor^s head j 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat Hew. 

K. Homy, The head of Cade f great God ! hiDW jnft art 
thou! 
let me view his viCige being dead, 
Tlvit Uvsog wrought mc fuch exceeding trouble* 

Tell 
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Tell me, my friend^ art thoo the man -that flcwinm 2 

Jden, I was, an*t like your Majefty. 

K. HtHry. How art thou callM ? and what is thy degree ? 

Lkn» £v*n Alexander Idtfi, tbat*s my name, 
A poor Efquire of Kent that Ipves the King. 

BucL So pleafe it you, my I^ord^ ^twere^n^C amifi 
He were created Knight for his good fervice. 

K. Henry. Hen, kneel down } and.rife thou up a Knigj^t s 
We give thee £31 reward a thouiand marks. 
And will that thou henceforth attend 00 us* 

Uen, May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty^ 
And never live but true unto his liege \ 
S C E N E m. 
£ff^^^af».Margaret and Somerfet, ' ' 

KMenry. See, Buckingham, Somerfet comes witfa'theQoeto | 
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 

Cl^Mar/Tot thoufand Torh he fhall not hide fail head. 
But boldly (bnd and front him to his face. 

. Tork, How now ? is Somerfet at liberty > 
•l^hen, Tork^ unloofe thy long hnprifoned tboog|its^ 
An4 let thy tongue he equal with thy heart, 
ffliall I endure the fi^t oi' Somerfet f 
Falfe King, why haft thou broken 5iith mH^ voSf 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abufe t 
Kbg did I call thee ? no, thou art no King : 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes. 
Which dar*ft not, no, nor canft not rule a trattof. 
Tliat head of thine doth not become a crown : 
Thy band is made to grafp a palmer*8 ffefF, 
And not to grace an awful princely fcepter. 
That gold inuft round engirt tbefe brows of tniiiie, •'• ' • 
Whofe fmile and froWn {\ik.CXo AchiUes' Ipear •) 

* The ftory is that %iUphta the Son of HtrtuUs being Kii« ol 
Myfia oppofed the paffige of the'^BrrtfetoSTrB/, andbeii^ ErieroaHjr 
wounded hyAbiUtt confulted t^e oracte how he night oe cured* 
The. aniwer he received was that nothing but the famd ^pear whidi 1 
fave t!^ Wound coaid he>l it: open which he made frienda to I 
jkhillts who by the ruft from the ftcel of his Spear fcraped into the 
Wound cured him. And in ijeturn f(?r fo great » benefit TdefSut 
fo!]o>«'cd Athillts as aa Aa»tlary to the £ege of Trtf, (hid Icfeti 
to this Stofy ia toe kiigmiBg reil'es >. 
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Is able with the change to kill and care* 
I Here is a band to hold a fcepter up^ 
! And with thef fame to zQ. controlling laws ; 
Give place ; by heaven, thou flialt rule no more ' 

0*er him, whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 
' 5«r. O monftrons ttaitor ! I arreft thee, Turk, 
Of capital treafon *gainft the King and crown 5 
06ey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 
Turk. Sirrah, call in my Tons to be my bail • 
f Would'ft hare me kneel ? firft, let me alk of theffi« 
If tfaey can brook I bow a knee to man. 
I know^ ere they will let me go to ward, 
I They'll pawn their fwords for my enfranchifement. 
^i^Mar. Call hither Cliffitrdy bid htm come amaini 
To lay, if that the baftard boys oi Tork 
Shall be the forety for their traitor father, 

rork; O bk)od-befpotted Neapolitan^ 
Oat-caft of Naples, Bngland's bloody fcourge! 
The fons of fork, thy betters in their birth, 
SfaaU be their father's bail, and bane to thofe 
I That for my farety will refufe th6 boya. 
\ Enter Edward Plaribgenet and Richard Plantagenet. 
See where they cefne^ Til warrant they'll make it good. 
Entar Clifford. 
Q. Afor. And here comfts Clifford, to deny their \mU 
of. Hfcalth and ail harppinefe to my Lord the King ! 
Tork. I thank thee, Qiffofd 5 fay, what news with thee ? 
Nay, do not fright me with an angry Idbk ; 
We are thy Sovereign, Qifford, kneel again ; 
Tor thy miftaking Ho, we pardon thee. 

Clif. This is my King, Tork, I do not roiftake. 
Bat thou aui^»k'ft me much to think I do ; 
To BedHam with him, is the man grown itaad ? 

K. HeHry, Ay, Clifford, a BtdUtm and ambitious humcnjip' 
Makes him oppofe himfelf againfi his King. 



Vulnus in Htreuti» qua qtJndam futrat btffg 
yuimri$ amxilium Fthat ijaja tulit. 

Nfrfut Qsr JEmmia uvenn qua euj^tdt vmnw 
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Oif. He is a traitor, let him to the Tcwer^ 
And crop away that fa£tious pate of hia. 

Q^Mar, He is arrefted, but will not obey t^ 
Hit Ions, he iays, ihall give their words for hinu 

Tork, Will you not, f«iis ? 

B. Plan, Ay, noble father, if our words will fcrve. 

R, Plan, And if words will not, then our weapons (hall 

Gif, Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 

York, Look in a gla(s, and call thy image fo. 
J am the King, and thou a falfe- heart traitor \ 
Call hither to the ftake my two brave bear » * 
That with the very (baking of their chains 
They may aftoniih thefe fell-lurking cuc»: _ 
Bid Salifimry and Warwick come to me. 
SCENE IV. 
Etttef the Earls of Sali(bury and Warwick. 

Cirf, Are thefe thy bears ? we*U bait thy bears to deatltj 
And manacle the bear-ward ii| their chains. 
If thou dar*(l bring them to the baiting-place. 

R, Plan, Oft have I feen a hot o*er-weenmg cur 
Turn back and bite, becaufe he was with-held^ 
Who being fu(ier*d with the bear's fell paw. 
Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legji and cryM .s , 
And fuch a pieee of fervice will you do. 
If you oppofe your felves to match Locd Jfarwtth 

Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, fbul indtgefted lump^ 
As crooked in thy manneis, as thv (hape. 

Tork, ■ Nay, we (hall heat you tboroogbly anon. 

Gif, Take heed left by your heat you bum your felvct. 

K. Henry, Why, Warwick^ hath thy knee foigpt tobowt/ 
Qjd Salifiiayt (hame to thy (Uver hair. 
Thou mad mif-leader ofShy brain-fick ion. 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the nsffiao, 
Apd feek for forrow with thy fpedbdes ? 
Oh, where is faith ? oh, where is loyal^ f 
If it be bani(h*d from the ftofty head. 
Where (hall it find a harbour in the earth ? 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to (ind out war. 
And (hame thine honourable agie with blood f 

• AUudiog to the VtvUli* at& ^U<k was lii? Bear aa4 rafted ftaft 

Wh| 
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Why ait tboo tAA, an^ want^ft experieDce f 
Or wixrefere doft abufe it^ if thoa haft it i 
For fhamCf in duty bend thy knee to me, - . 

That bowi unto the grave with milky age. 

So/. Mv Lord^ I have confider'd with my fislf 
IVe title of this moft renowned Dtrke, 
Aid m my toofiueoce do reput6 his Grace 
Therighdul heir to Ettgiand*s royal feat. 

K. Hituy, Haft th6a not fwom allegiiUice uAto vHt ? 

Sal, I have. 

K»Hemy.Caa!R thoa difpeofe with heav*a for foch ao oa& f 

Sal, tt is great fin to Iwear unto a fin | 
Bat greater fin to keep a finlul oath : 
Who can be boond by any fclemn vow 
To do a mard*rooi deed, to lob a man^ 
To forte a fpotleis virgin's chaftity> 
To *ieave the orphan of his patrimony^ 
To wring the widow from her cuftom'd right> 
Anihave no other reafon for his wrong, 
fiat tint he was bound by a folemn oath ^ 
I (l^MoTs A fubtle traitor needs no fophifter, 

R. Hatfy* Call Buckingham, and bid him artt him/elf« 

Tork. Call Bueiangbam and all the friendi thou haft, 
I am re(biv^d for death or dignity. 

Olddif, The firft, I warrant thee ; if dreams prove true* 

. H^ar^ Von were beft go to bed and drdam again^ 
To keep thee from the tempeft of th^ field. 

QUCli/. I am'refolv*d to bear a greater ftorm . 
Tbm any thou canft coi^ore up to-4ay t 
And that TU vmte upon thy bargonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy houfe*s badge. 

fFar, Now by my father*! badge, old NeOiN cteft^ 
The rampant bear chain*d to the ragged ftaflf. 
This day I^U wear aloft my burgonet, 
(As on a motmtain-top the cedar fhews. 
That keeps his leaves in fpight of any (lortt) 
' £v'n to amright thee with the view thereof. 

Old Gif. And firom thy horgonet I'll rend thy bear, 
Alid tread it voder foot with all contempt, 
> Defpight the bear- ward that prote^ the bear. 
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V. Cif, And fo to arms, viaorious noble fatjjer. 
To quell the rebels and their compliccf . . .. : S 

R Plan. Fie, charity for fliamc, fpeak pot m Ipigm, , ^j 
For iou ihmU fua with Jcfu Chrift to^gbt. ^ 

y aif. Foufftigroatick^that'fi more than thou ^nft tea, ^ 

^". f /flff. If not in heav'n, you'll furely fup in hell* ^ 

S C ^ N B V' ^ -S*^'^ *'^^'" Alhtfts. ," 

£»/«■ Warwick, ^ 

JFar. diffoti of Cumberland, 'tis iTarwick ciUs j , , 

And if thon doft not hide thee from the btear, ., 

JIow when the angry trunnpct founds ajaru©. 
And dying mens cries do ftU the empty air, ., 

aifford, I fay, come forth and fight with me, 
Proud northern Lord, CHJford of Qtmbeflaftd, 
jyanuick is hoarfe with calling thee to arms* 
Enter York. 
ffTar. How now, my noble Lord ? what all a-foot ? 
York. The deadly-handed Qifford Hew my ftecd : 
But match to match I have encountred him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crews 
^vcn of the bdwiy bcaft he lovM fo well. 
Jgff/tfr Cliflford* 
ff^ar. Of one or both of us the time is come. . 
Xork. Hold, IVaruHck : feek thee out feme other cha% 
For I my felf moft hunt this deer to death. 

War. Then nobly, York ! 'tis for a crown thou fight ft ; . 
As I intend, afford to thrive to-day. 
It erieves my foul to leave thee unaffaild. [£*»<War, 
CBf. What fe>ft thou in mff, nrk P why doft thou panf?? 
rar\. With thy brave bearing ihould I be in love> 
But that thou lut fo faft mine enemy. ^ ^ ^ 

Ciif. Nor fcould thy prowefs want praific and cftcem, 
]Put that 'tis (hewn igpobly, and in treafon. 

Tork, So let it help me now ^nfl thy fwprd. 
As I in juftice and true right exprels ,it 1 

aif. My fc«i ^^ t)ody on the aaion both 1 _' . 
Xorft. A dreadful lay addrcfs tjicc infUntly. l^^t 
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York, 'Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou art ftill) 
i^eace with kls foul, h«av*n, if H be thy will f 
Enter young Cliflbrd. 

y* Ciif. Shame and flonfufion ! all is on t^ ront s 
Fear firames diforder, and diforder wounds 
Where it fhouM guard. O war I thou fon of hell, ' 
Whom anf^y heav'ne do make thev miiitfter, '^ 

Hiiow ifl^the frozen bofodi) of ouv part ^ 

Rot toM^ii vengeance : Let no foldiers fly. 
He that Is truly dedicate to war 
Hath no felf-love $ for he that loves Umfelf 
Hath not eflentially^ but by circuroftance, ^ 
The tuimc 'of vateur.— ^ let the vile woflwajy 

AoA thfe prmiifed dimes of thelaft day 

tCnit eaith and heav*il together I 

Now let the general trumpet bbw fab Uaft^' 

Particularities ahd petty founds 

iV> ceaie ! Waft thou ordained^ Oiear father^ 

*ro lofe thy youth in peace, and to atchievt 

"The filver livery of advifed sfgt j 

And id thy reverence, and thy chair-days, tfaqs 

To die in rufiSan battle? Even at this fight 

My heart is tum*d to fbne $ and while *tu nune' 

tt ihall be ftony; T^rk not our old men fparest 

No more will I their babes : tears virginal 

Shall bef> me even as the dew to fire $' 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, ^ 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax* 

Henceforth I will not have to do with pity* ' 

Meet t an infant of the houfe of Tork, 

Into as many gobbets will I tut it, 

Ai wild Medea young ^Jyrtus did. 

In crueltv will | feek cut my fame*. 

Oqpe, thou new rain of oH CKffor^z houfe \ . , * 

As did Mmoi old Ancbifes bear. 

So bear I thee upon my manly fhoislders ; 

But then Mneas bare a living load, 

Nothiog fo heavy as tHefe woes of mine. 

££«>, hearini^ off Ux Father, 
il a S9ttr 
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Xnter Richard Plantagenet Oid Somerret, to figbi, 
R, Plan, Soy lye thou thefe i [SomerleC i< Ail^d^ 

For Qoderneath ai) ale-houfe* paltfy fign^ 
The ca01e In St. Mam, Somerfet 
Hath made the * wmn) famous in Jus death ; 
Swofd, hold thy temper | hearty be wrathful iHU t 
Fjiefis pray for eneinies, but Princes kill. 

[JSWiV R. PlanU^eaetw 
SCENE VI. Fight, Exatrfions, 
Enter fSng Htary, Sheen Margaret, and otbert, 
C^ Mar, Away, my Lord, you are flow \ for fliarae, awmy ! 
K^Henry. Can we out-run the heav*ns? good Harg*ret, 

tXjMlar, What are TVa made of ? youMI not fight nor fly % 
Now is it manhood, wifdom, and defence. 
To g^ve the enemy way, and to fecure os 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

[Jlarttm qfar ^ 
If you be ta*en, we then fhould fee the bottom 
Of all our fortunes \ but if we haply *fcape, 
(As well we may, if not through your negle£l,) 
We fliall to Ldndan get, where yOn are lov*d. 
And wherp this breach now in our fortunes fQad« 
May readily b^ ftopt. 

Enter vhirord. 

CBf. But that AV heart's on future mifchief feC^ 
I would fpeak blafphemy ere bid you fly | 
But fly you muft : uncurable diicomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent pow*rs, 
Away for ^our relief^ and we will live 
To fee their day, and them our fortune give. 
Away, mthoiA, away! [Eitmnf, 

SCENE VII. 

Alarum, RetmU. Enter Y<xk, Richard Plantagenet, 

Warwick, andSoUiert, with Drmn and CtUitn^ 

>Vi. Of Salifiury^ who can report of him ? 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Ag^ copdifions and all brufli of time j 

• 9m before^ p. i|, 

• Attlj 
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And, like a gallant m the brow of yoath, 

Repain him with occafioo. This happy day 

Ii not It felf^ nor have we won one foot^ 

li Salifimy ht \tiSi. 
R,Plan. My noble father^ 

llree times to-day I holp him to his horTe^ 

Tliree times beftrid him $ thrice I led hkn off, 

l^uaded him from any further adi : 
Bat flill where danger was; ftiU there I met him^ 
And like rich hangings in an homely houfe. 
So was his will in his old feeble body, 
Bat noUe as 'he is, look where he comes. 
Enter Salifbory. 
Sal. Nowy by my fword, well haft thoii fought to-dty) 
By th* Mafs, fo did we all. I thank you, RUbartk 
God knows how long it is I have to live } 
And it hath pleas*d him that three times to«day 
Von have defended me from imminent death. 
Well, Lords, we have not got that which we haTe> 
*Tk not enough oar foes are this time fled^ 
Being oppofites of fuch repairing nature. 

Ttrk, I know our fafety is to follow them. 
For, as I hear, the King is fled to London, 
To call a prefent court of Parliament'. 
Let us purfue him ere the writs go forth. 
What fays Lord fFanvick, (hall we after them > 

War. After them ! nay, before them, if we caOt 
Kow by my hand. Lords, *twa8 a glorious day. 
St. A&an'z battel, won by famous Tork, 
Shall be eternisM in all age to come. 
Sound drums and trumpets, and to London all| 
And more fuch days as this to tt$ be^ i [Sxtm^ 
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King HENRT VI. 



I 



A C T L S C E N E L 

LONDON. 
Btfin the ParliameHt-BHtJe. 
J^nttr Ihke ofYotk, E4ward, Richard^ Nor- 
folk, Montague, Warwick, and SokSers, 
Ifitr* Y Wonder how the King eicap*d our haadf« 

Ttrlu While we purfu'd the horfemea of ^tho 
__ north, f' • 

He flily fiole away and left htt men ; 
Whereat the great Lord of iVbrfiirm^Aim/^ 
Wbofe warlike eats could never brook retreat^ 
Cheu*d up the disopiog army ; and himfelf, \ , - . 

Loid Clifford and Lord Stafford^ all a^breaft, ^ ^', 

Charg*d our main hattel*8 front ; and breaking in^ 
Were hj the fwords of common fo^dien (lain. 
Edw, Lord Staffird't father^ Duke' gf ^uetingbm, 

• Pifll Rioted under the tMe of The true Trtsedy of l^tbard 
IMt". of TtiHt^ and the cosd Kiax Htnrj the Sixchj or the fecond 
yvif'pf (he pqatcntion oflV^ and f^nc^n, 1600. 
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h either (lam or wounded dangerous. 

I deft his besaver with a down-right blow t 

That this is true, father, behold his blood. 

Mcvt. And» fciother» here's the Earl o( fPiItJhire*s hiooi 
Whom I enooiinter*d as the battels joined. 

Ricb^ Speak thoa for me, and tell them what I did. 



[Shewing Somerfet*« bead 
rd of all m 



Tvk, Rubor J hath beft ddenTd of all my Com. 

Nerf, b his Grace dead, my Lord of Stmerfet T 
Sadrhopo have all t]^e line of Jtim of Gaunt t 

Rkb, Thtts do I hope to ihake King Hmni;^ liead* 

ffiar. And fo do I ; vidorious Prince of nkg 
Before I (ee thee featel in the throne. 
Which now the houfe of tancafier ofurps, 
I yow b; heav*n tfaefe eyes (hall never doTe* 
This is the palace of the fearful King, 
And this the regil feat s pdfleisit, Tm*, 
tot this is thine, and not King Hmy*i heir*s* - 
. Tfrk, Aflift me then* Areet fyanmck, and t «ill| 
For hither we have broken in by force. 

Norf^ We*ll aliaffift you \ he that flies Ihall die. 

York* ThankS) gentle Ntnfilk \ fhy by me, my Lords* 
And, foldieis, fbyand lodge by me tfau nJght. [lip go npi 

Wwr. And wha the King comes, oflEer him no violence^ 
Vnleis he icek to thruft you oat by force. 

Tork, The Queen this day here holds her Parliament^ 
But little thinks we (hall be of her council { 
By words or blows here let us win our right. 

tLi<h, Arm*d as we are, let's flay within this bottle* 

War. The bloody Parliament (hall this be €all'd» 
Vnlefs Pi^f0|««;/ Dakie of Tork be King, 
And ba(hfttl Uarrj depa8*d, whofe cowardife 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 

Tork. Then leave me not, my Lords, be reCoIute | 
I mean to take pofieffion of my right. 

War. Keither the Kbg, nor he that loVes him be(!> 
The proudeft He that holds up Laneafter^ 
Dares (Hr a wing, if Warwick (hake his bells. 
1*11 pla^t Pianiagemt, coot him up who date : 
Kelblve thee. Bsthard. claim the Mngltjb ciovm. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E II. 

Mnitr Xj0g Henry, Clifford, Northomberliftd, W<ft« 

morltnd, Exeter, and 9tben» 

K, Htaty, My Lords, look where the ftur^y rebel fiCSj 
Bven in the chair of ftaCe \ belike he metn 
(BackM by the power of iVarwoidt, that iaMt Peer^) 
T* afpire untp the crowD, and rei^ as j^iig. 
Earl of Nortbumbertand, he flew thy father. 
And thine. Lord Clifford^ and yoa vow'd revenge 
On him, his fons, his fav*rite8, and his friends. 

Norths If I be not, heavens be reveog*d on me ! 

Clif, The hope thereof makes Qifford mourn in fieel. 

W^. What, fhaU we fu6fer this ? let*8 pluck him down. 
My heart for anger bums, I cannot brook it. 

K. Hairy. Be patient, gentle Earl oi fy^hwrUmd^ 

Ciif, Padeoce is for poltroons, and fuch is he: 
He dujil not fit there bad yonr ^ther ]iv*d. 
My gracious Lord, here in the Parliament 
let Bt aflail the femily of York. 

North, Well haft thou fpoken, coufin, be it ib^ 

K. Bettfy, Ah, Jcnow you not the city favours them« 
And they have troops of foldiers at their beck ? 

Exe. But when the Doke is (lain, they^ll quickly fly, 

K. Hemy, Far be the thought of this from Heniy*% heart. 
To mabe a fhamblos of the Parliament-houfe I 
Coufin of Extier, frowns, words and threats, 
'Shall be the war thalbHtnn means to ufe. 
Thou fadieus Duke of Tork, deiieend my throne, 

[To the DtdtB^ 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet : 
I am thy Sovereign. 

York. Henry y I am thine. 

Ext, for Ibame com^ down : he made thee Duke of York^ 

York. ^TvfM my inheriunce, as the Earldom was. 

Ext. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

jyiar, Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown^ 
|n fblk>Wiog this ufdrping Htftry. 

Ciif. Whom Oiould he follow but hb natural King ? 
ITar. True, Ciiford^ and that's Richard Duke of Ytrk^ 

1^ &fry. And Ml | fiand^ a|)4 thou fit in my throoe ? 

York^ 
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Tork» It nrnft and fhall be (o, cdntent thy felfl 

Pf'ar, Be Duke ofLamaJUr, let him be King. 

W^. ke is both King and Duke of ZtfWtf/cf^ 
And that the Lord of Wefiwtorland dull maintain. 

. War, And Wanmck (hail difprove it. You fprgety 
That we are tbofe which chased you from the field. 
And flew yoUr fathers, and with coloura fpread 
MarchM through the city to the palace-gates* 

North, Yes, l^arwick, 1 remember it to my grief« 
And, by his foul, thou and. thy houfe fliall rue it. 

fT^. Plantagenit, of thee and thefe thy fona 
Thy kinfinen and thy friends, 1*11 have more lives 
Than drops of blood were in my father^s veins. 

Ciif, Urge it no more, left that inftcad of woids 
I fend thee, Warwick, fuch a meflengpr. 
As fliall revenge his death before I ftir. 

War. Poor Ciiford! how I icom his worthleft threats f 

Tork, Will you, we fiiew our title to the crown f 
If not, our fwords fliall plead it in the field. 

K. titnry. What title haft thou, traitor, to the crown f ■ 
Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of Tork ; 
Thy grandHither Roger Mortimer , JBarl of March, 
I am the fon of Hetay the Fifth, 
Who made the Dauphin and the French to fbofs 
And feizM upon their towns and provinces. 

War, Talk not of France fidb'thou haft k>ft it all. 

K. Henty, The Lord Prote^^or foft it, and not I J 
When i was crownM I was but nine months old. 

Rich, Yott*re old enough now, yet methinks yoo lofe s 
Tear the crown, father, from the ufurper*8 head. 

Edw, Sweet father, do fo, fet St on your bead. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lov*ft and hoQour*ft ama 
Let*s fight it out, and not ftand cavilling thus. 

Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the King «rill fly. 

Tork, Sons, peace! 

K. Hettfy. Peace thou, and pve King Henry Invt to 
fpcak. 

War, Plantagenet (hall fpeak firft : hear hiffl^ Lords, 
And be you filent and attentive too, 
for he that interrupts him fhali not live* 

I K.^(r« 
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K. Bony, Thbk^ft thoo tbat I will le^ my kiasly 

'Wherein nay graiidfire and my father iat ? 
No : fir(^ ^1 war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay, and their colours often bom ih Ftantty 
And now in England to our heart's great isxavHp 
Shall he my winding iheet : why faint, you. Lordly 
My title*$ good and better £it than his. 

War. But prove it, Htnry^ and thou ihalt be Ktflg, 
^ K. //iM^» Bpay the Fourth by conqueft got the odwik 
^ York, ^Twas by rebellion againft his King. ; 

K. /ffvry.' I know not wha( to fay, my title*i wok r 
Tell me, may not a King adopt aa heir ? 
York, ^hat then ? 

K. Hwry, And if he may, then am lUwfnl Kingi 
For Richard in the view of many Lords, 
Kefign*di the crown to Henty the Fourth, 
Whofe heir my father was, and I am his. 

York.: He rofe againft 1^, being his Soreicigii, 
And made him to refigp his crown perforce. 

JFar^ Soppofe, my Lords, he^id it uncoaftram^d, 
Thijik you 'twere prejudioal to lus crown ? 

Ex£, No, for he could not fo refign his crawn. 
But that the next heir fhould fucceed and reigxi. 
K. Henn, Art thou againfl us, Duke of Exoerf 
Exe, Ws is the right, and therefore pardon me« 
York, yfhy whifper you, my Lords, and anfwer not ? 
Ext, My confcience tells me he is lawful iCin|. 
. K. I^my. All will revolt from me and turn to him* 

North, Piantagenet, for all the claim' thou lay *ft, 
Tlunk sot that Henry fhall be fo deposed. 
ff^ar. Deposed he fhall be in defpight of all. 
North, Thou art deceived: *tis not thy fonthem power 
Of Effix, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, 
Which imkes thee thus prefumptuous and proud. 
Can fet the Duke up in defpight of me. 

CUf, King Hinry, be th^ title right or wrong. 
Lord Qifir^ vows to fight in thy defence : 
May that ground gape and fwalJow me akve, 
Where I fhall kn^ to him that fkwmy&thcr! 
iWot.yU I fLHefify. 
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K. Saify. Ok CSfird, ham diy word* revive mf facaKtl 
Tork. Henry oiLaneafier, refip thy crown : 
Wl»t mutter youf, «r wlut coofpire you, Loidi? 

H^ar, Do rig^t unto Uw prmcely Duke of TtHt, 
Or I will fill this lionie with armed meu. 
And o*er the chali af ibte where now he fits 
Write upjiis titlQ >Mth uiarping blood. 

[He ftampt wfh bis fiet, emd she S^l^en fie^fm . 
tbemfilvee, 

VLBemy* My I'Oe^ of ff^amvick^ bear pae but one won! | 
Let me for the time pfdfeat r«ip as King. 

7^ Confirm the cipwii to me and to mine hein^ 
And thou flialt reig^ tt^quiet v^ule tbeu liy*fi. 

YLHemy, I am content: Richard Fhniagmt, 
lEnyoff tbe ftihgdom iftct my deceaie. 

O'//'. What wron^ b this unto the Prince yeiir ton ! 

JFar. What good U thu to £iv^im/ and himftlf ! 

Xr^. Bafe, fearfiil and ddjpairmg Hemy I 

aff. HuwhaAthouiiqur*dboththyielf tidusi 

fye/i, I cannot ftay 10 hear thefe articles. \ 

Norths Hwl. 

Gif» Come, coufin/ let us tell the Q^n theft newt* 

fkefi. Farewel> fiiiint-heartcd and degenerate Kmg> 
to whofe cold bk)od no ipu k of honour bides t 

North, Be thou a prey unio the hoofir of Tn^ 
And die is bsnda ioct thia unmanly deed ! 

Ckf, In dreadlui war may*ft thou be overcome^ - 
Qs live in peade abeadon*d and defpisM I 

[Exeunt Nettfa. Qttf. Well, 
SCENE III. 

iVar. Turn this way^, Henry, and regard them not. 

Exe, They feek revenge^ and therefore will not yields 

K. ^my. Ah, JSmtrl 

^«r. Wby/houMyeufigb, myLoid} 

K, Henry, Nqt fc# my i<4f , Lord «^^»W(I, bot^iy fto. 
Whom I unnaturally iual dlfinherit. 
feut be it aa it noay | I here eiatail 
The crown to thc^^ and to thine heirs tot evtv % 
Conditionally, that here thou take an ot»h 
To ceafe this civil w» f and w^^ I iiv«> 

•: Tie 
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To hoponr me a» thy trte King wrf %9nh ap k% 
Neither by tueaibn nor hofliti^ 
To feek to put me down, and reigo tby fielf< 
York, This oath I willingly take^ and will t)effaitB« 
War, Long live King Henry ! PlaitN^eittt, etabnce Ju«« 
K. Henty, And long live thou, and theie thy hnmd Ibai! 
Tork. Now tcri and Lane^fitr.wn recondl'd* 
Exe, Accurft be he that feeks to make them Ibei I 

[T«rA«r. Htr§ tbey torn 4fW9, 
York, Farewdt my gracjoos Lbidt TU tomyciilUc. 
H^ar. And rU keep Zfti^r with lay ibMien* 
JVor/. ,Aiil I to Norfi^ with my feUowen. 
Mont. And I unto the fea^ from wheott I camt, 

[Examt York» War. Norf . and ModL 
K. Henry, And I with grief aitd fonow to the Coutt* 

Enter S^ueen Iiiar9uef> and the Prince of Walet. 
Ext. Here copiet the Qgeen^ whofe looki bewray hit 
anger: 
ril ftml Hmyv 

K. Hem^. [&o, EMtoTy wilil*. [^^« 

KX^Mar, fhy, go not fi«m m^ I will ibllow thee 9-^ 
K. Hoify. Be patient, gentle Qgfee^^ and I will ^tf* 
Q^Mar,^WM cftn be patient -m fnch bxtseaiftil ? 
Ah wretched man 1 would I h»d ^y*d a maid, 
AiU never feen thee, never boin thee fpn^ 
^Seeing thou haA provM fo oanatolvl a £itber« 
Hath he defervM to lofe his birtb-rigbt tboti 
Hadft thoa bnt bv'd him half i»m«ith as I» 
Or felt that pain which I did ior him OQCe» 
Or nouriihM hiin as I did with my blood | 
Thou wouldft have left thy deareft heart-blood there, 
Hatfaer ^n mide that favage Duke thine heir, 
And difitthertted thine only Ton. 

Prince, Fitheri you cannot ^finheiit nae 9 
.If you be King, why ihould not I iocceed ? 

K. Henry. Pardon me, JMbr^ret^ parden me> fweet (011; 
The Earl of H^nrmck and the Duke enforced me. 

Qjn^r, En^rcM thee ? art thou King, ndfvilt beforc'dit 
I ihame toebmf thee fpeak s ah tim*roui wretch I 
Thoo ha^ undone thy felf^ ^y Um^ and me« 

I » And 
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And pven a&to the iioiiife of Tcrk /bch head^ 

As thou fhaJt reign but by their fufferance. 

To eoutl him and hit hein unto the crown^ 

What is it but to make thy fcpulchre, 

'And creep into it far before thy time ? 

Warwick is Chancellor and the Lord of CaUus,. 

Stem Faukotikndfre tommands the narrow feat^ 

The Duke is made ProteAor of the realm. 

And yet ftalt thou be fafe > fuch lafety fin^ 

The trembling lamb, invironed with wolves. 

Had I been there, whith am a (illy woman, 

The ibldlers (hould have to(s'd me on their pikes. 

Before I would have granted to that ad. 

But thou preferr*ft thy life before thine honour. 

And feeing thou doft, I here divorce my fclf T 

Both from thy tdble, Hemy, and thy bed. 

Until that aa o^ Par£ament be repealed, ' 

Whereby my fon is difinherited. 

The northern Lords, that have fbtfworn thy colouitj 

Will follow mine, if oooe they fee them fpread : 

And fpread they flnlTbe, to thy foal difgtace. 

And utter ruin of the houfe of Terk, 

Thus do I leave thee ; come, fon, let*s away. 

Our army's ready, come, we*U after them. 

K. Heitfy. Stay, gentle Margara, and hear me fpeak. 

Q^Mar, Thou hzi fpoke too much already; get dioe goae. 

K. Httny, Gentle fon Edward, thou wilt ftay with me ? 

Q^Mrr. Ay, to be murther*d by his enemies. 

Prince, When I return with viftory from the field 
I'll fee your Grace | 'till then 1*11 follow her. 

Q^JIdtif, Come, fon, away, we may not linger thus. 

[Exntftt ^. Mar. and Prind, 

K. Hemy, Poor Queen, how love to me and m her (on 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage 1 
Reveng*d may ihe be on that hateful Duke, 
'Whofe haughty fpirit winged with defire 
Will trufs my crown, and like an empty eagle 
Tire on the flefh of me and of my fon I 
The lofs of thofe three Lords torments my heart ] 
1*11 write unto them, and iotitat than £ur j 

Come, 
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Come, coufio, ycm AbU be the me flbmr ^ 

Exe^ AoiMlbofeihaUrtGoacUelbemall. \Exmm, 
SCENE IV, 
a)ttHges to Saa^aX-Cafik in Vorkihire. ^ 

Enter Richard PlanUgeneti £4waf4 Phaugeaet, 4«f 

J^rVK Brother, though I be yoi9igeft> give me leave* 

Edw, Noy I ttd better play the orator. 

Mom, But I have reaToHs ftroag and forcible* 
£«/«' ^i&tf Duh ^.York. 

TVii. WJiSr, haw now, Tom and brotder^ at a iba£t I 
What ia yeur ^uanrel ? bow began it 6rft ? 

£^. No quarrel> but « fwcet centcnttoii* 

Tork, About what? 

Rieb» Ab6ut that whifch concenu yewr Gnoe and os^ 
The crown of Engftnd, father, which is yoort. 

nr*. Mine, boy > not 'till King Seury be ^ead. 

ib>&. Y^r tight defends Dot oft j^s life or death» 
. Edw, Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it sow g 
By ^ving th* heufe of Lanciifitr leave to breathe^ 
It Will oot-raayou> father, in the ead. 

Tar^t I tdefe a^oath thft he ihoiild quietly reiga« . 

Edw* But for a kingdom any oath may. be broken ; 
rd break a tfaoufand eaths id .reign one year. 

Rich, No ;. God foibid your Ccace ihoold be feriwoiol 
• Tork, I fhal} be^ if I ckuB by open war* 

Rich, rU^prove the icentrary, if you'll hear me ipealE, 

TorA, Thop can^fl not, ibn, it is impoffible. 

Ricb, An oath is ef tab -moment, being not took . 
Beibm « fine and: lawful may^te. 
That hadi autborijty o*er him th*t fweara. 
Sony hAd hdiaie', but did ufurp the place, 
lliea fixing *t^i tit that aia4« foe to depofe^ 
Yo«t «ath, my Leiil» Is vdin and irivoious $ 
Therefore to arms ! a^ -^b*, do but think 
How fweet a fehirignt is to wear a cmwn, 
WithfniHrheib eiieuit is Einfinm 
And all that po^ta fei^ of blift and joy* 
Why'itetwttlgcfthil? leannotnfl^ .^^ 
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Until the white rqft that I wear be dfd ' «« 

Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry t heart* ai 

Twk, Richard, enough : I will be King, or die. ,h 

Brother, thou ihalt to Lomhti prefently, -^^ 

And whet on fFarmek to this enterpriae. ^'^ 

Thooy Richard,^ flialt 4o th' Duke of Ntrfilkjff)^ 2a 

And tell him privily of our intent. ^Ii 

You, Edward f fhall unto my Lord of Cohbam, 
With whom the AuMrr/brnw wilt willingly liifl. -,^1 

In them I truft j for they are foidieta^ 
Wealthy and courteous, liberal, full i>f fpirit. ^ 

While you are thus employed, what refteth more » 

But that I feek occasion how totife j ^ 

Ab yet the King not privy to my drift, ^^ 

Nor any of the'houfe of Lancaperf ^1 

Enttr M^tngtr. ^ 

Bat ftajr, what news ? why com^ft thou m fuch poft f 

JM</f The Queen, with all the northern Eark-andLorda, • ^ 
Intends here tolefiege you in your caftle* 
She is hard by with twenty thouTand men; ' ^ 

And therefore fortifie your hold, my Lord, 

Terk, Ay, with my fwoid. What, think^ft tfaoo that 
we fear them ? ■ 
Edward and Richard, yon flnll ftay with me } 
My brother Montague fluiU poft to Lmdou, 
Let noble IVarvrickt Cehbam, and the reft. 
Whom we have left Protedon of the King, 
With powerful policy ftrengdien thcmfelves. 
And truft net fimple &nij nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go; 1*11 wb them, fearitaoC 
And thus moft humbly I do take my leave. 

[Exit MoitfacBew 
Entit' Sir John Moi6mer and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

Tcrk, Sir Jehn and Sir Hugh Aiortimtr, nine nocks. 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 
The army of the Queen means to befiege as. 

Sir John. She ihall not neipd, we*ll meet her in tlie field, 

Tork, What> with five thouland men ? i 

Rich, Ay, with five hundted, fiither, fiv a need.. . ' 
A woD»n*i GcoenUj what flouU we imfi^M^nbajfln^f 
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Eiiw. I hctr tbdr droim t Jet*9 fet our men m order, ' 
And ]ffuc forth and bid them battel ftratt. 

Tark. Five men to twenty I thoagh the odds be great^ ' 
I doubt not, uncle, of our vidory. 
Many a battel have I won in Frmnfe, 
When aa the enemy hath been ten to one 7 
"^fhj ihotM I not now have the like foccefft ? 

[Alarm, Extunt^ 
SCENE V. jt Field Jr BattU. 
Emer Kutlapd and bis litor. 
Rut, Ah, whither ihall I fly to Ycape their hands ? 
Ah, TuXot, lo6k where bloody Clifford coma. 
EnttrCMatd, andSoUien, 
CUf, ChapUun, aw«y 1 thy priefthood lavea thy life | 
As for the brat of thb accurled Duke, 
Whofe fathier flew my father, he ihall die. 

Titfor, And I, my Lord, will bear him company. 
Clif, Soldiers, away with htm ! 
Tutor, Ah! Clifford, murther not this innocent child. 
Left thou be hated both of God and man. 

[Exit with Soldiers, 
Clifi How now ? is he dead aheady f or u it fear 
That makes him dofe his eyes ? 1*11 open them. 

Rut, $0 looks the pent*up Lion o*er the wretch 
• That trembles under his devouring paws ; 
And to be walks infulting o*er his prey. 
And Mst comes to rend his limbs afunder. 
Ah gentle Clifford, kill me with thy (word. 
And not with fuch a cruel threatning look. 
Sweet Cfi^i bear me fpeak before I die : 
I am too mean a fulje£t of thy wrath. 
Be thotf reveng*d on men, and let me live ! 

Gif, In vain thou fpeak*ft, poor boy: my Other's blood 
Hath flopt the paflage where thy words ihould enter. 

Rat, Then let my Other's bk)od open*t again ] 
He is a man, and, Qiffbrd, cope with him. 

CUf. Had I thy brethren here, their lives and thine 
Were not revenge fufficient ibr me s 
No, if I digg*d up thy foic&then graves, 
An4 bypg thrir loucn rrffi nt vn in Tbnif^fi 
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It ooold not flake mine ire nor etTe my heart* 

The fight of any of the hoofe of Tork 

Is as a fury to torment my foul : ^ '* 

And *tUl I root out their accarfed line* '* 

And leave not one alive* I live in he|l« 

Therefore ,^ 

Rut, O let me pray before I take my death 1 '^ 

To thfce I pray fwect Qifford, pity me I " 

Qtf, Svch i^ty as my rapier*^ point affotda. 
Rut, I never did thee ham) ; why wilt thou flay me ? ^ 
CHf, Thy father hath. ^ 

Rut, But 'twas ere I was bom, ® ^ 

Thoa haft one fen, for his fake pity me> \ 

Left in revenge thereof (fith Ood it jaft) 

He be as miferably fllin as I. ' 

Ah, let me live in prifon all my days* 

And when I give occafion of o6fence* ^ 

Then let me die, for now thou haft no caufis* 
CEff. No caufe ! 

Thy father flew my &ther> therefore die. [CXyt fidhs bim* 
Rut, Dit faeiaitt laudis fumma Jit ijia tua I \Dtetm ' 

Clif, Plantagenet, I cdme, Plaittdfglma, \ 

And this thy fon*s blood cleaving to my fabde 

Shall mft apon my weapon, *till thy blood 

CongealM with this do make me. wipe- off both. TSuit* 
SCENE VL j^arum. Enter the Duke rf Y<uk% 
Tcrk, The army of the Queen hath got the fiddi 

My uncles both are flain in rdTcaisg me* 

And all my followers to the ^ager foe 

Turn back, and fly like fliips before the wind* 

Or lambs purfuM by hunger- ftarved wolves. 

My fons, God khows what hath becHaatied themt 

Sat this I know, they have demeaned themCehral 

Like men both to renown, hy lif^ or death. 

Three times did Riibard mikk a laiie to mfe* 

And thrice cry*d, Couragt, fohef, jigbi it mil 

And (an as oft came Sdwird to my &6^ 

With purple falchion painted to the fa&lt 

In blood of thofe that had eiftouater'd hidi S 

And when the hx^M wandoa 4iA nxm, 

" Ridmd 
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Jtiebard cry'd. Charge ! and give no foot of ground 5 

Aad.cryMy A trown oreijeg. gloriout tomb,' 

A k^ff^ ^ '^ earthhf fifukbre^ 

>With this we chaigM again ^ bot, out alu 1 

'We bodg*d again ; as I haire iaea a Swan 

'Wkh bootlefii laboor fwim againfi the tide^ 

Aod fpend her ftrength with over-matching waves. . 

[Afitort alarttmwtbilL 
Ah! hark, the fatal followers do purfue. 
And. I am faiiit and cannot fly their fbry. . 
And were I ftrong, I would not ihun their (ury* 
The &nds are mimberM that make up my life. 
Here nraft I flay, and here my life muft end. - - ^ 

Enter ^mok. Margaret, Clifibrd, Northumberhmd, tht^. 
Prince jof V/^es, and Soldiers, 
Cqint, \Aoodj C£fird/tw^hNfirtJb9mberlaMd, 
I dare your quenchJefs fury to more rage : ' 

J am yq^ butt, and I aUde your (hot. ^ 

North, Yield to our ittercy, proud Plantagenet f 

Qif, 'Ay, to fiich mercy as his ruthlefi arm 
With downright payment (hew*d unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled horn his car, 
And madman evening at the noan«tide prick. 

Tork, My aflies, ai the Phcemx, may bring fordi 
A bird that wiH revenge upon you all : 
And In that hope I throw mine e^es to heav*n» 
Scorning whatever you can afflidl noe with. 
Why com% you not ? what ! multitudes and fear ? 

Qif. So cowards fight when they can fly no farther ; 
So doves do peck the &lcon*s piercing talons ; 
So defp*rate thieves, all hopeleis of their lives. 
Breathe out inyefltves *gainft the oflkers. 

Tork, Oh Cftfford, but bethink thee once again. 
And in thy thpught o*er-run my former tinfke ^ 
And, if thou canft for blufluog, view this face. 
And bite thy tongue that ilanders him with cowardife, 
Whofe frifwn hath made thee faint and fly ere this. 

Ciif I will not bandy with thee word for word. 
But b^^e with thee blows twice two for one. 

Q^Aftfr. Hold, valiimt C/&^0r^, tor a thoofaod ca^e* 
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I wooU prolong a ivfaHe the tr^tor*& life : 

Wrath makes him deaf ^ fpeal( thoa» NortkHmierHemd, 

North, Holdy Qifford, do not boiUHir faim fo 
To prick thy fittger, though to wound fait faeut^ 
What valour were it, when a ear d6th grio^ 
For one to thruft his hand between his teeth. 
When he might fpttmhim with his foot tway £ 
It IS war's prize to take all vantages^ 
And ten to one is no impeach of vakiir. *: 

Ciif, Ay, ay^ ib ftrives the woodcock with the giA. 

Ifortb. So doth the cony ihtiggle io the iiet. 

Tork, So trtomph thieves-npon their conquerM boocj { 
ftocnid men yield, with robbers fo o*cr«mAtcbt. 

North, What would your Grace have done unto him iiowl 
Q^Mar. Brave warriors, OifirJ and NartimiAtrkmJ, • 
Gome make him ftand upon this male-hill here, 
That raoght at mountains with oot^ftrttched attm^ I 

Yet parted but the ilkadow with hif hand. 
What, was it yon that would be J&^inHTa King? 
Was*t you that revelled in our Pacliameat^ 
And made a preachment of your lugh defeeat ? ^ 

Where are your me6 of iam to back yon tump 
The wanton fifctMr^, and the lolly Cr«QP||vf 
And where*8 that valiant crook-back prodigry 
X>;VA|^ your boy, that with his grumblmg voiot 
Was wont to cheer hn dad in mudnies ? 
Or with fbe reft, where is your darling EutUmif 
LodkyTork, I ftamM this na^un with the bkiod 
That vsliant Qifford with hit racer's pobt 
Made ifTue from the bofom of the boy : 
And if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I ^ve thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 
AUs poor Tork! but that I hats thee deadly, 
I ihould lament thy mtierahle ftate. 
I pr*ythee grieve, to make me merry, Tork, 
What, hath thy fiery heart fo parcht thine btraiki 
That not a tear can fall for RMtlatuTs death f 
Why art thou patient, man > thou lhoiild*ft be mad ) 
And I, to make thee mad, do nock thee thus : 

Stinp, 
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Sump, nvc and frtc, that I nay &ig and dance*' 

Thou wooja^ft be fee*d I fee to make me fport ; 

York cannot fpeak noleft he wear a crown. 

A oown fbc YWi.—— .and^ Lords, bow low tohiai i 

HoUyott his hands whilft I do let it on. 

[Puttini afoptrcmoM m kn kad» 
Ay marry. Sir, now looks he like a King : 
Ay, this is he that took King ffswy^s chair. 
And this is 'he was his adoftfMl heir. 
Bot how is it that great Fiamggmtt 
Is crownM U> iooD, hath broke his fbleom oath \ 

" Am I bethink me, 'you iboiiid not be King 
*TiU our King Hmy had fliook hands with death. 
And will you jialc your head in Htnrft gbry. 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Nov, ID ins Jife, agaifift your holy oath ? 
Ob, *tis a fault too too anpardoiiable : 
OflFwith the crown, 9nd with the crown hit hcad^ 
And whilft we breathe uke time to do him dead. 
Clif. That is my oflke, for my £ither*s £ike. 

' J^Mtr, Nay, ftay, let*8 bear the orifo^ he makes. 

^ Tork^ Sbe*woif of Fr^Mfe, but worfe than wolves ^ 
Framtf 
Whofe tongue moie poifons than the adder's tooth } 
How ill-befeeming is It in thy fejc 
To triumph like an A»apsoniatt traU, 
Upon their woes whom fortune captivates I 
But that thy fiice is vjaard-ltke, undiaogidf, ' 

Made i mpudent vrith uie of evil deeds, 
I would aifay, proud (^een, to make thee blufli. 
To tell thee whence thou cam*ft, of whom deriv'd. 
Were (hameipaough to ihame tbee, wcrt thou not flnoMM f 
Thy fether bean the type of I(ing of Nafla, 
Of both the Sitt'k and Jwujalm, '' 

Yet not To wealthy as an Ei%UJb yeoman* ^ 1 

Hath that poor Monaicfa tau^t thee to infuU ^ 
It needs 1^ oov it boots' thee not, proud Queen, 
Unleft the adagie nuft be vorify*d, 
That bt^ari mounted nm ihoir borfi to dtatb, 
'Til bcautu'thatdMh 9ft fiOihe womw prQvd^ 

• X . *•** 
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But God be knows thy (harcthereof is TmalL 

*Tis virtue ichat doth make them moft admir*d^ 

The contrary doth make thee wonder*d at. 

*Tis government that makes ^hetn feem di?ine. 

The want thereof makes thee ahoounable. 

Xbott art as oppofite to every good^ '^^ 

As the Antipodes are unto uc, ..'-*•' 

Or as the foutl^ to the Septentrm, 

Oh tyger*s heart wrapt in a woman*s hide. 

How coald*ft thou drain the life-Uood of the child. 

To bid the father .wipe his eyes withal. 

And yet be feen to wear a woman^s face ? 

Women jot (oh, mild, pitiful and flexible $ 

Thou ftem, pbdu^te, flinty^ rough, remorfelels; 

Btdft thoti meVage ? why, now thou haft thy wiHi. 
Would^ft have roef.weep ? why» ndw thou haft thy will* 

For raging mnd blows up inceOant fliow*iiy 

And whe^ tbd rage allays, the rain begins. 
Thefe tears are my fweet Rutknii'% oUfequieSy 
And ev*ry drop cries vengeance for his death, 
'Gairifttlsee, (cUdiJird, and thee, fslfe /Tmw^ woman. 
'. M»rtb.. Beihrew me but his pafiions move me fo, . 
That hardfy can I check mine eyes from tears. 

Tork, -That fate of his 
The hungry Canibals would, not have touch*d. 
Would not have ibin*d the rofes juft i*th* bud s 
You*re nsore whiAnan, more inexorable. 
Oh ten times viore^ than tygers of Hyresnia, 
See, ruthlefs Queen, a hapl& father's tean t 
This cloth thou dip*dft in blood of my fweet boy^ 
And I .#ith tears do wafh the bk>od away. 
Keep thon the napkin, and go boaft of that { 
And if thoo tell*ft the heavy ftory right. 
Upon my ibul, the hearers will ihed tean s 
Yea, even my fees will ihed iaft-falliag teait. 
And fay, Aht, itwatafitma 4ui^ 
There take the crown, and, with the ciown« my cotie* 
And in thy need fuch comfort come to thee^ 
As now I reap at thy too cruel band t 
Bud-hearted ajorJ, take m fi«D the ivorW, 

My 
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Ify fof^ to i]eav*n^ ray hkx)d upoo your heads * . . 

Ntrtb, Had he been jaaghter-maa to all my Jkifl^ 
Iftotld not for my life but weep with htm. 
To fee bovr inly foirow gnp^ his fi)ul. 

Ql 3£«r. What, WMpi«g«ripe» my Lord Nortbiimkrkadf 
'Bmk hot upon the wioog he did us all, 
id that will quickly dry thy meltiiig teat9. 
(3^. Here*s for my oath, here*s for my Other's death. 

(l^Bidr. And here*« to light ot^ gentle-hearted King. 

TtHu Open thy g^te of mercy; gracious God ! 
Ifjr knk dies throng thefe wouods, tofeek out thee. [Dies» 

Q. Afar. Off with hk head, and iet it on Ttrk gatfts ; * 
So TSrifc may overlopk the tows of T^ri, [£;iMwf. 

A C T n, SCENE I. 

rbe MareUs tf Wak9. * 
A Mareb, Enter Edward Plantagenet, IUch«4 Pliuitagc^ 
net, and tkmr P^zoer, 
I fim, T Wilder how ourPdncely father *fcapM| 
I JL Or whether he be 'fcap'daway, or no, 

I From Clifford's and ^crtbumkrl^nd's parfuit. 

Hid he been ta*efi, weibould have heard the wem'i 
Had he been (lain, we ihould have heard the news | 
Or had he *fca^*d, methiaks we ihould have heavl 
Tbe happy tidings q| his good e£cape« 
[ How fates my brother ? why is he fo fad ? 
I Rkk» I caoAot joy, untii I be refolv'd 
Where our right valiant father is become. 
I (aw hjm in the battel range about, 
And watcht him how he &^ed CHffird forth \ 
Methought he bore hinv in the thidkeft trodp. 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat ) 
Or as a bear encompafsM lo^od with dogs. 
Who having pincht a few and made them cry, 
The reft fbnd all aloof and bark at him. 
So far'd our father with his enemies. 
So fled his enemies my warlike fether ; 
If ethxnks ^tis prize eaottgh to be his Ton. 
: V»v VI. - K. Sldw^ 
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£</». Sec how the morning opes her golden gates, ' 
And take»her farewel of the glorious fun ; 
How well refembles it the prime of youthi 
Trim'd like a younker prancing to hu love ! 
Dkzzle n^ne eyes ? or do I fee three Tuins } 

Ricb.'TYatt glorious funs, each one a per^Bft fvv^ 
Not feparated with the racking clouds, ^ 
But fevered in a pale clear- fliiniog fky. 
See, fee, they join, embrace, and feem to kiis, 
^ As if they vowM fome league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one fun. 
In this the heaven figures foine event. 
. Edw, *Ti8wond*rousilrange, the like yet never heai4 o& 
I thbk it cites us, brother, to the field, 
Tha( wf the fons of brave Pkuitagenet, < 

Each one already blazing by our meeds. 
Should notwithftanding join our lights togedier^ 
And oveT'fhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whatc*cr it bodes, henceforward will 1 bear 
Upon my target three fair fliining funs. 

JUch^ K^iv, bear three daughters : by your leave^ I fpe<k Hy 
You love the breeder better than the male. 

£ttter a Meffenger, 
But v<hat art thou, whofe heavy k>oks foretel 
Some dreadful ftory hanging on thy tongue ? 

MeJ, Ah i one that was a wofuL looker on 
When as the noble Duke of Tbrk was flain. 
Your Princely father, and my loving Lord. 

Edw» Oh, fpeak no more ! for I have beard toe modu 

J^icb, Say how be dy*d, for I will hear it all. 

Mef» Environed he was with many fiaes, v 
And ftood againft them, as the hope of Trvf 
Againft the Gruh that woufd have entred ^rty. 
But HercuUi himfelf moft yield to odds ; 
And many firoaks, though with a little az. 
Hew down, a«d fell, the hardeft-timber*d oak* 
By many hands your &ther vras fubdu*d 
But only flaughterM by the ireful arm 
Of unrelenting CUfftrdvoA the Queen $ 
Who crowned the fcadotts Duke in high de&ight, 
t; . . LMghM 
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Laof^M 19 bis face ; and when wtth grief he «^^ 
The rothlefs Queen gave him, to dry hu cheek, 
A napki»fteeped in the harroJefs blood 
Of fweet young Rutland^ by rough Clifford Sia^xk : 
And after -many fcorns, many foul taunts. 
They took his head, and on the gates of Tork 
Tbey fet ttie fame, and there it doth remaiq 
The ^ddeft fpeftacle that e*er I view*d. 

Emo. Sweet Duke of l^ri, our prop to lean upQO« 
Now thou art gone we have no ftafF, no flay. 
O^Qifford, hon&^toxxi Clifford^ thou haft (kin 
The flower, df Europe for his chivalry. 
And treacheroufly haft thou vanquiih*d him ; 
For hand to, hand he would have vanquifh'd thee. 
Now my foul^s palace is become a prifon : 
Ah, would (he break from hence, that this my body 
Might in the ground be clofed up in reft I 
For never henceforth Hiall I joy again. 
Never, oh never ihall I fee more joy. 

Rich.- I cannot weep ; ibr all my body's moifture 
Scnce ferves to quench my furnace* burning heart : 
Nor can.my tongue unload my hearths great burthea a > 
For th* felf-fame wind that I fhould fpeak withal 
Ii kindlii^ coals that fire up all my breaft, 1 

And burn m^up with flames that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make lefs the depth of grief : 
Tears then for babes ; blows and revenge for me ! 
Richard, I bear thy name, 1*11 venge thy death. 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 

Edw, His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee i 
His Dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eaglets bird. 
Shew thy defcent, by gazing *gainft the fun : 
For chair and Dukedom, throne and Kingdom (ty, , . 
Either they're thine, or elfe thou wert not his. 
March, Enter Warwick, Marquifs of Montague, and 
their Army, 
War, How now, fair Lords ? what fare ? what new* 

abroad ? 
Ruh, Great Lord of Warwick, if we fhould recount : 
K» 0« 
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Oor Ufeftil toews, ft&d at etch woid*s d6]iT*nuic« 

Stab poniardt in our fldh 'till all were tcdd. 

The words would add more anqniih than the wnoMli 

valiant LbH, the Dolce of Yer\ is (lain. 

EAw. O Wanmcl / ^tfrwiVi^ / that PlantagtM 
^Which held thee dearly as his fours redempti^Aij 
Is by the ftern Lord Clifford done to death » 

H^ar, Ten days ago I drowri'd thefe news ifi teafi | 
And now, to add more meafure to yoar woes^ 

1 come to tell yoa things fith then befarn. 

After the bloody fray at Ff^akefidd fought, ^• 

Where your brave father breath'd his kteft gaf^ 

Tidings, as fvHftly as the poft could run. 

Were brought me of your lofs and his depirtw 

I then in London^ keeper of the King^ 

Muftcr^ my foMiers> gathcr*d flocks of ftktiis, 

March'd towards St. jSAam fintereept the Qn|^ - 

Bearing the King in my behalf along t 

For by my fconts I was adverdfed 

That fkt was Comingj with a full ihtent 

To dafli our late decree in Ptarliamebt, 

Toudhfhg King Hasfy^i oath, and your fucceflibil F ' 

Short tale to make, WeatSt. v40vt»imet, 

Our battles joined, and both fides fiercely foog^ I 

But whether 'twas the €oldne6 of the King, 

Who look'd full gently on his warlike Qbeen, 

That robb'd my foldiers of their heated fpleen | 

Or whether 'twas report of her foccefi. 

Or more than common fear of Ctrfford't rigour^ 

Who thunders to his captives blood and death, 

I cannot judge : but to conclude with truth,* 

Their weapom like to lightning came and went { 

Our (bldiers like the night-owl's lazy flight, 

Qr like « laay thrafher with a flail, 

Fell gently down, as if they ifalick their friends* 

I cheer'd them up with jaftice of our caufe, 

With promife of high pay and great' reward ; 

But all in vain, they had no heart to fight. 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 

So ^ we fled 5 the King unto the Queen, 

loi4 
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Lord George your brother^ Norfolk^ and my felf, * 
In luifte, poft bafte, are come to join with you: 
for in the marches here we heard you were^ 
Making another head to fight again. 

BSw, Where is the Duke of Ncrfolk, gentle ff^anvickf 
And when came George Irom Burgundy to England f 

War, Some fix miles off the Duke is with the foldien j 
And for your brother, he was lately Tent 
From your kind aunt, Dutcbefs of Burgundy ^ 
With aid of ibldiers to this needful war. 

Bicb, *Twas odds belike when valiant fTarwick fled | 
Oft have I heard his praifes in purfuit. 
But ne*er, *till now, his fcandal of retire. 

War, Nor now my fcandal, Richard, doft thou bear 3 
For thou (halt know this firong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry^s head. 
And wring the awful Tcepter from his hSt, 
Were-hc as famous and as i>old in war. 
As he is fam'd for mildnefs, peace and prayer. 

Rich, I know it well, Lc»d Warwick, blame me not^ 
*Tis love I bear thy glories makes me fpeak. 
But in this troublous time what's to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of fteel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowms. 
Numbering our Ave Maries with our beads ? 
Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Teil our devotion with revengeful arms ? 
If for the laft, fay ay, and to it. Lords! 

War. Why, therefore Warvnek came to feek you OQt» 
And therefore comet ny brother Montague. 
Attend me, Lords : the proud kfulting Queen, 
With CBffordy and the haught NertbumMand, 
And of their feather many more proud birds. 
Have wrought the eafie-melting I^g, like wax» 
He fwore confent to your focceffion. 
His oath enrolled in the Parliament t " '. 

And now to Ltadon all the crew are gone^ 
To flrufhrate both his oath, and what befide 
May make ag^xnft the hoofe of Laneefier^ 
Their power, I thii^i nthtrty tboitfaiid toiig s . ' 
K 3 Now 
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l^m if the help of Nvtfilk ana my fteU; 
^ithalltbe friends that thoa, hnvelaildJIiartk, 
ArooDgft the loving Wtlpmn canft procare, 
'Will but amount to five and twenty thoofand t 
ViThy, Via ! ftraight to London will we march> 
y^nd once again befhride our foapding fteeds^ 
^od oDte again cry charge upon our foes. 
But never once again turn back and fly* 

Ricb, Ay, now methinki I hear great JVarwiek fpeak | 
Ne*er may he live to flse a fun-lhine day 
That cries retire, iSWci^di\A^ him ftay! 

Edw, Lord Warwick y on thy (hooldervnll I letn. 
And when thou &il*ft (as Ood forbid the hour !) 
Moft kdwari fall, which peril heav*n fbrefend 1 

IFait, No longer Ear) of Marcb^ but Duke of VtHt ) 
The next degree is Bi^ntTs royal throne : 
For King of £iim/«i«/&le thou be prodaimM 
In every borough as we pafs along t 
And he that throws not up his cap for joy^ 
ShiiU ftf the fault make forfeit of hit head. 
King Edioard, vzlunt Ritbard, Montagutf 
Stay we no longer dreaming of renown. 
But found the trumpets, and about oar taik. 

Rich, Tht>n, CHjfirdy were thy heart as hard as Aeei» 
As thou haft (hewn It flinty by thy deeds, 
J come to pierce it> or to %bn thee mine. 

Edfp. Then ftrlke up, dnuns ; God and St. Gargt fyt ts ! 
Et^er -0 MtJ^ngtr^ 
K W»^ How now \ whet news ? 

Me^. The I>ike of fJotf^ ftnds yon woid by Ae 
The Queen is coming with a poiflant hoft, 
And craves .jrour company for ijpeedy counfel. 

War. Why dien it forts \ brave wartiors, let*s aWty t 

[•CMMrraMkH. 
S C £ N B m. YORK. 
Btiter King Henry, S^niH Margaret^ Oiflford, NorthnM- 

berland, and tbi PHnet cf Waks, wkb Dmm iHiJ 

Trumpas, 

<X^Mar. Welcome, my Lenl, to this bttve toWD of TiHi I ^ 
Yonder*! Um had oT dMt iltli^fliiefojr 
^ • w ' That 

Digitized by Google 



King H H N R Y VI. 1 15 

That Iboght tb be enoomptft #ith yew crown. 
Doth not the obje£l cheer your heart, my Lord ? 

R. Henry, Ay, ar the rocks cheer them that ftar their 
To Tee this fight it irks my 'very (ovl : [wnck j 

With- bold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my &ult» 
Nor wittingly have I infring*d my vow* 

Oif, Mj gracsons Uege, this too mocb leinfiy 

And harmful pity moft be laid afide. 

To whom do fioos caft their gentle looks } 

Not to the l^eaft that woold iifiirp their dea. 

Whofe hand is that the foieft bear doth lick ? 

Not his that (poill her young before her Ace. 

Who *fcape8 the lurking ferpent's mortal Iting? 

Not he that kta \m jfbot upon her back. 

The iinaMeft vorai will tarn, being trodden oa, 

AsA doves will peck in fafi^ard of their biood« 

Ambitions Tork did level at thy crown, 

T'boa fmiling, while he knit his angry brospi* 

He bat a Duke, woald have his ibti a King^ 

And raife his iflbe like a loving fire ; 

Thoa being a King, bleft with a gcK^ foo^ 

I>idft yield confent to difinhertt him $ 

Which argu*d thee a mod tmloving father. 

Unreafooafale creatores fced their yoong. 

And tho* man's face be feai-ful t» their eye$^ 

Yet in proteAion of their tender ones 

Who hath not feen theni (evto with thtfle win^ 

Which fom^times Uicyliave usM With fdtrfsd flight) 

Make war with him thatt nlimb*d "onto their nefl, 

06fering their own lives in their ywng*s ditfence } 

Tor Ihfmt, my Uege^ make them ydar prefident. 

Were It abt pity, diat this goodly bey 

Should lofe his birth*.rigbt by his Aeher*s fntlt^ 

And long hereafter fay onto his child^ ^ 

fFbat mygreat'grdtulfittb& amighuulfire gU, 

Mj earcUJs father fondly wave awoff 

Ah, what a ihame was this I idbk on die boy^ 

And let hii manly face, which proctilfeth 

Snccefsfiil fortune^ fleel thy mching ixart 

To bcAd thiol own, ai^d Inn tbine^afo hii|s» 

K. Henry, 
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K. Eemy, Fall well hath CUfvrdijhJA the oncbr. 
Inferring arguments of mighty tbrce : 
But, Oiffordy tcUme, didft thou never hear, 
( That things ill-got^n have had bad fuccels i 
And happy always was it for chat fon, ' 
Wbofe father for his hoarding went to hel! ? 
V\\ leave oiy fon my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And would my father had left me no more i 
For all the reft is held at fuch a rate. 
As bringii a thoufand-fbld more care to keep. 
Than in poflMTion any jot of pleafure. 
Ah, coufin Torky would thy beft friends did kn«w 
How it ddh grieve me that thy head is here ! 

iX:^Mar. My Lord, cheer up your fpirits, our foes aienig^. 
And this foft courage makes your followers fiiint : 
You promi&*d Knighthood to our forward ion, 
Un(heath your fword, and dub him prefeotjy. 
Edward, kneel down. 

K. Hetny, Edward Plantagetut, arife a Knight, 
And learn this lefTon, draw thy fword in right. 

Pritice. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
rU draw it as Apparent to the crown. 
And in that quarrel ufe it to the death. 

Qif, Why that is fpoken like a toward Ptince. 
Ettter a Mejpmger, 

A£f/'. Royal commanders, be in readlnefs ; 
For with a band* of thirty thouland men 
Comes I'f-'arwiek, backing of the Duke ofTorkg 
And in the towns as they do march along 
Ph)claim8 bim King, and many fly to bam. 
Darraign your battel, they are near at hand. 

Qif, I would your Hi^nels would depart the field : 
The Queen hath beft fuccefr when you are abfent. 

Q^Mar, Ay, good my Locd, and leave us tooor fbitnoe. . 

K. Henry. Why, that's my fortune too ; therefore VU 
ftay. 

North. Be it with refolotion then to fight. 

Prince. My royal fiither, cheer thefe noble LoiA, 
And hearten thofe that fight in your defence t 
Vnfheath yowiwwd^ good fiither j «ry St. Ceofge ! 

&C£N£ 
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8 c E n' B - IV. 

•March, Enter Edward, Warwick, Rktnrd, Cfareace, 
Norfolk, Montague, mdSbkMtn. 
Edw, Now, |pei}oi*d Mtmy, wUt thou knedfer crace,. 
And fet thy diadem upoii my Mtd ; 
Or Ude tbemortjal fortune of the 6eid ? 

Q^Mar. Go rate thy minienB, fioed iniultisg boy^ 
> Becomes ittfaee to be thus bold in temw 
Before thy Sovereign and thy liwftil King f ' j 

Edw, I att bit Kbg, and he ihoold bow his knee f 
I was sdopted heir by his confent j 
Sace when his oath » broke s for, as I hear. 
Yon that ere King, thoogh he do wear the ciowiif 
Hare caite'd hiu^ by new aa d Parliament 
To blot oat me and put his own totk in. 

Gifi ^jeaibotDos 
Who flwuld fiioceed the iether, b«t the fen ? 
JUcb, Aft yiRi there, butcher ^ O* I enuiot fpeak, 
CSfi Ay, ciook-back, here I ftsnl to mfwer thee> > 
, Oreflyhe thepropdeftofthy fort. 
I Eieb. *Twas you thetkil]*d yotti^ ItmUnd^ was it not ^ 
I tHf. Ay, and old Tvtk, and yet not ietisly*d. 

Mich, For.Qod^i lake, Lorts, glTefigncl tethefi^hf. 
War. What iay*ft thou, Hnry, wilt thou yield thecrown ? 
X^Mar, Why, how now, kmg^toogoM IfWwrrJb, dett 
you rpeak ^ ' 
Whin you end I met at St. Albant hft. 
Your legs did better fer^ice dian your hands. 
• ff^ar, iThen 'twas my turn to fly, and now *tM thinei 
W. You fiud fo much before, and yet yooHed. 
War, *Twa8 not your wilobt) Clifford, drove me tbenoh 
North. No, nor your manhood tfuit durft make you ftay^ 
I ^icb, NortkMAerknd, I hold thee reverently. 
Break off the parley, fcarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-fwoln heart 
Upon that Clijtord, tbat emel child-killef. 
Ciif, I flew thy father, cairfl thou htm a child ? 
Rich, Ay, like a daftard and a treacherous coward. 
As diou didft kill our tender brother Rutland: 
' But ere fun ict I*U mtke thee corfe the deed. 

- ' Y^Hatryt 
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K. Henry, Have done v^t& wotds» my Lords^ and heats 
iheiiH»k. ^. /. - % 

Q. Mat, pefie them then» or elfe Jtold dofe thy lips. 

K, Htnry, I pr'ythee, give no limits to my tongue ;*„ 4 
I am a King, and privileged to ipeak. ' Vi 

C/z/l My Liege, the wouod that bred this meeting httm .<: 
Canqot be ciikM bywords, therefore be fiiil* s 

Rich, 'Then, execution, re-onfl»eatb thy r#oid s 't\ 

By him that made u$ dU I am rdblv*d X: 

TharGj^riTs manhood lyes upoo his ton||ttei> . - . w j 

Eho, Say, Htnfyy fhpUI have my.rightot no*? . T, 
A thousand ;nctf teive bcoke their fafttto-d»y, ! •• ' . , 
That i^e*er ihall dint vi^fs thou yidd the ctowm • ; r ^ 

War, If thoa ^eoy, their blood upon t% heftd ! . . "i* 
For Ttrk in juftice pj^ts his armour on. ' C 

Brine*, If that be right which IVarvfUk fays is liglit, 
Therejs no wtoog, but efety thing b right. . r 

JRac^. Whoever :got thee, there thy fliothfir ftsttds^ 
Forw^elll wot thou haft thy mdthei'*s tong»e« . 

Q. Mar, But thou art neither like tby fire tm4am^ - > 
But like a foul milkapen ftigmatick, 
Mark'd by the deftinies to be avoided, > 

M venomous toads, or lizards dreadful ftinp. 
r Kicb, Iron ^ Napkt hid with EtigUp^^ 
9Vhoie father bears the»title qf a King, 
(As if a channel ihould becallM the fea) 
Sham* ft thou not, kn^iog whence thou art eUCxaogte, " 
To let thy tongne detect thy bafe-bom heart } 

^dw* A'wifp of flraw were worth a thottfaod crownsj 
To make' this ihamelefs caliat know iter /el^ 
fitkn ofGrucfi was feirer far than thou. 
Although thy hulband may be Menelaui | 
And ne*er >vas ^ax«M#ion*6 brother wrongM 
By that falfe womaq, as this King by thee. 
His father revell'd In the heart of Franu, 
And tam*d the Kirtg, and naade the Dauphlti ftnop s - 
And had he' matched according to his ftate. 
He ngiight have kept that glory to this day. 
But when he took a beggar to his bed, 
And gra^'d thy poor, fire with ^ bridal day, . 

Even 
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Even then'that fun^lhtac brewed 9 fl|pw*r for him, 
Tbat wti<b*4 his father's fortane^ forth of Ffa^^ 
And he^*d Teditioo on his oowQ at home : 
For what ^9th hQ>ach*d this tumult hot thy pnde ? 
Hadft thou been meek, our title iUll had flept, , 

And we in pity of the gentlie King * 

Had flipt oi^r tUikp u^til another jige. 

CU. But when we faw our i'uii>ihine made thy fpring. 
And that thy iunbier bred us no increafe^ 
We fct the ax to thy ufurping root j 
Aod' Uvotigh. tbc 9dge hath ibmethij]g.hit our felves. 
Yet know thou, ^e we have begun to ftrike, 
We^U never ^v« *tiU we have hewn thee down« 
Or bath*d thy powiog wi^h our heated bloods. 

E4w» And m this reiblution I dcfie thee. 
Not willing aoy^loog^ oonference. 
Since thou deny MA^ the gentle KiQg to . fpeak, 
Sound trumpets, let.^r bloody colouciwave^ ;. 

And tathiti yi^i^ or elfe a grsve. 
Q. JMtfr. Stay, Edward""-^ s 

Eikffi Vfi, wrangling woman, we'll no longer (lay. 
Tbefe words will cA ten thooiand lives, this day. 

{Exeitnt tmfuSm 
SCENE V. jiFieUof Battle. 
Idlarum, ExeurJUm^ EnUr Warwick. 
War, Fore-fpent with toil, at runners with a race, 
I hy me down a little while to breathe : - 
For ftrokes re^v*d and many blows repaid 
Have robb*d my ftrong-knit finews of their ftreogth* 
And fpight ,of fpight needs muft I reft a while. 

£iKier Edward rmning, , 

,' Edw, Sm^ie, gentle heaven $ or ftrike, ungentle death } 
For this viforld frowns, and Edward*^ fun is clouded. 

War. How now, my Lord, what hap ? what hope of good ? 
Enter Clarence. 
: Ck. Our hap is lofs^ our hope but fad defpair^ 
Our ranks ire broke, and ruin ibllows us. . 
What counfel give you ? whither (hall we fly ? 

Edw, Bootleis is flight, they follow us virith wmgs ; 
And weak we are, mid cannot ihon purfutu 
I . J Enttr 

Digitized by Google 



wo ne Third Part of ' 

Sniir Rkinrd. 

Rich. Ah, JFarmck, why hk& tboo withdra«rn t^y 
• Thy brother*8 blood the thiffty earth hath drunk^ 
Broach*d with the fteely pointof C2£^irvrskaKe4 
And in the very pangs of death he cryM^ 
(Like to a diibal clangor beard ffoin hat) 
Warwick, revwge ! broibery revaigi mf dath t < 

So ondemealh the beUy of h» fteeds. 
That flain*d theip fetlocks in hia fmonUng bkod, - 
The noble gentleman gave op the ghoft* 

^tfr. Then kt ,the earth be dronke* with oir h||Md | 
ril kill my borfebMaUfe I will not fly < 
Wh^ ftand we like ibft-hearted w<Anen here. 
Wailing our JoflTes, whiles the foe dodi rage; 
And look opon^ aa if the tragedy 
Were plaid in jeft by coMOterfisitiBgaAoii f 
Here on my, knee | vow to God abovc^ 
1*11 never paafe again, sever ftand ftltt, 
'Till either death hath clas*d^ Aefe eyes of nfine. 
Or fortune given me roeafnre of revenge. • 

Edit^, OH^arvfiek, I do bend my knee With thnt/ 
And in thia vow do'diain my feul to tlibe. 
And ere my kne^ rife from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, imne eyes, my heart Co thdt^ 
Thou fetter op and plneker deiim dip ¥jm^ \ 
Befeeching thee, if with thy • vriH it Hands * '' ' * 

That to my foes this body muft be prey, 
Vet that thy braxen gates of heavV) naay ope, ^ 

And give fweet paffiige to my finfiil fiittl. 
Now, Lords, take leave until we meet agaitt, 
Where-c'er it be,- In heaven or on earth. 

Rich, Br6ther, give me thy hand { and, geAtli Wmmkkf 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms : 
I that did never weep, now melt widi woe, • 
Tjbat winter fliould cut oflFour fpting-dme fo. 

Wir. Away, away : once more, fweet Lordi, faitwel I 

Cia, Yet let us all together to our troops; 
And give th*em leave to fly that will aaiftay ; 

« It WM not the Marqnifi of MmMnu yrho wa5 Hiin lA thh b^tl)^ 
bu a natural broibcr of the larl af ty^mkk 
^ . ;, And 
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And call t|iem pillar^ that mil itan^ to us ; 
And if we tbriye, promire tbepi Cuch rew«Kb^ 
As Vi&on wear at tbe Olymftifn. games. 
This may plant coura^ iq tbeie jailing hxealb^ 
For jet is hope of 1ik and vj^ory ; . -^ 

FoK-flow DO loogcr^ vakp :^e hcoce anoaiii. [i?f «9ff« 
Ext^r/imix £4r«rflkhatdaWCIiabfd, ^^ 

16Vi&. Now^ Gfard, I have dDgled thee aloopx - 
Soppofe this arm is for the Duke of Tqnk^ . . < 

And this for Rmlan^t both bovad to reveagi^ 
Wert thoa environM with a brazen w<|ll. \ . [ 

C/if, Hq^, ^iibardf I asn with thee here a]<9)^ , *- 
This is the hand that ibbb'4 thy father TorA, 
And this the hand that (lew thy broker Rutland, . '^^ 
And here's the heart that triumph^ io. fheir deat^ : 

And cheers thefe hands thft flew thy fire j^ |vot)tff ^ 

To execute^ lik^Hpop thy iiUj . 

And fo have at tbee. 



^ A^f. Warwick tttUriy Clifford jJlrVsf, 
Aieli^ ^a^, fyarwifkf. Jfj[^ o^t^ i^ome o^es oi^Co, ->, 
For I my ftlf will hi^it this iv^ to death. i4f**¥¥* 

SCENE Vi. .^r»i«. fituer King Henry qlont: 
If,, Upffy. "This b^tt^ fibres likc.ta |he ijKjrniog's ^^j^ 
When dying (lauds contend with gfowi^ litfbt>. . \ 

What time the fhepb^d b)oYrIse 9i bis naik^ ^ - 

Can' neither call it i^xft£t day i|or ni^t. "> 

Now fways it t^ way, iik^ the fclf-f^g^e iea ^ -7^ 
Forc*d by the tidfe t9 cofn^f with the wind : )' 

Now fways it (hat way, iike the ielf-iame fip^ 
Forced to roure ^y i\iiy of t^ ^find* 
Sometime the fla9d pvevails, and then tb^ wind | 
Now one the Better, th^n another beH, 
Both tngging to be vidtorsj, brt a^ to \uu&$ . l 

Yet neither conqueror nor ^onquece^ j 
So is the equal poise of tj^^is fell w%r*- 
Here on tUs.mQlf;))ill Vljl \ 4t me ^wn : 
Tp yi^fiffK C<4 v^ift," t^crc W the viaory ! ; 

For Margiartt jpy Queen ^i^i Qlijfofd t^o 
Have chid ofe If qqpthf bfitstelj fwef^riag |k>(1| 
They prpfper ^ft sf • ^ Wb»i I W th9Qfg» . < 
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Would I were dead, if God's good will were fo ! 

For what is in this world but grief and woe ? 

O God ! metbinks it were a happy life 

To be no better than a homely fwain^ 

To fit opon a hill, as I do now, . 
'To carve oat dials qoeintly, point by pointy 

Thereby to fee the minotes bow they ran s 

How many make the boor full coropleat^ 

How many hours bring aboat the day. 

How many ^days will finifh up the year. 

How many years a mortal man may lire. 

Wliea' thia is known, then to divide the tina : 

So many hours' muft I tend my flock, 
. So many honrt muft I take my rei!> 

So many hours muft 1 contemplate, 

So many hours muft I fport my felf ; 

So many days my ewes have been with young. 

So many weekfe ere the poor Ibola will yean. 

So many months ere I flail flieer the fleece s 
' So minutes, houn, days, weeks, months and yeait 
>Faft over, to the end they were created. 

Would brbg white hurs onto a quiet grave* 

Ah ! what a life were this I bow fweet, how krely ? 

Gives not the haw-thorn bnfti a fweeter ftade 

To ihepberds looking on their filly iheep. 

Than doth a rich embroidered canopy 

To Kings that fear thehr fubje£b treachery ? 

O yes it doth, a thooland.fold it doth* 

And to conclude, the fliephexd's homely cords. 

His cold thin drink out of bis leather bottle. 

His ' wonted fleep under a frefli tree's flnde. 

All which fecure and fweetly be enjoys. 

Is far beyond a Prince's delicates. 

His viands fparkling in a golden cop, 

Hk body couched in a curioas bed. 

When care, riiiftraft and treafbm wait on !un» 

SCENE VII. Alarum, Enttr « Sm, htgrin^ iisFtAt» 

Sm. Ill bbws the wind that profits no bodv. 
This man, whom hand to band I flew in fight, ' 

May be pofleOad withfome ftore of crowm, 
A9d I that, haply, tdcethmfkom him a0W]^ ' *'Ma| 
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Maf yeCy ere night, yield both my life and than 
To iome noan elTe, as this dead man tq me. 
Who*8 thia ? oh God I it is my father*! fut. 
Whom in tliis cooftia I unawares have kill*d i 
Oh heavy times^ begetting fuch events ! 
Fxom LatiJoH by. the King was 1 preft forth» 
My father being the Earl of ffarwick^^ man 
Came on the part of Tork^ preft by his roafier | 
And I^' who at his hands recav*d my iile» 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 
Pardon me, God I I knew not what I did \ 
And pardon, £ither, for I knew not thee. 
My teaia fliall wripe away thefe bloody marks t 
And DO more words, 'till they have flow*d their filU 

R. Htttry, O piteous fpedacle ! O bloody tinM I 
Wlules lions war and battle for their dens. 
Poor harmleis Jambs abide thdr enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tcarf 
And let oor hearts and eyes, like civil war, 
Be blind with teapfs, and break o*er-charg*d with grUf« 
Enter a Father, Ifearing bis Son, 
Tatb, Thoa that fo ftoody haft refifted me^ 
Give me thy gold, if thoa haft any gold : 
. For I have bought it with an hundred blows* 
Bat let me fees is this our foe •man*s &ca f 
All no, no, no, it u my only fon 1 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee. 
Throw up thine eye i fee, fee what fhowenaiife. 
Blown with the windy tempeft of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart, 
O pity, God, this miferable age I 
What fbatagems, how fell, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural. 
This deadly quarrel daily doth beget I 
boy ! thy father gave thee life too late. 
And hath bereft thee of thy hfe too foon. 

K. Henty, Woe above woe ; gnef more than common 
O that my death would ftay thefe rueful deeds ! [grief I 
O pity, pltv, gentle heaven, pity ! 
The rfid lofe and the white are on his face, _ 

La The 
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The fatal ^dlonts of duif Iftiving hoorei. 
The one his purpKi blood right well refembles. 
The other l^is 5«le cfi<ieki mithink*, ptefenteth'j 
Wither one rofe, and let the oth^r flourl/h \ 
If you contend, a thoufahd lives muft wither. 

Son. How will ifty mothir, for a ftthftr's dfeAth, 
Take on with rhe, and n6*er bfe fatisfy'd ! 

J'/a/ij. H<iv will my wife, for flaughtfcr of my foil. 
Shed feas of tearsj and iife'tr be fitisfy'd ! 

K. Henry. How will the country, for thefe 5«tofk! chince»> 
Mif-think the Kihg, and ilOt b«! fatisfyM ! '' 

Son. Was ever fon fo raed a father's death ? 

Fatb. Was ever father to bemoanM his fob ? 

K. Henry: Was z^et RInrg/o griev'd for fuBjefll wott f 
Much is your forrbw 5 mine, Jten times fo muth. 

Son. Y\\ bear thee hence, whtre I may weep feiy fill. [Jfjr* 

Fatb. Thefe arms of mine ftall be thy winding-lheetj 
My hearty fwfeet bdy, Aall be thy fepulchrt. 
For from my heart thihe imagfe ne'er fhaU go. 
My fi|hlng bttsaft Aall be thy fortferal bell : 
And fo obfequfous will thy ftthfel- be. 
Sad for the l<^s of thee, having iio more. 
As Priam was for all his valiant fons. 
I'll bear thee hdice, and let them fight thit will. 
For I have murther^d Whert; I fbould flot kilt. [Ekk, 

K. Henry, Sad^hearted mtfn, much overgone yMti caW, ■ 
Here fits a King more wofiil than ycti are. 
S C E N fe VIII. 
Alarums. Excurfioits. En't& ^etn Margaret, Prinn if 
Wales, /j;»<f Exeter. 

Printe. ¥ly, father, fly • for all yourfrifcnds art fled ; 
And JVarvoick fages like a chafed bull : 
Away, for death doth hold us in purfuit. 

Q^Aftfr. Mount you, my Lord, towards ISenmck poll 
^ikvard and Richafd, like a brace of grey-hounds [atnain. 
Having the fearful flying hare in fight. 
With ftery eyes fparkling for very Wrath, 
An8 bktody ftfeel grafpt in their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs, and therefore hcnct amain ! 

£«tf. Away 5 for vengeance comes along with iheiB* 
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Kay, ftay not to expoftulate, makefpeed. 
Or d(e come after, 1*11 away before. 

K. Hemy, Nay, take me with thee, good fweet Mxihr % 
Not that J fear to Blay, but love to go 
^Hiither the Qaeen intends. Forward, away I [Exnmi^ 
SCENE IX. 
A l«td Alarum, Snter CliiFord wnmU, 
CEf, Here barns my candle out ; ay, here it diet^ 
Which while it lafted, gave King Hmry light. 
Lancafter ! I fear thy overthrow. 
More than my body*s parting with my foul. 
My love and fear ^ew*d many friends to thee, [FaUhf* 
And now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, ftrengthning mif-proud Tork { 
The comnoon people fwarm like fummer lUes, 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the fun f 
And who fhmes now, but Henry*i enemies ? 

Fbmhtt ! hadft thou never giv*n copfent 
That Phaeton ihould check thy flei^ fteeds. 
Thy burning car had never fcorch^d the earth i 
And, Henry, had^l thou fwayM as Kings ihoold dO| 
Or as thy £ith^r and his father did, 

Giving no ground unto the hoofe of Tork^ 
They never then had fprung like fummer flics. 
I, and ten thoufand in*this lucklefs realm. 
Had left no mourning widows fer our death ; 
And thou this day hadft kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cheriih weeds, but gentle air ? 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
Bootleis are plaints, and cureleis are my wounds, 
Np way to fly, nor ftrength to hold out flight s 
The foe is mercUefs, and will not pity jr 
Fx>r at their hands I have deferv*d no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much effufe of blood doth make me flint s 
Onne, Tork and Richard, fFarwick and the reft, 

1 ftabb*d your father*s bofom $ fplit my breaft. [He/khtBm 
Alarum and Retreat, Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard^ 

Montague, Clarence, and Soldim. '* 

M»% Nov bc^UK we^ Lords, good ibctunebidiiB paufe* 
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And fmooth the frowns of war witti peaceful loofeii, 
SomeJtroops purftjc the bloody- mihded Queen, 
TWt led calm tlenry^ though he were a Kiiig^ 
As doth a Sail fMlM witli a Fretting guft 
Command ah Argdfie to fteiri the waves. 
But think yott, Lofds, that CSiford IBed with them I 

JVar. No, 'tis irapofflble he ftouW efcape s - 

For though before his ftce I fpeak the ^ord. 
Your brother Aictard roark*d him fot the graije ^ , 
Aud wherefoe'er he-isj he*s furcly dea^. [Clifford groam^ 

Rich. Whofe foul is that which takes hfer heivy Icare? 
A ^S^adly gfoan, like life in death departih|. 
See who it is. . 

Edw, And how the batters ended. 
If friend or foe, let him be gently ufed. s 

Rich. Revokecthat doom of mercy, for *tis Clifford ^ 
Who not contented that he lojpp'd the branch, 
In hewing Rutland when hb leaves put forth. 
Set his fell mujtkVing knife unto the root 
I^rcm whence t'hat tender fpray ^B fweetly fprihg, 
I mean our princely father, Dulre of Tork. 

Ti^nr. From oft* the gates of ToA fetch down th^ heaiij 
Your father's l^ad, which Clifford placed there : 
Inftead whereof let his fupply th^ room. 
Meafure formeafure muft be ahtwered. 

Edw. Brin^ t^rth that fatal (cr'eech-owl to our hbufe. 
That nothing' fiing but deat^ to us and ours : 
l^ow detth 4hall ftop.his difmal threathing found. 
And his'ill-Wding tongue no ihore Aall (peak. 

War. I think his bnderftan^ing is bereft : 
Speak, Cliffork, '^oi! thou know who tpeaks Vo thee? 
Dark cloudy death o'er-Vhadeq his beanis of life^ 
And he npr fees, ndr near| us what we fay. 

R:cb, O, jvoiJd he did !. ^nd fo perhaps ne doth, 
'Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 
Becaafe be would avoid fuch buicr taunts 
As in the time ot death he gave our father. 

tla, i'f Jo thou thinki^, vex him wi\h eager wbr^, 
^Rkb. Clifford, afk mercy, and obtain fib grace, - 
'kJv>, tlrf-rd, repent iH twiTcR pcSTtcncc, 
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fTar. CSfirJ, ^evi(e exciifes for thy fanlts. 
C3Ev. While >»e devife fell tortores for thy ^ults. 
Rich, Thou didft love Tork, and I am fon to Tork, 
E^. 'thm pitied* ft Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Qa. Where's Captain Margaret to fence yoo now } 
VTar, t^ity Wfock thee, CHjbrd, fwcu as thon waft wont. 
Rich, What, not an oath ! nay then the world goes liard« 

When Cliffwid cannot fpare his friends an oath : 

I know by that he*8 dead ; and by nay fool, 

If this right hand would bay but two hours life. 

That I in all d^fpiglst might rail at him. 

This hand (hould chop it otT^ and with the ifiisiag blood 

Stifle the villaiA, whofe onfbinched thirft 

Terk and young Ruttand could not iktisfie* 
War, Ay, but he*f dead. Off with the traitor^theadj^ 

And rear it in the place your father's ftands. 

And now to L&ndon with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned England* 9 royal King : 

From whence iJiall Pf^arioick cut the Tea to FfaHct^ 

And aik A* t^dy Bona for tiiy Queen. 

So (halt thou Anew both thefe lands together. 

And having Frana thy friend, thou ft»lt ndt dread 

The fcatter*d foe that hopes to rife a^tn: 

For thorfgh thity tannot greatly fBjag to hurt. 

Yet look to have them buz V oflfend thihe can* 

Firft will I fee the coronation, 

And Acn to SritOny 1*11 crofe the Tea, 

T*effe^ this martiage, fo 5t pleafe iny Lftid, 

. tdko, £v^i as thoa wilt, Iwtet IVar^ck, Itft it be } 

• For on thy fbotilder ib I build my feat s 

And nearer MHA t uMlertake \ht thing 

Wherein thy counfel and consent % wanting. 
I Richard; i ^ifl create thcfc bake oi Glo^fiar-ji 

And George, of tforwrt 5 ff^at^klt as oar feif 

SBall do and uiidd, as him ^Httnh beft, 

RiA. Let m6 be puke of t&^Htrir^ \ ^empi of i?^^| 
For Gofer's fJukedcAn is too elniAoos. 

IVar, Tut, that's a feftti^ oVdVatiftB : 
fithari, be Ddkt; t^ GbTjkfi hOt^ to ZlM^bik, 
'ft ^ thefc hOAOws in joiQIlBdkv [.ff^at^r.- 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

ATar^^ in tbi North o/" England. 

Enter SinkJo W Huaiphry, with crcfs-hvn in tbar 

hatuh» 

Sin, T "INDER this thick-grown brake we*ll ihroud our 

U felvcs. 
For through this laond anon the Deer will come { 
And in this covert will we niake oar ilaod^ 
Culling the principal of all the Deer. 

>Hmu, ril ftay above the hiU, (b both may ihoot. 

Sin, That cannot be : the AoiTe of thy crois-bow 
Will fcare the herd, aixl fo my ihoot is loft ; 
Here * ftand we both^. and aim we at the beft. 
And, for the time 0iaU not feem tedious^ 
1*11 tell thee what befell me on a day. 
In this felf- place where now we mean to ftaod. 

Hum, Here comes a man, let*s ftay * till he be paft. 
Enter King Henry, with a pray^botik, 

K. Henry, From Scotiandam I ftol'n cv'n of poie love. 
To greet mine own land with my wiihful fight : 
No, Harry, Harry, *tis no land of thine. 
Thy place is fiird, thy fcepter wrung from thee. 
Thy balm waiht oifT wherewith thou waft anointed : 
No bending knee will call thee C^tfar nosr. 
No humble fuitors prefi. to fpeak for right : 
No, not a man comes for redreis to thee ; 
For how can I help them, and jiot my felf? 

Sin, Ay, here^s a deer, whofeikin*s a keeper's fee s 
This IS the quondam King, Jet*s feize upon him.. 

K. Henry, Let me embrace thefe four adverfities j ^ 
For wife men fay it is the wifeft courfe. 

Hum, Why linger we ? let us lay hands upoo htm* 

Sin, Forbear a while, we*ll hear a little more. 

K. Henry. My Queen and fon are gone to Frautt ibr Mid i 
And as I hear, the great commanding fFanmck 
Jm thither gone to crave the French King's fifter 
To wife for Edward. Jf this news be tn>e» 
Poor Queen and fon I your labour ia but M I 
For Wetrm^ at a fobtk oiitor> 

• AaA 
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ftnd Lrtwts a Princt Icon ^fkA vhth moving woids x 

By this account then Margant may win him> 

For fliers a woman to bef itied much : 

Ha fighs ^ill make a batt*ry in his breafi ^ 

Herteafs will pierce into a noarble heart; 

Tbe Tyger wiu be mild while Ihe doth moam^ 

And Nero would be tainted with remorfe^ 

To hear and fee faer plaints, her brinilh tean, 

jLjf hot flic*s come to beg, ff^ant>itk to give t 

jfte on his- left fide crainng aid fbr Henry ; 

I Be on his right, aiking a wife for Eekoard^ 

She weeps, ioA fays her Hemy is deposed ; 

He finiles, and fays his Edward is inftallM ; 

That ihe, poor wretch ! fbr gri^ef can fpeak ho mote 1 

While Warwick tells his title, fmoothi the wrobg, 

loferreth arguments of mighty ftren^, 

Aod in condufioA ^nns thb King ftofh her, 

With promife of his fifitt, and what elTe, 

To ftrengcben and fupport Ring Edw^d*^ place, 

Marg^rrt, thus *twiU be, and thou (p6or foul) 
Art thai fbiiaken,' as thou Hvent*A forlohi. 

Bm. Say, what art thou that talk'ft of kings add Qddttsf 
K. Hemy, More than 1 feetti, ahd l6ft than I #ai hdtn to } 

Amln at leall, fbr lefs I fhould not be ; 

And men may talk of Kings, iind why not I ? 
km. At, but thou talk*ft as if thou wert a Ring." 
K. Henry, Why fo I am in mind, and that*s enough. 
Hnm, Bttt if thou hi a lUng, where is thy crown f 

1 K. Henry » My crown is in my heart, not on my head t 
I Kot deck'd «Hth diamonds and InMan ftones } 

i Not to be feto t my aown is caird Content, 
I A crowri it is that feldom Kings enjoy. 
! Hms. Well, if you be a Kin^crownM withContenfcj 
I YoQr crown Content and you muft be contented 
I To go along with u». For, as we tlunk, 
j YoQ are the King, Kmg Edward hath deposed : 
Afld we bis fnbjeds, fworn in all allegiance. 
Will apprehend you as his enemy. 
JC henry. But did you never fwear, and break an oath ^ 
Bam, No, never fuch an oath, and will not now. 

K. Henry* 
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K. Bemy* Where did you dwell when I was King «£• 

EngUndf 

Hum, Here' in this country where we now remain. 

K. Htnry. I w^ anointed King at nine months old^ 
My father and my grandfather were King9 $ 
And you were fworn true fubjedb unto me ; 
And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 

StH, No, we were.fubje^b but while you were King. 

K. Henry y Why, Mva I dead ? ^0 1 not breathe a man ? 
Ah, fimple men, you know not what you fwear : 
Look/ as I blow this feather from my face^ 
And as the air blows it to roe again. 
Obeying with ipy wind when I do blcw^ 
And y\e}dij)g to another when it "blows. 
Commanded always by the greater guft ; 
Such is thi lightnefs of you common men. 
But do not break your oath, ,for of that (in 
My mild intreaty fliall not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the King ihaJl be commanded. 
And be you Kings, command, and Til obey. 

Sin, We are true fubjeAs to the King, KingEdwanU 
f K. Hiftry, So would you be again to Henry, 
If he were feated as King Edward is. 
*■ Sin, We charge you in God*s name and in the King*! 
To go with uf unto the officers. 

K. fJatfy, In God*s name lead, your King*t name be 
obey*d ; 
And* what God will, that let your King perfbnn, 
Ai)d what he will I humbly yield unto. [fxraatf, 

SCENE 11. 7A« King's Palace in London. 
Enter King Edward, Glouceiler, Clarence, and Lady Gv^j, 

K. Edw, Brother of G!e*Jier, at St. ^Atfii's field 
This L9dy*s bufband, * Sir John Grty, was {hm, 
-Hu^land then feie'd on by the conqueror ; 
Her fuit is now to repofTefs thofe lands. 
Which we in juftice cannot well deny, 
Bccaufc in tjUarrel of the houfc of Vork 
The worthy gendcman did lofc his life, 

• rid. Skll, 3 year of £i». IV. f J. 5. 
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Gh, Vour Higbnefs (hill do well to gr^uat her fuit : 
It were di/honoar to deny it her. 
K. Sdm. It were no lefs $ but yet PU make a paufe* 
Glo. Yea! is it fe? 
I iee the Lady ha^ a thing to grant. 
Before the King will grant her humble fuit. 
C&r« He knows the game i how true he keeps the wind I 
Gh. Silence! 

K. Eika. Widow, we will confider of your fuit. 
And come {omt other time to know our mind. 

Gray. Right gracious Lord, I cannot brook delay. 
May't pleafe your Highnefs to rcfolve me now'j 
And what your pleafure is fhall fatisfie me« 

Glo. Ay, widow ! then Til warrant you all your lands^ 
An if what pleafes him (hall pleafure you i 
Fight dofer, or good faith youMl catch a blow. 
CEf . I fear hier not, unle6 fhe dunce to fall. 
Gb, God forbid that ! for he*ll take vantages. 
K. Edw. How many children haft thou, widow?, tell me« 
Cla, 1 think he means to beg a child of her. 
Gb, Nay, whip me then : he'll rather give her two. - 
Cray, Three, my moft gracious Lord. 
Ch, You fiiall have four, if you^U be rulM by him. 
K. Edw, *Twere pity they fhould lofe their father*s lands. 
GfOf^ Be pitiful, dread Lord, and grant *em then. 
K,Akp, Lords, give us leave $ P 11 try this widow's wii. 
Gk, Ay, good leave have you, for you will have leave^ 
*Titt youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 
K. Edw, Nowtdl roe. Madam, do you love your childreo^ 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as I love my felf. 
K. Edw. And wbuld you not do much to do them good f- 
Gray, To do them good, I- would fuftain fome harm. 
K. Edw, Then get your biiflMnd*s lands, to do them gpol* 
Cray, Therefore I came unto your Majeily. 
K. Edut. ril tell you how thefe lands ate to be got. 
Gray. So (hall you bind me to your Highneis* fervtce. 
.R. Ed», What fervice wilt tboo do me, if I give thoa? 
Grttf, What yon command that refts in noe to do. 
ILEdw, But you will uke exceptions to my boon? 
Gtm. No. ftadoQsiiOrdi except I cannot do it. 
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K. Edw, Ay but thou canft do what I mejm tqr^i^ 
Gny. Why then I will 4o what your Grace comoMmdii 
Gb, He plies htj ha^d^ and much rain weats ^.marbki 
'da. As red as fire ! nay then her wax muft oylt* 
Gray, ^hy ftops my Jyqrd f ihaU | no^ hear my ^ ? 
K. Edw, An eafie tafk, *ti« but to lave a |^ag« 
. Qr^» Tbat*8 (bop perfo^n't^i bec^ufe J ap ji fiilj^^ 
K. Edw. Why then thy hufband*8 lands Ureely givc^Qfaee« 
Gray, i take my leave with many tt^faod t;|^(^« 
Glo. ' The mat^ is np|adei ihe feaJs it with a cmtfi«. .^ 
K. Edw, But ftay theei *tis the fruits of Jove I mesa. 
Cray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving lUgf. 
K. Eduf, Ay, but I fear vfte in another ^eafe* 

"What love th^nk'ft tho^ ^ fi»e fo much to g^t ? 
' GrM, My love *till dei^th» my hufable thaaicsy my plfiy^i; 

That love which viptuc beg?, and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, iji ip3 tv^ 1 4id nc^t meap fy4i W. 
Gray, Why then you mej^i not as I thought you did* 
I^. Edw, But now you partly may p^ iceive z^y n^Dtd^ 
Gray, My miofl ^ii\ nevei grant what I p^iQeife . 

Yoi^ Highneis aims at, if I aim aright. 

K. Edw, To tell thee pbii^ I aim to lye with they* 
Gwy. To teJl you plain, Td rather |ye in prifi?n. 
K. £<fcu. Why then thou (halt npt have thy hu{^;^|«idi« 
Grtff, Why then Tfoait honefty ihall ^ m}^ dQW^r } 

f^ by that Iqfs I ^i)l 90^ pvMrchaie them. 

' K. fiui. Therein thou wroRg'ft thy children wghtiSy. 
Gray. Hq^ein yofiif Higlmefs wiongs bqth them Wfi AM? 

il^, mighty Uid^ ^ merry tncUoatiQi\ 

Accords not with tJ^ £\dne^ of ^y fui( j 

Fll>afe you difmiila me> or with ay qr no, 

1;. E,dm' Ay 5 if tho^ wilt iay Ay to my ^«uej| J 

JJo i if th^ doft fay N9 tp li^y ^fiQaod. 
.Gray. Th^n Np^ my I^4f W flit is at 4fi eq4. 
Gk, The widow Ul^es him 9fit» ^ Mts h« towfi 
(2^. He is the bluntefi: WQPcr in chn^9d9m» 

r |t, £iK^ Her 190^$ 4o ^r^^ her reyletff vivl^l«4fil7» 

Her wqrds do fhew her wit tPf9B^?*ahit» 

All |v» pcrfeAion? <?iM4kwglP Sov?r«ig^ I 

Qocwayoiot!j«sib^».ii«?RWi^ . . .,:.-. 

.Aai 
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.AiU (he fl»H be my love^ or elfe my Qaeen. ' 
Say that King Edward uke thee for his Queen ? 

Gray, 'Tis better fatd than done, my gradoiis Lord } 
I am a {vA%e£k fit to jeft witha). 
Sat far unfit ta be a Sovereign. 

K. Edttf, Sweet widow, by my ftate I fwear to thee^ 
I (peak no mpre than what my foul intendsy 
And that is, 'to enjoy thee for my lore. ' 

Gray, And that h nlore than I will yield unto s 
I know I am too mean to be youi' Queen, 
And yet too good to be your concnbin^. 

K. Edw, Yon cavil, widow; Idid mean my Queen. 

Gray, *Twill grieve your Grace my finis (IbU call yott 
fiither. 

K. Edw, No more than when my davghtets call thee 
mother. 
Tboa art a widow, and thou haft fome children j 
And by God's mother, I bdog but a batchejor 
Have other ferae : why, *tis a happy thing. 
To be the father unto many fons. 
Anfwer no more, for thou (halt be my Queen. 

GU, The ghodly fiither now hath done his (hiSt. 

Cla, When he was made a ihriver, *twas fbr (hift. 

K. Edw, brothers, yoa mufe what chat we two have had. 

Gb, The wid6w likes it not, for (he looks fad. 

K. Edw, You*d think it (bange, if I (houM marry hen 
. Qa, To who|n> my Lord ? 

K. Edw, Why, Ciarenee, to my felf. 

Glo. That would be ten days wonder at the leaft. 

Cla, That's, a day longer than a wonder lafb, 

GU>, -By fo much is the wonder in extreams, 

K. Edw, Well, jeft on, brothen ; I can tell you both. 
Her fait is granted for her hufband's lands. 
Enter a NoUeman, 

Nob, My gracious Lord, Henry your foe n takes. 
And brought your priibner to your palace-gate. 

K. Edw, See that he be convey'd unto the tewer i 
And go we, brothers,, to the man tbat took hixo, 
To queftion of hik apprehenfion. 
Widow, go you along ; Lords, nfb her honoorably. {Em, 

Vol. VI. M SCENE 
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SCEN-E III. Mam Ooacetta. 
do. Ay, Edttford win uCcvtatDoxhoaounhly, 
Would he were wafledy marrow^ bones,' and aiJ, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may fprins. 
To crois me finom the golden time I look k>t ! 
And ^et between my foul's deilre and me^ 
(The luftful f^^NMtr^s title buried) 
iMCiaratee, Henry, and his Ton young £<^E{tfr^ / 
And all th* jinlook*d-for iiTue of their bodies^ 
To take their rooms ere I can place my felf« 
A cold premeditation ita my purpofe ! 
Why. then I do but dream .on Sovereignty , 
Ijke one that ftands upon a promontory 
Aiid fpyes a far-off ihore where he would tread^ 
Wifliin| his foot were equal with his eye. 
And chides the fea that funders him from thence^. 
Saying he*ll lade it dry to have his way : 
So do I wi/& the crown being io £u off. 
And {o I chide the means that keep me from it^ 
And fo I (ay Til cut the caufes ofF, 
Flatt'ring my mind with things impofChle. 
My e^e's too quick, my heart o*cr-weens too much^ 
Unlefs my hand and fbength could equal them. 
Weill (ay there i« no kii^om then for Ricbardz 
l/9hat other pleafure can the world afibrd ? 
ril make my heaven in a Lady*8 lap^ 
And deok my body b gay ornaments. 
And Vitch fweet Ladies with my words and Jpoks» 
O miferable thought ! and more unlikely. 
Than to accompUih twenty golden crowns. 
Why, love fbriwore me in my mother's womb, 
And> for I fhould not deal in her foft laws^ 
She did corrupt fiail nature with iome bribe 
To ihrink mine arm like to a withered fhrub | 
To make an envious mountain on my back^ 
Where fits deformity to stiock my bodyj 
To f^p(s my legs of a^i unequal fixe % 
To difpcoportion me in every part: 
like to a Chaos, or unlickM bear-vlMh . 
'plat carties no impnffioo Bke the dam* 
4D4>mItb^aaantob(bdov*a» Qb 
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Oh i no pfli P i tt fault, to harbour (bch a thonglit! 

Tiien fioee chk earth aflbrds no joy to me^ 

But to omioMiidy to cheeky to o*er»beair fo^ 

As are of better perfon than oiy felf r 

1*11 make my heav*n to dream upon die ciowHy 

And while 1 live t* account this world but hel)^ 

Until the head this mif-fhap^d trunk ^h bear 

Be round-impaled with a glorious crpirn. 

And yet I know not how to jget the crown, 

Tor many fites fland between me and home : 

And I9 (Hke one loft in a tfaotny wood. 

That rends the thorm, and is rent with the thom^ 

Seeking a way, and ihaying' from the way, 

Not knowii^ how to find the open air. 

But toiliag defp*rately to find it oat) 

Tomient my felf to catch die En^Jb crown. 

Aod from that toraient I win fiee my lelf» 

Or hew my way out with a Moody ax. ' 

Why, I can fimle> and morther wUle I fmile. 

And cry oonteot to that which grieves my hetrtj 

And wet my cheeks^mth artificial tean. 

And finune my face to all occafionsi 

rU drown more iiuldn than the Mermnd Arity 

in flay more gazers than the Hafilifle, 

ril play die orator as weU as N^c^, 

Deceive more ffily than C/j^f could. 

And, like 9 SinvH, take anodier Tr^jf : 

I can add colours to the Camelion, 

Change iliapes with Proteut, fn advantages. 

And fet the murth*n>us Mgcbitttftl to fchool. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 

Tar, were it farther off, 1*11 plock it dowm {Emit 

SCENE IV. &atiggs to France. 
Fftmrijb, Enter King hewn, Ladf Bonn, Bourbon, Print 

cf Wales, i^uem Margaret, and the Earl rf Qifoxd. 

Lewu JSts* and rifeth up again, 

K. Xrwff « Fur Queen of England, worthy Margardi 
Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy ftate, 
And birth, that thou ihouU'ft ftand while Leaii fits. 

Q. Aitfr. No, nighty King of Frann \ now SUrgara 
M % Moft 
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Muft flrike her fail, and iearo a wJii^e to ierve^ .... 

Where Kings commaod. I was, I muft confefv. 

Great AUnon^i Queeo in former golden days : 

Bat now mifchance hath trod my title down. 

And with diflionour laid me on the ground, . . 

Where I muft take like £eat unto my fortune. 

And to my humble feat conform my felf. 

K. Lewis. Why» fay^ fair Queen, whence fprings this 
deep defpair ? 

Q^Mar, Fxona fuch a cauCe as fills mine eyes with, teafs 
And ftops my tongue, while my hearths drowned in cares* 

K. Ltwis. Whatever it be, be thow ftiU hke thy'fclf,^ 
And fit thee by our fide. Yield not thy neck \Se<us her ly barn* 
To fortune^B yoak, but let thy.dauntlefs mind 
Still ride in triumph over all imfchaQoe. ■ , ■ , 

Be plain, QsftcnJ^^frgaret, and, tell thy grief ; y 

It fliall be eas'd, if Frarue .can yield tcS^, . * 

QJI4i>r.Thofe gracious wordf revive my drooping tl^ouifhti^ 
And give niy tongue>tyM forrows leavje to i^taf^^ i ^ 
Now therefore b^. it l^nown tq: noble Ijems, . .,',;..., 
That Horry, fblepoiTeiTur, of,, my iove, , ,^., -. . .^' 

Is of a King become a bamlhM roan, ,. .. , .. .* 

And forc*d Co liv^ in Scotland z. fiirlorQ 5 .,.!'; ' r 

While proud ambitious Edward Duke of Tork | *, *;• j 

Ufurps the regal title, and the feat . .. / 

Of England* s true anointed lawfiil King. . . 

This is the caufe.that I poor Margaret, 

With this my fon Prince Edward, Nemy'z heir. 

Am come to crave thy juft and lawful aid : 

And if thou fail us, all our hope is done. , 

Scotland hath will to help, bat cannot help ; 

.Oar people and oi;r Peers are both mif-led, . . 

Our trea)fure feiz^d, our foldiers put to fiight, ^ 

And, as thou feeft, our felves in heavy plight, 

K. I^ewis, Renowned Quecn,with patience calm the ftonn» 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 

Q. Mar, The more we ftay^ the ftrongcr grows our foe. 

K. Lewis. The more I (lay, the more I*lffuccour tHee*. 

<X»^Mar. Oh, but impatience waiteth on true forrow s. 
And fee where, cane? i^ Weedet of my forrow. - 
-. I ^ M ■ "SCENE 
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SCENE V. £««'Wannck. 

R. tAwis* What*s fie •pproacheth boldly to oor pidence ? 

QJlftfr. Our Eirl offfih^ek, EdwartTs ptMtSt fiknd. 

K. Lewis, Wdcome, brave ff^snviek, what brinp thee 
to Frgneef [HtMmdi, SbtMrifitb^ 

Q. il£«r. Ay, now begim a fecood m>nn to rife | 
For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 

Jvttr, From worthy Sawsrdf King or jHoioHf 
My Lord and Soy'rejgHy and vtsf vowed Rfend^ 
I come (in kindnefi and ndfeisned Jdve) 
Fbrft to do greetings to thy leyal peiibn» ' 
And then to crave a league of ^mttys 
And laftly, to coo6rm that aini^ 
With nuptial knot, if thoo vouchiaieto|^nt 
That virtuous Lady 1^0110, diyiUrfiAer, 
To BngUtuTt King in bwial marriage. 

Q. Msr. If that go forward, Htfnfi hope is dooe* ' 

War. And gnMaous Madatn, In our King's behalf, 

[5fftfm»gr«fBoiia« 
I am eommanded, wkh your leave and favour. 
Humbly to loft your hand, and with my tongue 
To t^ the paffioR of my Sov^raigB't heart \ 
Where fame, bie ent*ring at Ml heedful ean. 
Hath plac'd thy Beauty's imi^ and thy virtue's. . 

Q^Mtfr. Kin^ Lewtt^ tnd Lady Bm*, hear me %eal:. 
Before you anfwer Warmck, Hit demand 
Springs not from Edward^t well*mettic hoaeft love. 
But from deceit bred by oeoeffity t 
For how qui tyrants £sfely govern faome^ 
Ufdeft abitad they poichaie gieyt afiiioee ? 
To prove him tyrant this reaftn may fufflee. 
That fimry liyeth ftfll { bnt were he dead. 
Yet here Prince fi^tfrJIfatibds, King filswy's folk f 
Locflt dierefore, Lewis ^ by this league and marriage 
Thou draw not en tby danger and tdifhanoor s 
For tl\o' ufurpets fway the rule a while, 
i^ tea^ns are juft,- attB dltiwrfiippicftdk vma^u • 

fV», Injurious ACfijtfrvr / 

frince. And whynofQueeftf 

j^dr* jiccme my miicf nemfj mt VNifp} 

M 3 And 
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And thou no more art Prince tluui flie is Queem 
' Oxf, Then fVarwick difsuinuU great Jobn.ni Gamt;- 
Which did fubdoe the greftteft part of SpMtu ; 
And after John of Gaunty .Henry the fourth, 
. Whofe wifdom was a mirror to the. wifeil $ 
And after that wife Prince, HtHty the fipfth. 
Who by his piowe6 conquered, all France ; * . 

From thefe our Heitty lintsMy defcends. 

JVar» Orford, how haps it in this fmooth diicoarJ^^ 
You told not how Henry the fixth hath Ipft 
All that which Hetfty the; fifth had gottqi } 
Methinks thefe Pee{s,of France ihould fmile at that;. 
But for the reft ; you tell ». pedigree 
Of threefcore and two yem^- ^fiUy time; ■ , 

To make prefcription for a kiogcjom^s wqrth. ,.-'.'■ 

Oxf. Why, frarfoUk,c9n&,tiim fpeakagai^.^ thy liege 
Whom thou obeyedft thirty and fix years. 
And hot bewray thy Oreaibq ^ith a bluAi ? ... 

fFoTi Can Oxford, that clid ever fence the right. 
Now buckler faiihood^llh^pe()igi«e^' .' • .;;,, _, . * 
For fhameleaire Jfegry, andcallJ^t^^r^Ki^r,. . 

Oxf. Call him my King; -by whpfe iQiurious.4)oom . 
My elder brother, the t4i^ ^idrey yere,^ 
Was done.to death ? an^ ooort; than fo, qny ^t^^^ 
£v«i in the downlal of hisimeUow'd years. 
When nature brought him to th^ door of death ? 
No, ^arwiek,. np.$ wbil^ lifie upholds th}$ arm, / 
This arm upholds the h^ufe pf ia»ca^f .. 

^tfr. And I tl^^.ho«f<? oC TVi. 

K. Lewis, ^jiom Margara, piince Edward, mH liBfd 
Oxfprdirt :::..'. 
Vouchfafe at oyr requefl- tjoi ^2^' afide, , . . ,' ^ 

While i -fiTe farther conf^r^nce fvkh iifMnck 

Q^JHar. H4»v-n ignsKt that J^^H^iv/^Vwocda bewitch 

him not! ;.. , : . . ;, / . 1 
K. 1*^9,. Hov* Warmfi^i *?U me wa upeatby cojU 
fcience, \ ,,.,,. . - ; : ... 
Is Edward your true King I kt twett loth » 
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H^ar, Thereon I pawn my credit ftnd mine hononr. 

K. Lewis, But is be gracious in the people's eyes ? 

fyar. The more that Henry was unfortunate. 

K. Lewis» Then further ; all diflemblmg fet alide> 
Tell me for truth the meafure of his love 
XJoto oar lifter Bona, 

War, Such it feems 
As may befeem a Monarch like htmfelf ! 
My (elf have often heard him (ay and- fwear 
That this his love was a perennial plant. 
Whereof the root was fix*d in virtue's ground^ 
The leavpB and fruit mamtun*d with beauty^s foo^ 
Exempt ttom envy^ but not from difdain, 
tJnleis the Lady Bona quit his pain. 

K., Lewi** Now, fifter, let us hear your firm refolve* 

Bona, Voor grant or your denia] (haU be mine. 
Yet I confefs, that often ere this day, [Speaks /o Warwick* 
When I have heard your King*8 defert recounted. 
Mine ear hath tempted judgnoent to defire. 

K. Lewis.. Then, Warwick, thiss our fitter fliall be 
Edward's, 
And now forthwith (hall articles be drawn 
'Touching the jointure that your King muft make. 
Which with her dowry ihal| be coun^erpois'd. , 

Draw near. Queen Afargaret, and be a witness 
That Bona fliail be wife to th' EngKjb King. 
' Prince, To Edward, but not to the Englifo King. 

Q. Aftfr. Deceitful Warwick, it was thy deyice . 
By tEis alliance to make void my fuit : 
Before thy coming Lewit was Hemy\ firiend. 

K. Lewis, And ftill is friend to him and Margarti \ 
But if ypiir title to the crown be weak. 
As ipay appear by Edward't good fticcds } 
Tlten *as bu£ rcafoo that I be released 
From giving aid^ vvhich late I proxnifedl 
Yet fliall 'ybo have all kindnefs at my hand, ' ^ t 

That your efti|te requires and mine can yield. 

War, Henfy now lives in Scotland \t his eafc, " ' ' 

Where haying nothing, nothing can he loie. 
^ An& l«-<br yoQ yoitt felf, oUr pom^m Qoeefij •*" 
. > « Yoo 
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You have a father able to maintata you^ 

And better *twere you troubled him than France, 

Q. Mar, Peace, impudent and fliamele^ fFarvnck, peioe. 
Proud ietter-up and puller-down of Kings ! 
I will not hence, *till with my talk and tean 
(Both full of truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Thy fly conveyance, • and thy Lord*s falfe love, 

' [Poft blowing a bofn ^thiK* 

For both of you are birds of (3f-fame feamer. 

K. Lewis, fydrwickf this is fome poft to as or thee. 
SCENE VI. Enter a P<fi, 

Ptfl, My Lord ambaflador, thefe letters are for you : 

[r<^ Warwick. 
Sent from your brother, Marquifs Montague, 
Thefe from our King unto your Majefty. [To K, Lewk. 
And, Madam, thefe for you, ifrom whom I know not. 

[To^ Margaret. 7ig» all read their Lettat* 

Oxf, I like it wetl, that our fair Queen and miftrefi 
Smil^ at her news, while Warwick frown at his. 

Frince, Nay, mark how Lewis ftamps ai he were netded. 
I hope all*s for the beft. 

K. Lewis, Warwick, what are thy news ? and yoim$ 

^ fair Queen ? 

Q. AftfT. Mine fuch as fills my heart with trnhop*d joyi. 

^&. Mhie full of forrow and heart*i dlfeontent. 

K. Lenvr.What ! has your King marry *d the Lady t7rtfyf 
And now, to footh your forgery and his. 
Sends me a paper to perfwade me patience ? * 
Is this th* alliance that he leeks with France f 
Pare he prefutte to fcorn us in this noanner > 

Q^A&r. I told your Majefty as much before ; I 

This proveth Edwdrtts love and Warwick^t honefly. 

War, King liw/x, I here proteft in fif^t of he»v*li^ 
And by the hope I have of heav*nly Uifi, 
That lam clear from this mifdeed of E^dmmrd^ti 
No more my Ring J for he diflioiiourt me. 
But moft himfelf^ if he could fee hii ihaae. ^ 

D^ I foigel that by the houfc of nr* - ^ ' 

J!i5L£* "»'*»**fc"'>'»<wt tbcAitrfi Jmter,T»toqC^ I 
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My father came untimely to hk. death ? 
Did I let pafs tb* abufe done to my niece ? 
Did I impale hira with the regal crown > 
IXd t put Henry from his native right ? 
And am I guerdoo'd at the laft with ihame f 
Shame on bimfeif, for my defert is honour ! 
And to repair my honour loft for him, 
I here renounce him, and -return to Hettry, ^ 
My noble Queen, let former grudges pafs. 
An) henceforth I am thy true fervitpr : 
I will revenge his Wrong to Lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former date. 

QJItlar. Wetrwickj thefe words have turn'd my hate to love» 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults, 
And joy that thou becom^ft King Renry*s friend. 

H^ar, So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend, . 
That if Klhg Lejvis voychfafe to fumifh us ' 
With ibme few bands of cbofen foldiers, 
rU uQilatake to land them on our coafty 
And fotct the tyrant from his f^t l^y war. 
*Tis not his new-made brid^ fhall fujccour him i 
And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 
He*s very likely now to« f»Il from him> 
For postching more for wanton luft than honour. 
Or ^an fur ftrength and fafety of our country. 

• Bona^jydt brother, how fhall Bona be reveng'd," 
But by thy help to this diftrefTed Qj^ecn ? 

Q. 3ftfr., Renowned Prince, how fhall poor Henry Iive| 
Ufllels thou r^cue hirin from fbul'defpair ? 

Bona. My quarr^and this Englip Queen*s are one. 
lyiar. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 
K. Lems. And mine with hers, and thine, and Margaret* i. 
Therefore at lafl 1 6rmly am refolv*d 
Yoo fhall have aid. r 

QJMar. Let me give humble thanks for all at once. 
K. Lewit, Then, England'^ meffenger, return in poft^ 
And tell £ilie Edward, thy fuppofed King, 
That Levnt of France is fending over mafkers 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 
Thou fecft what's pafl, go fear thy King withaL 

ffoni* 
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Bond, Tell him ih hope he*ll prove i widower fhortly^ 
I wear the willow garland fot his faktf. 

(l^Mar, Tell him, my mouraing weeds are laid afide» 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

War, Tell him from me, that he hath done irte wrongs 
And therefore 1*11 uncrown him cre't be long. 
There's thy reward^ be gone. [^Exit P^« 

K.-Lewis, But, fFarwiek, thou 
Thy feif and Oxfird with five thoufand men 
Shall crofs the leas, and bid falfe Edward battd : 
And as occafion fenres, thb noble Queen 
And Prince (hall follow with a firefhfupply. 
Vet ert thou go, butr-anfwer me one doubt : 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty f 

ff^ar. This/hall affurc my conftant loyalty. 
That If oor Qveen and this young Prince agree^ 
I'll join my younger daughter and my joy 
To him forthwith, in holy wedlock bands, 
, Q^Aftfr. Yes, I agree, and thank yoii for your modod* 
Soaltdward, /he is fidr and virtuous ; , 

Therefore delay not, give thy hand to f^anvick. 
And with thy hand thy faith irrevocable,- 
That only ^am;iVi(*s daughter fliall be thine. 

Prince, Yes, I acccfpt her^ for (he well dcferves it t 
And here to pledge my vow, I {pve my hand. 

[He gives tis band to Warwick. 

K.Lewis. Why ftaywe now ? thefe foldienihall bekvjM^ 
And thou, Lord Bourbon, oor high Admiral, 
Shall waft them over with our myal i^t. 
I long *till Edward fidl by war*s mifdiance. 
For mocking marriage with a Dime of i ranee, 

[Exeunt, MantX Warwick, 

War, I came from Edward 2& ambaflador^ 
But I return iiis fwom and mortal foe : 
Matter of mftrriage was the charge he gave me, 
But dreadful war (hall anfwer his demand. 
Had he none clfe to make a (hJe but me ? 
Then none but I (hall turn his jeft to forrow. 
I was the chitf that rais'd him to the crown, 
Andl'U bd chief to bring him down agun: 

Net 
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MiiC that I pity Benrft txakvff 

Kit ieek revenge on Edwanft mockery. [Exit» 

A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Cbanges to Eogland. 

Eater Gloocefter, Clarence, Somerfet and Mootagne. 

Cb, y^\ O W teJl me, brother Clarence, what think yo« 

jj\| Of this new marriage with the Lady Gray f 
Bath net oar brother made a worthy choice ? 

Qa, AJaSy you know *tis far from hence to France : 
How could he Aay ftill H^arwick made return ? 

Stm, My Lords, forbear this tallc : here comes the King, 
Umrijb, Enter Kit^ Edward, Lady Gray at ^ueen, Pem* 
bsoke, StaflM, and HaiUngs : Fqwt fiand on one fide,, 
and four on the other, 
Glo. And his well'chofen bride. 
Qa, I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 
K. Edw. Now, brother Clarence, how like you oor dioice/ 
' That yon ftand penfive as half malecontent ? 
I XU. As well as Lennt of France, or th* Eari oiff^arandk, - 
|, Which are lb weak of courage, and in judgment, 

(Tlut they'll take'no offisnce at our abofe. 
K. Edw. Suppofe they take ofifeoce without a cauic : 
They are hat Lewis and JVarwick, I am Edward, 
Your King and H^arwck\ and muft have my will* 

Gio, And you (hall have your will, becaufe oor King. 
Yet hafty marriage feldom proveth welL 
^ R. Eaw. Yea, hrother Richard, you offended too ? 
[ Gb. Not I j no ; God forbid that I ihould wi/h 
[ Them levered whom God hath jdnM together i 
I Fity to fonder them, that yoak fo well. 

K. Edwt Setting your fcoms and your mifllkc afide, 
' Tell me fome reafon why the Lady C^4ry 
) Stttold not become my wife, and Et^ltSuTi Qucea* 
And you too, Somerjet and Montague,, 
Speak iineely what you think. 

OEn, Then this is my opinion ; that Kii|g Lewit 
Bemmes your enemy, for mockii^ him 
About the marriage of the Lady £ona, 

Gk, AxA f^arwick, doing what yoo g^ 10 cfaaigf f 
bnoiv dilhonQwod by thift new nuotf^ -. 
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K. Edw, What if both Lev>is iuid fFanoicltht Appeased, 
By fucb invention as I can d^vife } 

Mont, Yet to have jdin'd with France in fuch alliance. 
Would more have (h^hgthen'd this our conomonwealth 
*Gaihft foreign ftorxns, than any home-bred marriage. 

• Hafi. Why, knows not Monta^ that of it fdf 
England is fafc, if true within it fdf? 

Mont, Yes, but the (afer when 'tis bacIcM with France^ 

Hafi, *Tis better ufing France, than trufting France^ 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the Teas, 
Which he hath giv*n for fence impregnable. 
And with their helps alone defend our felves ; 
In them, and in our felves, our fafety lyes. 

C/<f . For this one fpeech. Lord Haftinn well deferves 
To have the heir of the Lord Hungerfira, 

K. Edw, Ay, what of that ? it was my will and grant. 
And for this once my will fhall ftand for law. 

Gb. And yet methinks your Grace hath not done welly 
To give the heir and daughter of Lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride j 
She better would have fittcfd me or Clarence i 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 

Cia, Or elfe you would not have beftowM the hdr 
Of the Lord BmviU on your new wife*s foa. 
And leave your brothers to go fpeed eliewhere. 

K. Edw, Alas, poor Qarence ! is it for a wife 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 

Cla, In chufing for your felf, you (hewM yoorjudpnent j 
Which being fliallow, you (hall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine own behalf { 
And to that end I fhortly^mind to leave yoa. 

K. Edw, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King 9 
And not be ty*d unto his brother's will. 

Slueen, My Lords, before it plea^*d his Majefty 
To raife my ftate to title of a Queen, 
Do me bht right, and you muft all confo& 
That I was not ignoble of defcent. 
And meaner than my-folf have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
Soyoor diflikes^ to Whom I would be pkafisgj 
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09 cloud my joys with danger and with fonow. 

K. Mdw, My Jove, forbear to fewn upon their frowns | 
What danger or what forrow can befall thee. 
So long as Edward % thy conftant friend. 
And their true Sovereign, whom they mufl obey ? 
Nay, whom they ihaJl obey, and love thee too, 
Unleis they feek for hatred at my hands s 
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee fafe. 
And they ihall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 

Gh, I hear, yet fay not much, but think the more. 
SCENE II. EnteraPtfi. 

K. Edw. Now, meflcngcr, what letter* or what newt 
from France t 
. P<5^. My Sovereign Liege, no letters and few words. 
But fuch as I (without your fpedal pardon) 
Dare not relate. 

K. Edno, Go to, we pardon thee j 
So tell their words, as near as thou canft guels them. 
What anfwer makes King Ltwi to our letters ? 

Pg/?. At my depart, thefe were his very wosds { 
G^teUfalfe-EAwsAy tly fypfojcd King, 
Tbat Lewis •/" France /i finding over mafien 
To rtvel it with him and his new bride, 

K. Edw, hLewit fo brave ? belike he thinks me Henry, 
But what faid Lady Bona to my marriage ? 

Poft. Thefe were her words, utter*d with mild diQsdns 
m bim, in hope he'll prove a widower pnrtfy, 
Vttvfear the willow garland for hii fake, 

K. Edw, I blame not her, ihe oould fay little leis | 
She had the wrong. But what iiud Henry^ Queen ? 
ior fo I heard that /he was there in place. 

Pofi; TeJi him. (<|uoth (he) mjfi mourmng weeds are done. 
And lantreatfy to pm amour on, 

K. Edm. Belike /he minds to play the Amximm 
But what /aid Warwick to thefis itjufies ? 

P<fi, He, more ancensM agaiail your Majefty 
Than all the re/l, difcharg*d me with thefe. words \ 
TeU him from me thai be bath dona me wroi^t 
And therefore PU uncrown bim ere*t he lof^, 

K.J^.iU I durft the traitor breathe outrpprood words? 

Vox., VI, N / VeU, 
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Well, I will arm me, being that fore-warti'd : 
They fhall have wars, and pay for, their prcfumprioQ. 
But fay, is Warwick friends with Margaret f 

Po/i. Ay 9 graciousSov'reign, they're fo link'd in fncndfhip. 
The young Prince Edward marries J^rw/V*'8 daughter. 

Cla, Belike the younger 5 C/<»rtfw« will have the elder. 
Now, brother King, farewel, and fit^ou fail. 
For I will hence to fVarwickh other daughter. 
That though I want a Idngdom, yet in marriage 
I may not prove inferior to your felf. 
You that love me and Jfarwick, follow me. 

[Exit Clarence, and Somcrfet foUvtos^ 

Glo, Not I : my thoughts aim at a further matter ; 
I ftay not for the love of Edward, but the crown. [Afide, 

K. Edw* Clarence and $<merfet both gone to Warwick t 
Yet am I arm*d againft the worft can happen 5 
And hafte is needful in this defp*rate cafe : ' * 
Pembroke 2inA Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 
They are akeady, or will foon be landed : 
My fclf in perfon will ftraight follow you. 

[Exeunt Pembroke and Stafford. 
But ere I go, Hafiingt and Montague, 
Refolve my doubt : you twain of all the reft 
Are near to Warwick by blood and by alliance 5 
Tell me if you love Warwick more than me. 
If it be fo, then both depart to him : 
I rather yviih you foes than hollow friends. 
But if you mind to hold vour true obedience, 
Oive me afliirance with iotnt friendly vow> 
That I may never have you in /ufpe£t. 

Mont, So God help Msntague, as he proves true! 

Haft, And Hafiings, as be favours Edward*^ caufe ! 

K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will yod ftand by ns ? 

Gio. Ay, in defpight of all that ihall withftand you. 

K. Edw. Why, fo ; then am I fare of viAory* 
Now therefore let us heixje, and lofe no hour 
*Till we meet Wtrwik Kvith his foreign power. [Exetmi, 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. Jn WafwickAire. 
Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French SoUiers, 

War, Truftmc, my Lord, all hitherto goes well. 
The common people fwarm by numbers to us. 
Enter Clarence and Sorairfer, 
But fee where Sonurfet and Clarence come : 
Speak fuddenly, my Lords, arc we all friends } 

Cla. Oh ! fear not that, toy Lord. 

f^'ar. Then, gentle Qarence, welcome unto JVarivicTk f 
And welcome, Somerfit : I hold it cowardife 
To reft miflruftful, where a noble heart 
llath pawned an open hand In Cgn of love. 
Elfe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's brother. 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 
But welcome, friend, my daughter iflwli be thine. 
And now what refts, but in night's coverture, 
Thy brother being carelefly .encampM, 
Hfs foldiers lurking in the towns about. 
And but attended by a fimple guard. 
We may fiirprize and take him at our pleafure ? 
Our fcouts have found th* adventure very eaiie : 
That as Ufyjes and flout Dfomecki 
With flight and manhood ftole to Rhefui* Tents, 
And brought from" thence the Tbracian fatal fteeds 5 
So we, well covcr'd with thfi night's black mantle. 
At- unawares may beat down Edward's guard. 
And feize himfelf : I fay not, flaughter him. 
For I intend but only to furprize him. 
You that will follow me to this attempt. 
Applaud the name of Henry with your leader. 

\Tb^y allcfj, Henry ! 
Why then, let's on our way in filent fort, 
TorfFarwiek and his friends, God and St. George! [Exeunt, 
SCENE IV. 
Enter the Watchmen to- guard the KJ'ng^s Tent, 

1 Watch, Come on, my mafteis, each matj take his fland : 
The King hy this has fet him down to fleep. 

z Watch. What, will he not to bed ? 

1 /; atch. Why, no j for he hath made a folemn vow, 

N 2 Never 
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Never to lye and take his natural refl, 

*Til! Waruficky or himfelf, be quite fup^reft. 

2 JVatcb, To-morrow then belike (hall be the day. 
If fTarwick be fo near as men report. 

^JVatcb, But fay, I pray, what Nobleman is that 
That with the King here rcfteth in his tent ? 

1 Watcb.''Tys the Lord Haftinp^ theKing*s chiefeft firxcnd. 

3 IVateb^ O, is it fo ? but why commands the King 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about him. 
While he himfelf keeps here in the cold field f 

2 JVatcb. *Tis the more honour, becaufe dangeroas. 

3 fVatcb, Ay, but give me worfliip and quietnefs 2 
I like it better than a dangVous honour. 

If fTarwick knew in what efiate he ftands, 
*Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

1 H^atcb. Unlefs our halberds did fhut up his pafTage. 

2 Watcb. Ay { wherefore elfe guard we this royal tent. 
But to defend his peffon from night-foes ? 

Eter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somexfet, and 

French SoltSen, fiUnt aV. 
War, This is his tent, and fee where (lands his gaari i. 
Courage, roymafterst honour now or never ! 
But follow me, and Edward ih^ be ours. 
I fFatcb, Who goes there ? 
zff^atcb» Stay, or thou diefl. 

[Warwick and the refl cry all, Warwick! Warwick f 
andfet'upen the Guard, wbojfy, crying,Anm t Armtt 
Warwick and tbe r^follomng tbem. 
Tbe Dmm beating, anaTrumpets fwnding. 
Enter Warwick, Somerfet, and tbe r^, bringing tbe fOi^ 
out in a govm, fitting in a cbair | Gloucefter and Ha- 
fling? Jfying over tbe Jlage, 
Som, What arc they that fly there > 
IVar, Ricbard U)d Hajlirtgs i Itftthemgo, here is 
The Dulcc.- 

K. Bdw. The Duke! why, Jf^arwick, when we parted 
Thou cairdft me King. 

ff^ar. Ay, but the cafe is alter'd. 
When you difgrac'd me in my AmbafTadCf 
Then I degraded you from being KiQg» 

And 
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Ani come now to create you Duke of Tork^ 
Aha, how fliould you govern any kingdom^ 
That know not bow to ufe /j^fx^txkSiidon, 
Nor how to be contented with one wife. 
Nor how to ufe your brothers brotherly. 
Nor how to ftudy for the people's welfare. 
Nor how to ihrowd your felf from enemies ? 

K. Edw. Brother of Ciareace, and art thou hei« too ? 
Nay then I fee that Edward muft needs down. 
Yet, fyanitick, in defpigbt of all mi/chaacc. 
Of thee thy felf, and all thy complices, 
Eimard will always bear himfelf ai King : 
Though fortvne^s malice overthrow my liate. 
My mind exceeds the compafs of hei wheel. 

tf'ar. Then for his mind be Edward England** King ; 

[Takes fiff bis Crma* 
Bot Hemy now (hall wear the EftgHjb crown. 
And be true King indeed ; thou bot a ihadow. 
My Lord of Somerfei, at my requeft. 
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey*d 
Unto my brother, Archbifhop of York : 
"When I have fought with Pmbrcke and his fellewi, 
rU follow you, and tell you what reply 
Ltvni and Lady Bona fent to him : 
Now for a while farewel, good Duke of Tork I 

K. Edw. What fates impofe, that men muft needs abide ; 
It boots not to refiil both wind and tide. 

[Ht it lid out forcihfy, 

Oxf, What now remains, my Lords, lor us to do> . 

But march to London with our foldiers ? • 

fVar, Ay, that*a the firft thing that we have to do. 

To free King Hemy from imprifonment. 

And fee him feated in the regal throne. [Exfimt* 

SCENE V. Changes to tbe Palace, 

Enter Rivers, and tie S^iuen, 

Jtkf, Madam, what makes you in this fudden change f 

S^ueen. Why, brother Rivers,, are you yet to learn 
What late mis^rtune has be^ln King Edward f 

Riv, What I lo& of (bme pitcbt battel againft fFarwiek / 

^umr. No, but the |ois of bit owA royal perfoa^ . . > 
N 3 ^''^« 
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Rw, Then is my Sovereign flak ? 

^en. Ay, tlmoft flflin, for he is taken priibiKr \ 
Either betray*d by falfliood of his guartf. 
Or by his foe furprie*d at unawares s 
And as I further have to undetibuid, 
Is now committfd to the Bifhop of Ytrk, 
Fell Warwick'% brother, and by that our fax, 

Kho, Thefe news I mufl confefs ate AiU of grief : 
Yet, gracious Madam, bear it as you may $ 
Warwick may lofc, that now hath won the day. 

S^men. *Till then fair ho|)e muft hinder lifeS decay. 
And I the rather wean me from defpair, 
For love of Eduanti ofF-fpring in my womb s 
This is*t that makes me bridle in my paffion. 
And bear with mildneis my misfbrtune^s croft s 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear. 
And ftop the rifing of blood-fucking fighs. 
Left with my iighs«r tears I blait or drown 
Kmg Edioari't fruit, trtie heir to th' Efi^Vfo crown. 

Riv, But, Madam, where is ^Pirw/V* then become > 

S^veen. I am informed that he comes towards lAndon, 
To fet the crown once more on Henry^s head : 
Gueis thou the reft. King Edward's fiends muft down. 
But to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
(For traft not him that once hath broken faith,) 
lUl hence forthwith unto tfie fan^uary. 
To fave at leaft the heir of EdwanTa right. 
There liail I reft fecure fi-om force and fraud : 
tComc therefore let us fly, while we nwy fly j 
If Warwick takes us, we arc fure to die. {Exeung 

S e E N E VI. J Parkin YoilMrt. 
Enter Glouccfter, X0r^Hafting», and Sir William StanW 
GU, Now, my lord Haftingi, zxASvWlUiam StatOy^^ 
I«eave off to wonder why I di^w you hither. 
Into this chiefeft thicket of the park. 
Thua ftandbthe cafe 5 you know odr Khig, »y brother. 
Is pria'ner to- the Bifhop, at whofe hands 
He hath good tifege and gWMit liberty. 
And often but attended with weak goart 
Cpipes Jnrating tbii way t# difpcrt Uttfel^ 
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I have adftrtis^d himl>y fecrel means, • 
That if aKout this hour he make this way 
Under the coloor of hisufual game, 
- He fliall here find his fiiends iirith horfe and men 
To fet him free from hii captivity. 

Enitr Kin^ CdwaAl, and a H^tfman tmtb him. 

Hunt, This way, my Lotd, for this way lyes the game. 

K. Edw, Nay, this way, man, fee where the huntfaien 
ftand. 
Now, brother Gi9*fttr, Hafiinp and the reft, ^ 
Stand yoa thus clofe to fteal the Biihop*s deer ? 

Gh. Brother, the time and cafe requireth hafte, 
Yotir horfe ftands ready here at the park-comer. 

K. Edw, Bat whither fiiall we dien ? 

Haft, To Lyn^ my Lord, ♦ 

And fidp from thence to Flanders, 

Gh. Well gueft, believe rac, for that was my meaning. 

K. Edw, StanUf, I will requite thy forwardnefs. 

Gh. But wherefore ftay we ? *tifl no time to talk. 

K. Edwt Hontfrnafi, what fay^ft dioa ? wilt thou go 
along ? • 

HutHi, Ifettet dofo, than tatry and be hang*d. 

Gh, Come then away, let*s ha^ nomofe ado. 

K. '^dw, BUhop, farewd, fltieM ^ee from Tf^anviekH 
frown, 
And pray that I may repoflefs the crbwft. [Extime, 

S C £ N B VII. Tie Tower in London. 
Enter King Henry, C^renee, Wafwiek, Somerfet, ywig 

Richmond, Oxford^ Montague, and Lieutenant rf the 

Tower. 

K. Henry, Mr. Lieutenant, now thtt<3od and friends 
Have fliaken Edward ftotn the regal feat. 
And tum*d my capdve ftate to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my ibrrows unto joys ; 
At our enlargement what are thy due fe«8 ? 

Lieu, Siil^eds may diallenge nothing of their SoT*rei|n8 1 
But if an buolble prarer may prevail, 
I then crave pardon or your Majefty. 

K. Hmy, For what. Lieutenant? for well vifingme ?^ 
Nay, be thou fuxe TU wtU requite tby ktndaefi. 
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For that it made imprifooment a pleafuM c . • . . 

Ay^ fuch a pleafurc as incaged birds 

Conceive, when after many moody thoughts. 

At laft, by notes of houihold harmony, 

They quite forget their lofs of liberty. 

But, JVarwickf after God, thou fctt'ft me fne. 

And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee : 

He was the author, thou theinflrument. 

Therefore that I may conquer fortune^s fpight. 

By living low, where fortune cannot hart me, ■ 

And that the people of this blelTed land 

May not be punifhM with ray thwarting ftars $ 

fVarwickf although my head ftlU wear the crown,. 

I here refign my gayernment ^p thee. 

For th^ art fortunate ip all thy deeds. 

H^, Your Grace hath (till been fam*^ for virtaoui. 
And now may feem as wife as virtuous, . 
By fpying and avoiding fortune^s malice ^ 
For few men rightly temper with the ftan : 
Yet in this one thing let me blaipe your Grace,. • 
For chtlfing me when Qdrenct is in place. « 

Qa, No, ff^arvfick, thou ^r; worthy of the ifray^ 
To whom the heav*ns in thy- nativity 
Adjttdg*d an olive branch and lawrel crowB, 
As likely to be bleft in peace and war | 
And therefore I yield thee my free conTent.' 

^ar. And I chufe Oartnci only for Protestor. 

K. Hemy, JVanukk aod Clartndf give me both youf 
hands* 
Now j<un your hands, and with your hands, your heaitij 
TJiat no diflentioo hinder ^yamvieot. 
I make you both Protc^brs.ofthis land. 
While I my felf will lead a private.lifo { 
And in devotion fpend my< latter days. 
To fin^s rebuke and my Creator's praife. 
. H^ar^ What anfwers Ciaraut to his Sovereign's will ? 

C/a. That he confents, if Warwick yield confent 2 . 
For on thy fortune I repoie my felf. 

ff^ar. Why then, though ioth, yet mnft I be coQtent : 
We'll yoak together, like a double ihadow 

To 
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7o Batry*s body, znA TiippJy his pJace ^ 
J mean, in bearing weight of government, 
"While he enjoys the honour, and his eafe. 
.And, Chrtncty now then it is more than needful 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounced a traitor. 
And all bis lands and goods confifcated. 

Ga, What elfe } and that fucceflTion be determined. 

W^. Ay, therein Gartnce fhall not want hia part. 

K. Heniy. But with the firft of all our chief affairs^ 
Let me intreat, for I command no oxve, 
Tiat Margaret your Queen and my Ton Edward 
Be fent fon to return m>m France with fpeed. 
For 'till I fee them here, by doubtful fear 
Myjoy of libi!tty b half eclips*d. 

C£r. It Aall be done, my SovVeign, with all fpeed. 

K« jKb«7. My Lord of Sanurfet, what youth is that* 
C)f Whom you ieem to have fo tender care > 

Som, My Lifcgb, it is youQg Henry, Earl of Richmond, . 

K. Rinry, Come hither, £»f/tf»<f8 hope ; if fecretpowert 
[Ztfyi bis band on bit bead» 
Saggeft b«st truth to my dHmiTg thoughti. 
This pretty lad will prove out country's blifi. 
His looks are full of peaceful K^jefty, 
His head by Mature framed to wear a crowh^ 
His hand to wield a fcepter, and himfelf 
Likely in time to blefs a regal throne. 
Make much of him, my Lords ; for this is he 
Moft help you more, than you are hurt by me. ^ 

Enter a P^, 

War^ What news, my friend ? 

Vcfi, That Edtvard is efcaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears iince, to Burgundi^ 

War, Uniavoury news j but how made he efcape ? 

Vofi, He was convey*d by Richard Duke of GleTjIer, 
And the Lord Ha/hngs, who attended him 
In fecret ambulh on the foreff fide. 
And from the Bifhop*s huntfmen refcuM him : 
For hunting was his daily exercife. 

/f #r. My brother Was too carelefi of his charge.- 

But 
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But let us hence, my. SovVetgn, to piovide 
A falve for any fop<; that may betide. [£xantf« 

Manent ^omerfet^ Richmond, and Oxford. 

Som. My Lord, I like not of this Right of Edward* t : 
For doubtlefs Burgundy will yield him help, 
And we fhall have more wars before* t be long. 
As Henrys late prefaging prophecy 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Ricbmond ; 
So doth my heart mif-give me, in thcfe. conflicts 
.What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worft. 
Forthwith we'll fend l>im hence to Britany; 
•Till ftorms be paft of civil emmity. 

Oxf, Ay, for if Edward, re-poffcfs the crowa, 
'Tis like that Ricbmondmth the reft fliall down* 

Som, It ihill be fo'j he ihajl to Britaty, 
Come therefore, let^s about it fpeedily. \Exeam% 

SCENE VUL Cbanga foYork- 
Enter £frrg Edward, Gloucefter, Haftings, and SMen, 

K. Edw, Now, brother Richard, Haftingi, aad the ttSt, 
Yet thus far fortune mak^t)i. us amends^ 
And fays, that once more I. (ball interchange 
My wainied ftate for Henry'* 9 ttyX crown. 
Well have we pais'd, and now repaisM the leas^ 
And brought defired help from Burgundy^ 
What then remains, we being thus arrived 
From Ra'oenfpurg, before the gates of York^ 
But that we enter, as into out Dukedom } 

Gio. The gates made fait ! brother, I likejiot tlm. 
For many men that ftuihble at the tbre(^oldy 
Are well foretold that danger lurks within. 

K. Edw. Tufh, man, a^ioadments muA not n6w affiight ta 1 
By fair, or foul means we muft enter in. 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Haft, My Laege, Til knock once more to fumm?!! tbeau 
Enter on the h" alts the Mayor ofYotk. and bit Bretbren, 

Mayor, My Lords, we were fere- warned of your comiagy 
And (hut the gates for fafety of ourfelves j 
For now we owe allemaoce un^o Henry^ 
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K« £Ap. But, mafter Majror, if Henry be your King, 
Yet EdwardiX the leaft is Duke of Tork» 

Mayor, Trve, my good Lord, I know you for no left. 

K. Edw, Why, and I challenge nothing but my Duke- 
As being well concent with that alone. [dom, 

Gh. But when the fox has once got in his nofe, 
He^U Toon find means to make the hoAy follow. [Apde, 

Hafl, Why, mafter Mayor, why Oand yoo in a doubt ? 
Ppeh the g^tes, we are King Hefiry*z friends. 

Mayors Ay, lay you fo ? the gates (hall then be openM. 

[He defcendt, 

Glo» A wife ftout captain, and perfuaded foon. 

H^, The good old man would fain that all were well, 
So*twere not long of him ; but being entered, 
I dovbt not, I, but wf ihall foon perfusde 
Both him and all his brotheis unto reafon. 

Enter the Mayor and two Aldermen. 

K. Edw, So, mafter Mayor j thefe gates muft notbeftiut 
ISttt in the night, or in the time of war. 
What, fear not, man, but yield me up the keys ; 

[Taka bit Keys, 
For Edward will defend the town and thee, . * 

And all thofe firiends that deign to follow me. 

March, Enter Montgomery, with Drum and Soldierly 

Gh, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our trufty-firiend, unleis I be deceived. 

K. Edw, Welcome, Sir John ; but why come you in 
arms f v 

Mont, To help King Edward m his time of ftorm. 
As every loy^l fubjeA ought to do. 

K. Edw, Thanksi good Montgom*fy : but we now forget 
Our title to the clown, and only claim 
Our Dukedom, 'till God pleaie to fend the reft:. 

Mont, Then fare you well, for I will hence again ; 
I came to ferve a King, and not a Duke : 
Drummer, ftrike up, and let us march away. 

[Tife* Drum begins a March, 

■K. Edw, Nay, ftay. Sir Jobny a while, and we'll d<^bate 
By what fafe means the crown may be feoover'd. 

Mm* VIThsit talk you of debatlog ? in &w words. 
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If you^ll not here proclaim your felf our Kiflg^ 

1*11 leave you to your fortune^ and be gone 

To keep them back that come to Aiccour yon* 

"Why fhall we fight, if you pretend no title ? ^ 

do, Why, brother, wherefore dand you on nice points #. * 
' K. Edw* When we grow ftrongpr^ then w«*U aake our \ 

claim t 
'Till then *tis wifdom to conceal our naeaning. ' 

Haft, Away with fcrupulous wit, now arms ouiftnik* 

Glo, And fearlefs minds climb fooneft unto aownt* ' 

Brother^ we will proclaim you out of hand ; ! 

The bruit thereof will bring you many friends* 

K. Edtu. Then be it as you will j fcv ^tis my V%ht^ 
And Henry but ufurps the diadem* 

Mout, Ay, now my Sov*retgn fpeaketh like htmiei^ 
And now will I be E<kvard*i champion. 

Haft. 5ound trumpet, fidward fliall he here proclaim*i s 
Come, fellow- ibldier, make thou proclamation. [Flourijh, 

Sol, E4«.iird tbf fiurth, hy the grace of God, JCtt^ if 
England tfffi France, aad Loni of Isthnd, &c, 

Mont. And whofoe*er gain-lays King Edward's rigfat. 
By this I challenge him to fingle fight. 

lThr«wt down Hi Caamletn 

AU, Long live fAuTfi the fourth! 

K. Edw, Thanks, brave Montgomay ; and tiiaoks lo alL 
If fortune ierve me, 1*11 requite this kjndne&. 
Now for this night let*s harboor here at Tork i 
And when the morning fan ihall raile his car 
Above the border of this hociaen, 
3Ve*ll forward towards Warvnck and his nnfiet j 
For well I wot that Hntj is no foldier. 
Ah, froward Clarence, evil it heieems thee 
To flatter Henry, and foriake thy brother 1 
Yet as we may, well meet both thee and tf^arwkik^ 
Come on, biave foldiers, doubt not of the day $ 
And that once gottvm, doubt not of large pay. [Exeime, 
S C £ N S IX. Cbanga again to London. 
^nter Ki/^ Hemy, Exeter, Warwick, McHtasae, Cfai* 
fence, Oxfoid, and Someiiet. 

ff^ar,yni9iQm£^Mlai^} MdwttrdhomEef^h, . 
3 With 
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With hafty Ghwatu, and blunt HoBandtn, 
Hath pafs*d in ikfety through the narrow £eaf » 
And with his troops doth march amala to Lotidn^ 
And many g|ddy people fiock to him. 

K. Henry, Let*s levy men, and beat him back afam, 
GTtf. A little fire is quickly trodden oat. 
Which being fufierM, riven caimot queodi* 

fFar. In H^amicifilnn I have true-hearCeil friendfi 
Not mutinous in peace, jtt boM in war, 
Thofe will I mnfter vp j and thou, fin Ckreneef 
Shalt fiir, 10 St^, NorfoOt, and in JCrwr, 
The knij^ts and gentlemen to come with thec^ 
Thou, biDther Mmiarme, in SucHnrbam, 
Ntrthanfton, aoA in Ltieefterfiire, Salt find 
Men well indin'd to hear wmt thou command*ft« 
And thou^ brave Oxford, wondroos well bdov^d^ 
la^xfordjhjre ihalt mufler up th^ fiiendi. 
My Sovereign, with tbe loving dtisen^ 
(Like to his Ifland ght with th* Ocean, 
Or modeft Diau circled with her nyn^^) 
Shall reft in LonJott, *tiU we come to him ; 
Fair Lords, take leave, and (Umd not to reply* 
Farewel, my Sovereign ! 

K. Mpirjp. Farewel, my He^, and my Trtfjr's true hope! 

Cla, In fign of truth, I kiis your Highneis* hand. 

K. Htfity, Well-nunded Clareuce, be thou fortunate I 

Mofft^ Comfort, my Lord, and fo I take my leave* 

Cxf, And thus I feal my truth, and bid adieu. 

K. Henry » Sweet Oxfird, and ray k>viiig MmtoffUf 
And til at once, once more a happy iarewel ! 

^«r. Farewel, fweet Lords, let*s meet at Cfvtmry, 

K. Henry, Here at the pahu» will I reft a while. 
Coufin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordihip ? 
Methinks the pow^r that Edward hath in field 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe, The doubt is, that he will ieduce the reft* 

K. Henry, That^s not my fear, my meed hath QOt tmim i 
I have not ftopt mine eats to their demands. 
Nor poAed cff thof fiu(t with How dd»yi 2 

Vai.yh O My 
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My pity hath heen balm to heal their woundj. 
My iniWncfs hath allayM their fwelling grieft. 
My mercy dry'd their water- flowing tears. 
I havt not been dcfirous of their wealth. 
Nor much opprcft them with great fubfidics, 
Nor forward of rcTerige, though they much erT*d. 
Then why fljould they love Edivard more than me ? 
No, Boceter, thefe graces challenge grace : 
And when the lion fawri^ upon the lamb. 
The lamb will never ceafe to follow hxm. 

\Sboitt v^itbm: ^A Lancafter ! a La'ncafter ! 

Ext, Harlc, hark,! my' Lt>rd,' what (houts are th^fc? 

Enter King Edward| Gloucefter, &c, with SokKefs, 

K. Zd^^^tizt bnt^efliame-fee'd flurry, bear him hence. 
And once ag^in prodaraius king of England^ 
You are the fount that makeTmall brooks to 'flow. 
Now flops thy fpring, my ftaihall fuck them dry. 
And fwell fo much the higher, by then: ebb. . 
Hence with him to the Tower, let him not fpeak. 

{Ex, with King Henry. 
And, Lords, to Cww/ry bend we our conrfe. 
Where peremptory H^ar^ick now remains. 
The fun fliinps hot, and if we A>fc delay 
Cold bittng winter mars our hopM-fin: hay. 

Gh' Away betimes before his forces join. 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 
Brave warriors, march amain towards Cavattry, [EnettKi. 

ACTV. SCENE I. 

, Before the fFaUs ef Coventry. 
fnter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, noo Mejfa^en 
and others upon the PValb» 
War, W "/"Here is the poft that came fixmi valiant Otcfardf 
VV How far hence is thy Lord, mine honefl fellow? 
I Meff. By this at Dunfmore, marching hitherward« 
War, How far off is our brodier Montague f 
Where is the poft that came from Montdgue f 
% Meff\ By this at Daintry, with a poifiant troop. 

Enter Somerville. 
^tff. Say, SomerwOt, what fays jpy ktbg fon ? 

MA 
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And by thy gueis how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv, At Soutbam I did leave him with his forces^ 
And do cxpeft hira here fome two hours hence. 
• ff^ar. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear bis drum. 

Someru, It is not his, my Lord ; here Soutbam lyes : . ^ 
The drum your honour hears, marcbeth from JVarwick^, ' 

War, Who (hould that be ? belike, unlookM^for friends* 

Somero, They are at hand, and you fhall quickly know. 

March, Fhurijb, Enter IGng Edward, Gloucefter, * 
and Soldiers, 

K. Edvj, Go, trumpet, to the walls, and found a park* 

Gh. See how the (urly Wanvick mans the wall. , 

War. Oh unbid fpight ! Is fportfol Edward come ? 
Where flcpt our fcouts, or how arc they feduc^d, 
Tha^we could hear no news of his repair ?' 

K. Edw, Now, Warwick, wilt thou Qpe the city gattf^ 
Speak sentle words, and humbly'.bend thy knee, . 
Cdl Edward King, and, at his hands beg mercy ? 
And he {hall pardon th^e thefe outrages. . 

War, Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confefs who fet thee up and pluckM thee down^ " , 

Call Warwick patron, and be penitent ^ 
And thou fhalt (Hll remain the Duke of Tork, 

0/0, 1 thought at leaft he would have faid th^ King^ 
Or did he make the jeft agamft his will ? 

War, Is itot a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift f \ ' 

Glo, Ay, by my &Ith, for a poor Earl to gjive : 
ril do thee fervice for fo good a gift. 

War, *Twas I that gave the Kingdom to thy brother. . 

K. Edw, Why then *tis mine, if but by Warwick^ %pSU 

War, Thou art no Atlas for fo great a weight : 
And, weakling ! Warwick takes his gift again. 
And Hemy is my King, Warwick his fubjeA. 

K. Edw, But Warwick's King is Edward's prifoner s 
And, gallant Warwick, do but anfwer this. 
What is the body when the head is off? 

Clo. Alas I that Warwick had no moteibre-caft. 
But while he thought to deal the (ingle ten,' 
The King was flily fingerM from the deck : 
You left poor Henry at the Bifhop^s palace, 

' O % AtA 
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And ten to one youMl meet him in the Tower. 

K. Edm, *Tis even fo, yet you are WaruiUk\ flUl. 

CU, Come, H^arwick, take the time^ kneel down, 
kneel down ; 
Nay, when? {farikenow, or elfe the iron coolv* 

JFar. IM rather chop this hand oflT at a blow^ 
And with the other fling it at thy face. 
Than bear To low a (ail to ftrike to thee. 

K. Edw. Sail how thou canfi, have wind and tide thy 
friend, 
This hand, iaft wound about thy coaUblack hair. 
Shall, while thy head is warm and new c.ut off. 
Write in the duft this (entence with ihy blood, 
JVind'Cbannt^ Warwick now can change no vmt, 
S C E N E 11. 
Enter Oxiaid, with Dnim and CdouTM, 

War, O chearful colours ! fee where 0;|^i comes I 

Oxf, Oxford t Oxford] for hance^er. 

Glo, The g^tes are opea^ let us enter too. 

K*' Edfof, So other foes may (et upon our backi. 
Stand we 'm^xA amy \ lor they no donbt 
Will ifliie out again and bid us battle : 
If not, the dty being of (inall de&nce, . 
We*n-quickly rouxe the traitors in the (bae. 

War, O, welcome, Oag/w*^ / for we want thy hd^ 
Enier Montague, vfitb Drum and Cohnrs, 

Mont. Montague ! Montague ! for LanCifier, 

Glo, Thou and thy brother both fhall boy thb treafon 
Tjn^n with the deareft blood your bodies bear. 
' K. Edw, The harder matched, the greater ^n£bry } 
My mind pre(ageth happy gain and conqueft. 

- Enter Somerfet, with Drum and CoUurs, 

Soiiip Somerfet! Somerfet I iotLancefier, 

Glo, Two of thy name, both Dukes of Somerfet, 
Have fold thdr lives unto the houfe of Tork, 
And thou fhalt be the third, if this fword hold. 

Enter Clarence, with Drum and Colouri, 

War, And lo ! where George of Clarence fwf»ps along. 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle : 
lYith Whom an u^ht zeal to rieht prevailt 

More 
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More than the nature of « brother's love* 

Come, Ciarauty come; tbouwilt, 'd IFarwck ciS^, 

Qa. Father of Warwick^ koow yoa what this means ? 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee : 

[Ttf i<i bis red reft out of bis bat and ibn^i it 
towards Warwick. 
I will not ruinate i^y £ither*s boofe, . - 

(Who gave bis blood to lime^the ftones together] 
And fet up iMuafitfr, Why, trow'ft thou, franmek. 
That Clarence is fo barib, io blunt, unnatuial. 
To bend the fatal inftroments of war ^ 
Againfl his brother, and his lawful King ? f . • 

Perhaps thou wilt objeQ my holy oath : 
To keep that oath were more impiety. 
Than Jtptbab\ when he iacrific'd bis di^ughter. 
I am lb forry for my trefpais made, ... 
That to deferve well at myibrqther*s hands, 
1 here proclaim my felf thy mortal foe : \ 

With relblution, wberefoe*er I meet thee, ,, 
(As I will meet the^, if thou ftir abroad,) 
To plague thee for thy foul mif-leading mc« .. , . , - 
Andib, proud-heai^d /f^arwzVi^, I.deiictbee,, 
And to my brother turn my blufhing cheeks. J ■ ( r 
Pardon me, Edmard^ I , will make amends s j. ■ ■[^'\[l \j ■ 
And, Richard, <io not frqwn upon xny faults, ^ ", V '' " / 

For I will henceforth be nq move uQConfiant. 

• K. Edw, Now ^welcome naore,. and ten times mpi* 

beloved, . ' 

Than if thou never hadft deferv'^ but hate. , . r 

Gk» Welcome, good Clarence, this is brother-Uke.' j- 
lyar, O pafling tiaitor, periur.'d and unjuft ! \ ./ . 
Yi^Edw, What,. /^flrwVA,.wilt th9tt. leave the tc(wa 
and fight ? 
Or (hall we beai the ftones about thine ears? ,^, 
War, Alas, I am not coop*d here for dcfencf : 
I will away towards Bamet pfefeiitly, . 
And bid thsc battle, £Atwr</" if thou,dar* ft". . 

K. Ed». Yes, Warwick^ Edward daiW, and leads the way % 

Lords I to the field 5, St. George and viaory I ^ [Exeunt; 

Marcb, Warwick ami bit Cv^fi^'^ ^ 

03 •• scs^t 
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S C i; N £ m. A Field 6/ Battle near Bamet. 
Ale^vm and Exeurjims, Enter King Edward bringing forth 
Warv^ck tvmifded, 
K. £Ap. Soylye tjiott there ; dk thou, aod^dicoor fear $ 
For n^rwfVi^ was a bug that fcar*d us all. 
Now, Montague, fit-faA, Ifeekfer thee. 
That iRF^irtiirV/i*9 bones may keep thine company. ' ' '[Kar/V. 

War, Ah, who is n^ } djoie to me, friend, m fGe^ 
And^teH me who is Viftor, T#f*, or Warvfiekf 
Why a(k I that ? my ihangled- body fhews. 
My blood, my wai)t of. ftr^gdi, my fick heatt fltewsj 
That I muft yield ny body to the earth. 
And by my fiiU, the cooqueft to my foe. 
Thus yields the Ced^r totfai ax*c e|ge, 
Whofe arms g^te flielter to the princely eagle. 
Under whofe ihade th^ r^mpnig Lion ile^t, 
IVhoie top-branch over-peer'd JWtf's fpreadiifg tree. 
And kept low Arubs from winter's powerful wind. 
Thefe eyes that now are dimmed with death's black veil^ 
Have been as pierdng as thp mid-day fan. 
To fearch the iecret trea^ins of the world. 
The wriaklesin my Brow, now fiUM with blood. 
Were lik*ned oft to kingly iepolchres : 
For who liv*d Rling, but I could dig his grave > 
And who durft ftnile, when Wartm'ckbpit lus brow ? 
- Lo, now my ^bry fmear*d in duft and blood, 
jny parks, my Walks j my manors that I had, 
£v*A now ibr4ke me ; and of all my lands 
Is »othii» ^t me, but my body's length. 
Why; ' what is pomp, n|le; reign, but earti): and dud t 
And fiyt we how we can, yet dft we muft. 

Enter Ot!ht6 and Soea^&t^ • 

^Mii. Ah, Wifrvfick, Watwicjk, wert'thpu as we iire. 
We might recover all our lo6 again : 
The QujBifft %om frmue hath brought a poS&ot power. 
£v*n now we heard .the newi* : . ah, coildd'ft thou (tf t 

War^ Why then I wijold not Hy . — ^ Ah, fimti^, ^' 
if Choti be tliirea ^cet brother, take my hand| 
Aha with tjiy lips ki^ep in my foul a while. 
Tb^ ifiiTftm not n Ibr, brother^ if cho« didft,* 
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Thy tears would waih this cold congealed bljoo d> 
That glewi my lips^ and wall not let mc fpeak. 
Come quickly, Montagtu, or I am dead. 

Sm». Ah, fFanmck^ Mtrntagne hath breathM bis laft. 
And to the lateft gafp cryM out for ff^anmck g 
And iaid, Csmmeml wae to n^ valiant Srothtr, 
And more he would have Taid^ and more he fpoke^ 
Whidi feonded like a eisnon in a vaulty 
That might not be diftbguiih*d ; but at laft 
I well nught hear deltver'd with a graaa^ 
Ob ! firewel, Warwick I 

fKar. Sweetly reft hit fool I 
Fly, Lords, and fava your ielves, for Jfarvnck bids 
Yoo all farewel, to meet again in heaven. [^i^n. 

Oxf, Away, away, to meet the Queen's grest power. 

[*TbM bmr mwty hit Bo^^ and Exeimt. 

SCENE IV. AaoOmpartrftbiFieid, 

Jbmfo. EuitrKsMg'Bdwitdintnmfb, with Gloucefter^ 

Ckrencc, andibcr^, 

K. Edw, Thus far oar fortune keeps an upward courfe^ 
And we are gtac'd with wreaths of viAory. 
But m Uie oudfl of this brigbt-fkining day^ 
I fpy a black, fufpicious, thraataing doud. 
That will encounter with our glorious fun. 
Ere he attain his eafeful weftera bed : 
I mean, my Lords, thofe powers that the Q^een 
Hath laisM in Gallia, have arriv*d our coafl. 
And, as we hear, manh on to fight with us« 

Cbi A little gale will iboo difpofe that cloud. 
And blow it to theiborce from whence it came. 
Thy very beams will dry thofe fapours up { 
For ereiy ckwd engenders not a ftonn. 

GiS). The Queen is faloed thirty thoufandfboflg. 
And Smerfet, with OM/md, fled to her. 
If file hath time to breathe, be well aflnr'd 
Her fiidUon will be full as fboog as oors« ^ 

K»Edtffi We are advertis*d by out loving friends^ 
That they do hold their courfe toward Te%ffkjbiiiy» 
We having now the beft at Bantt fields 
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Will thither ftratght ; for willingneis rids way : 

And as we inarch, our ftrength will be augmented 

In every county as we go along : 

Strike up the drum, cry, courage! and away. lExttmim 

SCENE V. rEWKSBURt, 
March, Enter ^een M^ir^rtt, Prince of Vf$lt8,, Somtr^ 
fet, Otford, and Soldiers. 
Q^Mar, Great Lords^ wife men ne*er fit and wail their 
But chearly feek how to redrefs their harms. [M^^ 

What though the mail be now blown over-board^ 
The cable broke, the holding* anchor loft, 
And half our failon fwallow'*d in the flood ? 
Yet lives our pilot ftiil. ls*t meet that he / 
Should leave the helm, and like a fearfbl lad 
With tear- full eyes add water to the fea, . . 

And give more ftrength to that which hath too much ? 
While in his moan the Aip fplits on the rock. 
Which indufhy and courage ought have fav'd ? . . * 
Ah, what a (tame, ah, what a fiiolt were this ! 
S»y fyarwick Was our anchor f what of that ? 
And Montague our top-maft $ whait of him ? 
Our flaughter*d friends, the tackle } what of thefe ? • 
Why, is not Os^^ hare another anchor ? 
And Somerfet another goodly mafl ? 
The friends of France our fhroods and taekliogp ftiU f 
And though unfkilfol; whf not Ntd and . I 
For once aIlow*d the fldlfoi pik>t*s chares ? 
We will not from the helm to fit and weep. 
But keep our coorfe, though the . loogh wbd fay ao« 
From fhelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck : 
As good to chide the waves, as {peak them £iir. - 
And what is Edsoard^ but a rotfaleis fea? ; 

What Cknnce; bat a qnick-faad of deceit ? 
And Richard^ but a ngged fatal rock ^ 
All thefe, the enemies to our {kxmt bark. 
Say you can fwim } alas, 'tis but a while \ 
Tread on the fand, why there you quickly fink % 
Beftride tht.rock, the tide will wafhyoa jofF, 
Or elfe you famifh, that's a three-fold death. 
Thk fpeak I> lords, to let you oaderftaad, 

la 
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la caie ^me one of yoo would Ifly from us. 
That tbere*s no hop*d-for mercy with the brothers^ 
More than with ruthlels waves, with fands, and rocks. 
Why, courage then ! what cannot be avoided, 
*Twere cbildi/h weakneis to lament, or fear. 

Prince. Methinksa woman of this valiant fpirit 
Shoddy if a coward heard her fpeak thefe words^ s 

lofufe hit breaft with magnanimity. 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. 
I fpeak not this, as doubting any here i 
For did I but fufpeA a fearful man. 
He fliooU have leave to go away betimes % 
Left in oor need he nught infe^ another^ 
And make him of like fpirit to himfelf. 
if any fuch be here, as God forbid, 
Let him depart before we need his help. 

Oxf, Women and children of fo high a courage! 
And warriors famtl why, 'twere perpetual ihame. 
Oh brave young Prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth liTc ag^ in thee ; long may*ft thou livCj 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

Svm, And he that will not fight for fuch a hope* 
Go home to bed, and like the owl by day. 
If he ariiie, be mockM and wonderM at. 
Q*^il£ir. Thanks, gentle 5(wwr/Jrf ; fwect Oxford, thanks, 
Friut, Atti take his thanks, that yet hath noUiing elfei 

Eni$r a Meffeftg<ar, 
Mef, Prepare you. Lords, (or Bdward is at ban4» 
Ready to fight { therefore be refoiute. 

Oxf, I thou^t no lefs ; it is his policy 
To biafte thus &ft, to find us unprovided. 
Smn, But he*a deceived, we are in readinefs. 
Q^Afcr. This chears my heart, to fee your forwardnefs. 
Oxf, Here pitch our battel, hence we will not budge. 

SCENE VI. 
Manb, Enter King Edward, Glooceiler, Chreoce, 

and Soldiers* 
K» Edw. Brave followers, yonder (lands the thorny wood. 
Which, by the heav'n's afliftance and your fhcngth, 
Muft by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
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I n«cd not add more fuel to your fire. 

For well I wot, ye blaze to burn them out • 

Give fignal to the fight, and to it. Lords. 

Q^-Mifr. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I ihould 
My tears gain-fay ; for every word I fpeak, [fay 

Yc fee I drink the water of my eye : 
Therefore no more but this j Henry, your SoT*rcigD^ 
Is prifoner to the foe, his flate ufurp'd, 
His realm a flaughter -houfe, his fubje£h flain. 
His ftatutes cancelled, and his treafure fpent : 
And yonder is the wolf that makes this fpoil. 
You fight in juftice : then in God's name, I<ords, 
Be vahant, and give fignal to the battle. 

Alarum. Retreat. ExcurfioHi. £otb Portia go ouU 

Re-enter King Edward, Glouceftcr, Clarence, &c, S^uetM 

Margaret, Oxford, and Somerfct Prifoner/. 

K. Edw. Now here*s a period of tumultuous broils* 
Away with Oi^ord to Hb/i»«-caftle * ftraight : 
le^Smerfet, off with his gupty head. 
Go bear them hence, I will not hear them fpeak, 
- Oxf. Fot my part, I'll not trouble thee with words* 

Som. Nor I, but ftoop with patience to my fortune. [£w. 

Q^il^. So part we ftdly in this troublous world. 
To meet with joy In fweet Jerufakm. 

K. Edw, Is proclamation made, that who finds Edwdrd 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 

Gio, It is, and lo where youthful Edward comes. 
Enter the Prince of Wales. 

K. Edw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him fpeak. 
What ? can fo young i thorn begin to prick ? 
Edward,^ what fatisfa£tion canft thou make. 
For bearing arms, for ftirring up my fubje^. 
And all the trouble thou haft turned me to ? 

Prince. Speak like a fubje£V, proud ambitious Tori, 
Suppofe that I am now my father's mouth, 
Refign thy chair, and where I ftand kneel thou, 
Whilft I propofe the felf'^fame words to thee. 
Which, traitor I thou wouldft have me anfwer to, 
• Q^Mar. Ah! that thy father had been forefolvM! 
• ift/iw«-caftlc is an old caftic near TeuMurw. 

Gki 
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Gtd. That y0u might ftill have worn the petticoat. 
And ne'er have ftorn the breech from Lancajier, 

Prince. Let ^/^ fable in a winter's night. 
His Qirrlfh riddles lott not with this place. 

Cio. By heaven, brat, 1*11 plague ye for that word. 

Q.Mqr, Ay, thou w^ft born to be a plague to men. 

CUi ¥oT God's Take, take away this captive fcold. 

Princt. Nay, take away this fcolding crook-back utfaer. 

K. Edw, Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your ttngue. 

C/a. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince, I know my duty, you're undutifnl : 
Lifeivioos Edward, and thou, perjui^d George, 
And thoo, mif-fhapen Dick, I tell ye all, 
I am yoar better, traitors as ye are : ' 
And thou ufurp'fl my father's ^right and mine. 

Gh, Take that, thou likenefi of this railer here. 

" [Stah btm, 

K. Edv, And take thou that to end thy agony. ' 

[EAvnTd fiatt bim, 

da. And there's for twittiAg me with perjury. 

\Ch,fiabi bim. 

Q.Mar, Oh, kill me too ! 

Glo. Marry, and fhall. [Ofers to hli ber. 

K. Edw, Hold, Ricbard, hold, for we have done too 
much. 

Gfo, Why ihouM (he live, to fill the world with yrotds ? 

K. Edw, What ? doth ihe fwoon ? ofe means for her 
recov'ry. 

Glo, Clarence, excufe me to the King my brother s 
I'll hei)ce to LondM on a ferious matter. 
£re ve come there, be fure to hear fome news, 

da. What f what ? 

Glo, Tower, the Tower f [Exit, 

Ql "^I^* ^ ^^y ^^^^ ^^' ^V^^ ^ ^y mother; boy. 
Can'ft tiioo not fpeak ? O traitors, murderers ! 
Tbey thut fbbb' Cafar fhed no blbod at all. 
Bid not oSend, and were not worthy blame, 
IF this f«al deed were by, to equal it. 
He w«i a tnin J this (in refpea) a cluld, 
' Azid meo ne'er %Qiia their my on a cfaiU, 

> What'i 
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"What*! worTe than murtherer, that I may name it ? 

No, ndy my heart will burft, an if I fpeak -~ 

And I will fpeaky that fo my heart may barft,, 

ButdSers and Villains, bloody Canibals, 

How Cwcet a plant have you untimely cropt ! 

You have no children, butchers ; if you had. 

The thought of them would have ftirr*d up remorse $ 

But if YOU ever chance to have a child. 

Look 91 his youth to have him fo cut off. 

As, deathfmen ! you have rid ^his fweet yoang Prince, 

K.. Eiw, Away with her, go bear her hence by fbice* 

Q^ JkEnr. Nay, never bear me hence, difpatch me beres 
Here flieath thy fword, 1*11 pardon thee my death : 
What ? wilt thou not ? then, Qarerue, do it thou. 

Cla, By heav*n, I will not do thee fo much eafe. 

Q^Mar, Cood Clarence, do ; fweet Qarenee, do thou do it. 

Cta» Didft thou not hear me fwear I would not do it ? 

Q^Mar, Ay, but thou ofeft to fbrfwear thy ielf t 
*Twas fin before, but now ^tis charity. 
What, wUt thou not f where is that Devil-butcher, 
Riebm-dt hard-f^vourM Richard^ where art thou > 
Thoo art not' here : Murther is thy Almfdeed* 
Petitioner for blood thou ne*er put^A back. < 

K. Edw, Away, I fay j I charge ye bear her hence. 3 

Q»^Mar* So come to you and youn, as to this Prince I 

[£w/^.Maigttct. \ 
, K. Edw, Where*s Richard gont ? 

C/a, To London all in poft, and as I guefi* 
To make a bloody fuppcr in the Tewir, 

K. ^dw» He*sfudden, if a thing comes in his hM4f 
Now march we hence, difchargp the co m naon fort 
With pay and thanks, and let*s away to Lomltm ; 
And fee oar gentle Queen how weU ih^ fiuts j 
By this, I hope, ibe hath a fon for me. - [Exemit, 

SCENE Vll. ^heromr^^Mion. 
Enter King Henry, and Gloucefter, wti tkf kimtmmii i 
on tU Tower Walk. ^ 

Gh, Good day, my Lord; what, atyour book fo haid f 

K. ytnry. Ay, tof g^ Loid f my Lord, 1 ihovM fsf 
*Tii fin to flatter^. f904 w;» UtUi bctlcr % . EiaMnrj 

' ^ . "Coo4 
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Good Glo^fier, aad good devil wore ayice. 
And both prepoft'ims ^ therefore not good Lord. 
Clo, Sir> leave us to our felves^ we moil confer. 

{Exit UekUttitntl 
K. Hany. So flies the recUefs Aepherd from thewelf^ 
So firft th& hannlefs flock doth yield bis fleece^ 
And next his throat, onto the butcher's kniie. 
YThat fceoe ofideath hath Richard now to a£l f 
Gh. Suipicioo always haunts the juilty nund. 
The thief doth fear each buOi an o&er. 

K. Henry, The bird that hath been limed in t buft, - 
With trembling wings mif-doubteth e?*ry boih j 
And I, the haplefs male to one fweet bifd^ 
Have novb^^thevfatal objsd in my eye. 
Where my poor young .was ]!m*d, was cau^t, and ki]|*d* - 

Gio. Why, what a |>eevift fo^l was that of ^Oe^ - 
That taught his fontbe office of a fowl ? 
And yet, for alibis wings, the fool was dfown*d« • 

K, Httuy, >I, Dadaiui ; my poor boy, Icarut ^ 
Thy fether^ Mintm that deny*d o«r couiie ) 
The fun that fear*d the wings of my fweet boy^ 
Thy brother Edward ; and thy felf, the fea, 
Whofe envious golph did fwallow op his life. 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with woids { 
My bteaft can better brook thy dagger's pointy 
Than can my ean that tragick hiftoty. 
But wherefore doft thou come.? Is't iat my life f 
Gio. Thfnk*ft thou I am an executioner ? - 
K. Htnry, A perfecutor I am fare thou art | 
Ifmutth*ring innocents be executing. 
Why then thou art an executioner. 
Glo, Thy fon I kill'd for his prefumotioiii 
¥L»Henry. Uadft thou been kiU*d whenfirft tl^ didt 
prefume. 
Thou hadft not liv'd to Idll a fon of mine. 
And thus I prophefie, that many a thoufand 
WUch now miAruft no parcel of my .fear. 
And many an oldjnan's figh, and many a widow's^ 
And many an orphan's water-ftanding eye^ 
I jklen fee theiribot. wives for their hoAands fiite, 

yot.yi. p And 
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Aod orphans for their parents tSmelefs deaths 
Shall rue the hour that ever thoii waft bom» 
The owl (hriek'd at thy t>irth, an evil fign ; 
The Dig^t-crow^cry*d, a boding lucklels tune ; 
Dogp howrd, an.hiiemA teispeft ihdok down trees i 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney *8 top^ 
And chattering pyes in difmal difcords fung : 
Thy mother felt more than a mother^s pais. 
And yet brought forth lefs than a mother's hope^ 
To wit, an indigefted deformed lump. 
Not Hke the; fruit of fuch a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft bociij 
To fignifie thou cam* ft to hite the world : 
And if the reft be true which I have beard, 
Tliov cam^ft into the world with thy leg? forward. 

Clo, I'll, hear |K> more s die, prophet, in thy fjpecch } 

iStahbim. 
For this, amongft the reft, was I ordainM. 

K. heny. Ay, and for much more (laughter ifter this-* 

! God /orgive my fins, and pardon thee ! [Ditim 
Gio, What ! will th*afpiring blood of Lancafttr 

Sink in the ground ? I thought it would have roounted« 
See how my fwoid weeps for the poor King*8 death ! 

0, may fuch pvirple tears be alway (hed 

From thofe viho wifli the downfal of our houfe I 

If any fpark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell, and fay I fent thee thither, 

[St^bim a^ain^ 

1, that have neither ptty, love, nor fear. 
Indeed *tu true that Htnry told me of ; 
For I have often heard iny mother fay 

1 came into the world -with my legs forward. ^ 
Had 1 not reafon, think ye, to make hafte. 
And ftek their ruin that ufurpM our right ? 

The midwife wondered, and the women cry*d 

O Jefue blefs ta, be it born witb teetb t 

And fo I was, which plainly figniiyM 

That I Aould Iharle, and bite, and play the dog : 

Then fince the heav'ns have fliap'd my body fo, 

Lq| hell iqjUu; crooked my mind to aofwer it. 
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I have 116 bnnheri I am like no btothcr. 

And this word hve firfaich grey-beards call divme. 

Be refidenC id men like one another^ 

And not iirme ! I ammf ielf alone. 

QartHee, beware ; thou keep*ft me from the fight^ 

Bot I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will haz abroad fuch prophecies^ 

That Edward /hall be fearful of his liib. 

And then to purge lus fear Til be thy death. 

mag Btnry^ and the Prince his fon, are gone } 

CUraue, thy turn is next, and then the reft ^ 

CoantiDg-my felf but bad, 'tiUl'bebeft. 

ril throw thy body in another room { 

And triumph, Htnry! in the day of doom. \Exh, 

SCENE VIII. The Palace in London. 
Etaar Kjttg Edward, Slueen, Clarence, Gloucefter, Haftiogs^ 
Nurfe, and Attendants, 
K. Edw* Once more we fit on England*$ royal throae> 
Re-purcha8*d with the blood of enemies t 
IVhat valiant foe>men, like to autumn*s corn. 
Have we mowM down in top of all their pride ? 
Three Dukes of Somerfet, three-fold renownM 
For hardy and undoubted champiom : 
Two Gifirdi, as the ^ther and the ibn $ 
And two Nortbamberlandt \ two braver men 
Ne*er fpurrM their courfers at the trumpet's (bond. 
With them the two brave bears, Ijf^arwick ZTki.Montagjte^ 
That in their chaim fetterM the Kingly Uon, 
And made the forcfl tremble when they roar*d« 
Thus have we fwept fufpicion from our feat, 
^ And made our footftool of fecurity. 
Come hither, Bejs, and let me kiis my boy : 
Young hledf for (hee, thine uncles and my felf 
Have in our armours watch*d the winter-«night. 
Went all a-foot in fummer's fcaldmg heat, 
That thou might*fl re-poifefs the crown in peace } 
And of our laboun thou (halt reap the gain. 

Gh, 1*11 blaft bis harvefl> if your head were laid^ [4fide, 
For yet I am not look*d on in the world. 
TUa fhoulder was ordainM fo thick, to hcave^ 
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And heave it (hall (bme widgiit dr 'bivak 1117 hMk i 
Work thoo the way, and that ihall execute. 

[fwtting H his bea^k 

K. Edw, Clarenee ^ Glo*fltr^ love diyi lovely Qsee», 
And kifs-yoifr princeljr nephew, brothers botb« 

Cla, The duty that I owe your Majefly 
I feal upon the lips of this iweet babe. 

^een. Thanks; pMt Claretue^ worthy brother, thanlet; 

Glo. And that I love the ti«e &Qtn whence thou fpianft'^ft^ 
Witnefs the- loving kifs I ^vef the ftuit. 
To fay the truth, (o jfrnUs ki&M his nfal^, l-^fi^ 

And cry*d, all haij ! when a3 he tn^nt all harm. 

K. Edw, Now an) I feated as my fbol delights^ 
^Having my country^s peace and brothers loves, 

Cla, Whapt wlU your.Qrace hate done with Margaret t 
fiti^iier her fadier tp the King of Frame , 
Hath pawn'd the Sidli toi^ysrupilem, . 
i^nd hh;h^ have they fent it fdr her ran(om* 

K. Edw, Away with btfr, and waft h^ hence to Frdtitei 
And now what refts but that we fpend the time 
With ftately triumphs, mirthful oOmick ihows. 
Such as befit the pleafuve of the Court ? 
Sound, drums and trumpets ; ftrewel, fow*r annoy ! 
Forh^e^ I hope^ 'begins our UAinifjojr, [Exumt t 
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' rhe COURT. 
Enter Ridutd Dtth •f Gkne^tar, film* 

NO W is t&6 Wihtbr of QOr dlTamttfnt 
Ufade gkiibiis fuauner by tUft SuiKoif 7<M.* 
And aU tfaedoudi tint lowr*d oJKM our faodfe» 
In the deep bofom of the oceaii bwjrM. 
Now axe our brows bound with vidorious wrhttli^^ 
Our i>ruifed anhthiuig uf ib^ menitmentB $ 
Our fleim alaniniB dttngU to mtnf itteetfaig»s' 
Our dreadful marches to delightful meafotcs. 
Grim-vifag'd War hath iteooth^d hif Wrinkled front | 
And flow^iiiitead-of mounting barbed fleeda 
To firight the fouls^of fearful adverfiviet. 
He capers nimbly in a Lady's chamber. 
To the Ufci4idii8 pleafidg of a lute. 
But I, that am not flttpM for fportive tricks,- 
Nor nnApta^^ft an aoi'rooi k}okin§pg{afi, 
I, that 9m rudely ftuppr^ aa^ivtm l»vO't|nK«V 
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To'flnitbefofeawantony ambling nymph; 
I, that am curtailM of diis &ir proportioii. 
Cheated of feature by diflembling nature, 
DeformM, unfinifliM, fent before my time 
Into this breathing world ; fcaite half made up. 
And that fo lamely and unfafliionably, 
^ That dog? bark at me, as I halt by them t 
Why \, (in this weak piping time of peace] 
Hare no /delight to pafs away the time j 
Unlcis to fee |ny Ihadow in the fan, . 
And defcant on mine own deformity. 
And therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover, 
To entertain thefe fair well-fpoken days, 
I am determined to prove a viUam, 
And hate the idle pleafures of thefe days. 
Plots have I laid, tfiduilions daogerons. 
By drunken propfaefies, libels, and dreams. 
To fet my brother Clarence and the King > 
Iif deadly hate, the one againft the other ; 
And if King Edward be as true and juft. 
As I am fubtlft, fttlfe and treacherous. 
This day ihould Clare»fe chdcHj he mewM up, 
About a prophefy which faytf that'G 
Of Edmt»d'% heirs the- murtherer Aall be. 
Pive, thoughts, down to my foul 1 here Oarmu i 
. Enter Gareoce fftardtd^ and Biakenbutyu 
Brother, good day ; what meins this an&ed gUM4 
That waits upon your Grace | 

Of. Hi^ Majefty, 
Tend^riog my perfon*s (afety, ktth app(uated 
This conduct tp convey me to the Towers 

G/o, Upon what caufe } 

Cldf Becaufe my name is George, 

Glol Alack, my.iprd, that fault it none of yourt i 
He fhould for that commit you? godfathers. 
Belike, his Majefty hath fome intent. 
That you fliould be new chriftncd in the Tower^ 
But what's the matter, Qarencey may I know? 

Cla, Yea, kicbard, when I know: for I piOCcft 

A8 )r9U do ftoti b^t »$ i wa Jw^j 
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He hearkens' after |nphafif» and dreMi, 
And ihxn the firo6*row flucki the letter O ) 
And iays a wizard toU him,, that by G . 

Hit ifiae difinhericail ihmilc^ be. 
And £ar my im«m of (Trar;;* be|;pB8 with G,- 
It foUowB in bis thought that i am he. 
J\iek, as I learoy and fuch like toys aad^fe^ 
Have mov'd his Highnefs to annniit xnt now. 

Gb. Why/ thi< it is» when menaie ml'd byitooKAi 
'Tia not tl^e King that fen^ yoa to the TIhIVi 
lAj lady Gray Yu$ yrik, C/artncn^ ^tiailie^ 
T))at tempts him to tlus hacfli extremity. 
Was it not flie, and that good man ef wdiAipi» 
Anbtiy Woodvil he hor brother there. 
That made him fend lord Haftimgg to the *T9m>9rf 
From whence tfah d^y he ia delivettdv 
We are not £iie 3 Qartnuy we are' not iaftf. 

GEr. By heav*n, I think there is no- man iecwe 
But the Qaeen*s fcjndredy and night* iHralhiBgihcndd^ 
That trudge between the King an6 miftreii Skvrtn 
Heard yfM ilot what an hamUe fuppJiant 
Lord Hafiings was to her for his ddivcfy . ? 

GIo, Humbly complaining to her Detty^ 
Qot ny Lfltd Chaaba4ain his liberty. 
rU ttH yon what { I thidk it is our wiy^ 
If we will keep in favour with the Kiag^^ 
To be her men, and weai her livery s 
The jeabus o*er«ram widow^ and her fclf> 
Since that our brother dubbed them | 
Are mighty goffips in our monarchy. 

Brak. I beg your Graces both m pardeB'ndes 
His Majj^ had> flraitly ^y*n in charge. 
That no man ihall have private conference. 
Of what degree (bever, with your brother* 

G/r, Bv'n fi), an-t pleafe your worihip,. Brakenhfj^f 
YoQ may partake of any- thing we (ay : 

We feeak no treafim,- man- we fay the King- 

h wile and vtrtnoos, and his noble Queen 
Welt ftrook in years, fair,, and not over-jeakNMb 
We fiiy that^^^'awifehltkapcettyioQt^ .^ 

A 
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A cherry lip, a paflifig pleafing tongue : 

That the Qaee|»*8 kindred are made gentle-folks: 

How fiiy you, Sir ? can you deny all this ? 

Brak. With this,^ my Lord, my felf have nought to do* 

Glo, What,'fclbw f nought to do with mUhrefs Shore T 
I tell you^ Sir, he that doth- naught with her, - 
Excepting one, were bdl do it fecretly. 

Brak, What one, my Lord \ 

Gk, Her huiband^ knaire-^Hlrouldft thoo betray me ? 

Brak, I do befeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Aiid to forbear your conf Vence with the Duke. 

Qa, We know, thy chaiige, Brakenhury, and will obey. 

Gh, Wetfre the Qoeen*s abjeAs, and muft obey. 
Brother, iarewel j I will unto the King, 
And whatibe*er you will employ me in, 
CWere it to call King Edward's widow fifter) 
I will perform it to infranchife voa. 
Mean time, this deep difgrace of brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than yoa can imagine, 

Cla. I know it'pleafeth neither of us well. 

Gh, Well, your imprifonment fliall not be Wng, 
I will deliver you, or eUe lie for you s 
Mean time have patiisnce. 

Cla, I muft perforce. lExtimt Brak. and Cla* 

Gb, Go, tread the path that thou (halt ne*er murn i 
Simple plain Clarence — ^ I do love thee fo. 
That I will ihortly fend thy foul to heaven. 
If heav*n will take the prefent at my hands. 
But whoijcomes here f the new-deliver^d HaJHngtf 
Enter Lord Haftings. 

Uafi, Good time of day unto my gracious Lord ! 

Glo, As much unto my good Lord Chamberlain 1 
Well are you welcome to the open air. 
How hath your Lordfliip brook*d imprifonment ? 

Bafi, With patience, noble Lord, as pri$*ners mofi : 
But I (hall live, my Lord, to give them thanks 
That were the caufe of my imprifonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and lb fliall (Sarmei too { 
For they that were your enemies are his. 
And have prevails as xawk on hkn m you. 
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Sa/t, More pity, that tiie Eagle iliou]^ be mewM, 
While kites ana Uizzards prey at liberty. 

Glo, What news abroad ? 

Bafi. No news fo bad abroad as this at home s 
The King is fickly, weak, and melancholy. 
And his pbyficians fear him mightily. 

Glo, Now by St. P<z»/, that news is ba^ indeed. 
0, he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And over-mnch confumM bis royal per(on s 

*1^ very grievous to be thought upon. 

Where is he, in his bed ? 
Haft, He is, my Lord. 
I GU, Go you before, and I will follow yon. 

[Exit HaftingVw' 

He cannot live, I hope ; and muft not die, 

*Till Gterge be pack*d with poft-horfe up to heav*n. 

ril in, to urge his. hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteelM with weighty arguments | 

And if I fail not in my deep intent, 

Qarence hath not another day to live s 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy. 

And leave the world for me to buille in ! 

For then, TU marty Warwick'*^ youngeft daughter : 

What though I kiU*d her hulband*, and her father ? 

Hie readieft way to make the wench amends, 

Ii to become her hufband and her fother : 

The which will I, not all fa much for love> 

As for aik>ther fecret clofe intent. 

Which I, by marrying her, muft reach unto. 

But yet I tiin before my horfe to market : 

Qarence (till bteathes, Edvutrd ftill lives and reigns ; 

When they are gone, then muft I count my gains. [Exff. 
S C £ N £ II. A Street, 

Enter the Qoarfe of Henry the Sixth, with ba&erdt Uguofd 
it, Ladjf Anne being the Maurnir. 
Anne, Set down, fet down your honourable load^ 

If honour may be ihrowded in a herfe } 

Whilft I a while obfeqoiouOy lament 

Th* untimely fall of virtuous Lancafter* 

Poor day-cold figure of a holy Kin&l 

1 Pale 
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Pale aOies of the bcraie of X4M«>r./ 
Thou bloodlefs remoant of that ipyal blood, 
Be*t lawful that I mvocate thy.ghoft. 
To hear thq bmcpta ri diM of |>aor Ahou, 
Wife to thy ^dwatJ, to thy iUttghterM im, 
Stab*d by the feif-fame hand that oaade thcfe «r«Qiidt» 
Lo, b theie wiodows that kt forth thy life, 
J poor the helple6 balm of my poor eyes. 
Curs*d be the haod.^t made thcie £ital hoks! 
CuxsM be the heart that {lad.t^iitart to do it! 
More direful hap betide that hated wrttoh 
That makes us wretched by the death of thoci 
Than I can widi to adders, ipideis, toads. 
Or any creeping venomM thug that lives ! 
If ever he have ichild, abortive be it, 
Prodigions, and nntimely brought -to Ught, 
Whole ugly and unnatural afp«ft 
May frjght tl^e hopeful mother at the viewt 
And that be heir to his u^appioeia! 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More mifecable by the death of him. 
Than I am made by my young Lord and thee ! 
Come now towards Cbertfy with your holy load. 
Taken from Paul*B to be interred theie. 
And ftill as you are weary of this weight. 
Reft you, while I lament Kin^.Hemy^B Coarfe. 
Entfr Richard Duh of Glouctftcr. 

G/o. Stay you that bear the Ooarfe, and iet k doim; - 

^^tjfte. What black magiciaa conjuces pp this fiend. 
To ftop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Gio. Villains, fet down the Coaffe | or, by St. Paui, > 
Pli make a Coarfe of him that diibbeys. 

Gent, My Lord, ftand back, and let the coflin pafi. 
' *GIo. Unmanner'd dog, ftand thou whea I coounand t 
Advance thy balbert higher than my breaH, 
Or, by3t. Ptftt/, I'll ftrike.thee to my foot. 
And fpurn upon thee^ beggar, for thy boldoefi. 

^ne. What, do you tremble f are you ell afraid f 
Alas, I blame you not, for you are motul. 
And mortal eyes caaaot isduie the devil* 
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Aviot, thon dreadful nimiler of hell 1 
ThoB had*ft but powV ovef his mortal body, 
Hii fisol thou cafi*ft not hurt $ therefore be gone. 

^A. Sweet liu9t> for charity, be not fo curft. 

.ite«. Foul dev*l ! for God*8 fake hence, troable us vi^. 
Tor dion haft made the happy earth thy hell : 
VlU*d it with ciuliog cries, and deep exclaims. 
If tbou delight to view thy heinous deeds^ 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. 
Ohf gentlemen I fee! fee dead //(nif)>*8 wound* 
Opta th^ congealed mouth> and bleed afreft* 
Bluih, blufhy thou lump of foul deformity ) 
For *ti8 tl^ prcfence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins, where no blood dwells* 
Thy deeds iiriiaman and unnatural, 
Pkovoke thk deluge moft unnatural. 
O Ood 1 ivhich this blood mad'ft, revenge his death \ 
O earth 1 which this blood drink^ft, revei^ge bis death 1 
Or heaven with lightning ftrike the murth*rer dead | 
Or earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick, 
4t choo doft fwallow up this good R.bg*s bloody 
Which his heil-govem*d arm hath butchered ! 

Gh, Ladv, you know no rules of charity, ' 

Which renders good for bad, bleflings for cnrfes. 

Anue, Villain, tbou know^ft nor law of God nor man 5 
Ho beaft fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 

Gk, But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 
* Afine, O wonderfol, when devils tell the truth ! 

Gk, More wonderful, when angels are fo angry s 
Touchfafe, divine perfe^on of a woman. 
Of thefe foppofied aimes, to give me leave. 
By circumftance, but to acquit tny felf. 

Anne, Voachfafe, diffiis'd bfe^ion of a man« 
For thefe known evils, but to ^ve me leave. 
By circumftance, to' curfe thy corfed felf. 

G/p. Fairer than- tongue can name thee, letmehav^ 
Some patirnt leifure to excufe my felf. 

A»ne. Fouler than heart can think thee. 
Thou canil make no excufe that will be currant, 
Vnlefs thou hang thy felf* 
. Voj,. VI. Q^ Olt. 
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Gh, By fuch defptir I iioi»Vl Aocufe my iii^« 

Anne, And by 4erpairiog<flbilt tbou ftand MKSm*ip . 
For doing worthy veiigBanGe oa thy felf, . 
That didft unworthy Osughtor upon othcit. 
^ (f/d, Say« that I flew them not. 

' jhtne. Then fay^ they were pot ihb.i * 

But dead they are, and, dexrihA iUve, by thee* 

Glo, I. did not ^1 ^ur^ti{haiid. 

Anne, Why then he is uliw. - ' 

Gh, Nay, he is dead, and flain by EdwarJtrhmh* 

Ame, In thy fovl throat thou ly*ft. Q^^mMagg^nt^um 
Thy murderous faiildvon foao^kiag io his. hloodi 
The which thou once didft bead agaioft her breaft^ 
Bat that .thy brpthers beat afide the point. 
' Glo, I was provoked by her fland*ioii8 tongas. 
That kid their guilt upon my gwiltkft (hoiildeBU 

Ann, Thou waft provoked by thy hloodyauod^ 
That.neyer dreamt on o^ght hutfautcherieas 
Didft'thpu not km this King? 

Glo, I gn^ ye. 

Anne, Doft grant me, hedge* hog? tiMnGodgiaotaelBey 
Thou may*ft be damned for that wicked deed I 
O, he was gentle, mild and virtuous. 

Gh, The fitter for the King of heay*n that hath hinu - ' 

ddriftf. He is in heav*n, where thou flialt never cone* 

b/o. iM him thank me thaf helpMtD fend h 
Fo^e was fitter for that place than eaith. 

A^ne, And thou unfit for any place but hell. 

Clo, Ves, one place elfe, if yoa.wiU hear met 

Anne, Some dungeon. 

Ck. Your bed-chamber. 

Anne, 111 reft betide the chamber wbese thou lyeft I 

Gb. So inll it, madam, *tiU I lye with yon. 

Anne, I hope fo. 

Gh, And I know fo. But, gentle Lady Aim, 
To leave this keen encounter of oiir wits^ 
And fall fomething into a flower method t 
Is not the c^uCer of the timeleis deaths 
Of thefe Plammsmet$^ Hwry and Edw»d, 
Ai blamefiil as the £xecotioner ? 
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jtrtne, TboB'waft tte cjftife, and neft accord <K* eSifl. 

G/9. Kanif beauty was the caufe of that eSkA-i 
Your beauty thap did hauot me in my ikepy • 
To undertake the death of. all the world, ^ 
So I might lire one hour in your fweet bolbm. ' 

Am» If I tJknigfat that» I tell thee, homicide, 
Thefe nailf Aooldr rend that beauty from my cheeks. 

Gh, Thefe eyerconld not endure that beavty's wrecks 
Yon fhoM flbt bkmifli it^ if I flood by | 
A» al^the wotiA if cheered by- the fun. 
So I by that) it is my day^ my life. 

A9^f, Bkdr night o*er-flude thy day^and death tiiy life! 

Cb, Curfe not thy felf, fair creature, thou-art bothv 

j§ntt» I would'I were^ to be revenged on thco* 
.- i9ld^ It a ar^arrd moft unnatural. 
To be-reven^ on htm that lovethtUee. 

Aiuu, It is a qoarrel jntt and reaAnabie, 
To be revengM on him thk killM my buffaand. 

GU^ He tHat bereft thee^ Lady, of diy fauAaod, 
Did it to 1^ diee to a better hulband. 

Anne, His betterdoth not breathe upon- the eardi* 

Clo, He lives, that lows thee belter than Iw oittMt 

Anne. Name han« 

vif» Jrldnttgtnetm 

Anne, Wh^, that was he. 

Clo> The ielf-fame name,^ but ode of better nature, 
■Annn^ yfbme ik he? . 

Clo, Here : why doft thou fpit at ti» ? [She Aits eU bkUt 
.t.Jb^i Would it #ere mortal poifi)n for thy iake! 

Cle, Never came'poiibn'fttan icrfweet a place* 

Akfi',^ Never hong, poiioa on- a fooler toad. 
Out of my fight ! thou doft iafieA nine eyes. 

Ch, Vhiae-eyes^ fweet Ladgr, have infaaed nSim 

Anne. Would they were bafiliiks tQ fh&ke thee dead f 

Gio. I would they were, that I might die at- once s- 
For now they kill die with a living death. 
Thofe ey(t of |Uhie from mine have dmwn fait tean } 
ShamM their afpe^s with ftore of ch)l£ih drops : 
Thefe eyes, whidi never flied*Kmoffeiulte«ry 
Not when my father Terk, nsii Edward wept,. 

Qji To 
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To hear the piteous noon that RatUtid made, 

Wh?n bladc-fac'd Ofird (book his iword at hifll t 

Nor when thy warUke Either, like a child^ 

Told the fad ftory of my father*s deaths 

And twenty times made paofe to Cob and weep, 

Tha^ all the ftaoden^by had wet their cheeks. 

Like trees be-dafh*d with nin : in that iad time. 

My manly eyes did kom an humUe tear t 

Anid what thefe forrows could not.thence exhale. 

Thy beauty hath, and made them blind with weepiag. 

I never fued to friend, nor enemy | 

My tongue could never kam fweet fmoothing wocdi | 

But now thy beauty is proposM my fee. 

My prottd heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeak. 

[Sbe hoks JiBcn^idlp iU iiau 
Teach not thy lip fuch fcom, for it was made 
For kifiing. Lady, not for fuch contempt. 
If thy reven^fol heart cannot forgive, 
Lo! bqre I lend thee this fharp-pointed fwoid. 
Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true breaft^ 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 
1 lay it naked to the deadly ffaoke. 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee* 

[He lift bis breaft ^en, fi»t vffen at it tvitbhu fmrL 
Nay, do not paofe; for I didk!flKittgH«vy$ 
But. 'twas thy beaui^ that pn>vx>ked me. 
Nay, now difpatch t 'twas I that ftabb'd yooQg Eh om 4 .% 
But 'twas thy heav'nW (ace that &t me on. 

[SbefatbtUfimi. 
Take up the fword again, or take up me. 

Aunt, Arife, diObnbler ; though I wifli thy deadly 
I will not be thy executioner. 

Gh, Then bid tee kill n^ felf, andlwiUdo^ 

^nt, I Ivive already. 

Gk, That was in thy tage : 
Speak it again, and even with thy word, 
Thisitand, which for thy love, did kiU thf Vm, 
Shall for thy love, kill a &r truer love \ 
To both their deaths Oult thou be aocei&nr. 

4i>«' I wcuM I knew thy heart. 
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Clo, 'Tis flgor'd in itay tbnguc. 

Anne, i fear me, both are falfe* 

Ch, Then never man was true. 

Anne, Wei), well; put op yoor fvrord.. 

Clo» Say then, my peace is made. 

AhMI That ihalt thou kn<w hereafter. 

Gb, But fhall I live in hope } 

Amu. All men, I hope, Iiv6 fo« 

G&, Voiichiafc to weai* this ring; 
Look how my ring encompafleth thy finger^ 
£y*n fo thy breafl incIofetH my poor heart : 
Wetar liotb of theni, for both of theih are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted fervant may 
Bat b^ one favour at thy gracious hand^ 
Thou doft confiiTn his happmefs'for ever't 

Annie, "What is it ? 

G&. That it may pteafe you leave t)ief<i fkd defigot 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner. 
And prefehriy repair to Oo/^- place : * 
Where, after I have folemniy interrM' ' 

At Cbertfeymota^* ry this noble King, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
I will with all expedient daty fe'e you. 
For divers unknown reafons, I befeech you,. 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne, With all my heart, arid much it joys^ffle too, '' 
To fee you are become fo penitent. 
7'raffil and Barkley, - go along With me. 

Gio. Bid me farewel. 

Anne, 'Tis more than you deferve : 
But fince you teach me how to flatter you. 
Imagine I have feld farewel zheiLdy.[£xeunt fiwtr^tfB'Amiit 

Gb. Take up th6 Coarfe. 

Geni, Tofrards Cberefeyy noble Lord ? 
* {//li". No, to IVbtte-Friafs, there attend rhy cortih^, •' 
[Exiunt ivitb the Coar^e^ 
Was ever wbnAan in this humour woo'd? * 

Was ever wotiiah in this HumOur Won Y 

• A houfe ocai Bi^r gau-StriMt belooglDg to the D^kc of O^ 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



i8^ * King RicHAKiy IfL 

m have hef — but I will not keep her Iom, •- 

What ! I that kiird her huibond and his fa^ I 

To take her b her hearths extreameft hate^ 

With curfes in her mouth, tears in her eyet. 

The bleeding witnefs of my hatred by; 

With God, her confcience, and thefe ban agaicll iae« 

And I no friends to back my fuit withal. 

But the plain devil and dinfembling looks • 

And yet to win her — All the world to qothiiig I 

Ha! 

Hath fhe forgot already that brave Prince^ 

Edward, her Lord, whom I, ibme three moothsi fiooe^ • 

Stabb*d in my angry mood at Tewkjkiry f 

A fweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 

Fram*d in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, wife, and valiant, and no doubt right roya|, > 

The ijncioas world cannot again afford : 

And will flie yet debafe her eyes on me. 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweet Prinee^ 

And made her widow to a woful bed ? 

On me, whole all not equals Edward^t moiety } 

On noe, that halt, and am mif-fhapen thu9 1 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

1 do miftake my perfon all this whi)e ; 

Upon my life, ihe finds, although I< 

My iclf to be a marvMoqs pfoper tMfu 

1*11 be at charges for a looking- glafs. 

And entertain a fcore or two of uilorSj 

To ftudy fafhions to adorn my body t 

Since I am crept In favour with my felf| 

I will mainuin it with fome little cof(. / 

Bat 6rft m turn yon fello^ into his grave^ 

And then return lamenting to my lo«e, 

Shine out, i)ir fun^ *till I have bought a f^. 

That I may fee my fhadow as I paft. tBich, 

SCENE III. rUTaUn. 
'Enter the S^uten, LordKxten^ Ltrd Gray, AS^Doriet* 
Jtfv. Have patience, Madan^, there*s no doob^ lilii 
Majefly 
^ ibpn mov^ hk accnftoQi'd ||ealtb« 
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Grojf. In tl)9t ftHi Vrpok it ili> it noket lun warre} 
Thuelbte for Cod*s iak4 eotertain gpod comfort. 
And cheer his Gj:ace«with quick and merry eyes. 
i^sMf. If be were dead, what would bedde of me } 
Cray, Ko other barm, ^ but lois of fuch a Lord, 
i^MM. The lois of fuch a Lord includes all harms. 
Grty. The heavens have bleft you with a goodly ibn 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

S^n. Ab ! he is youn^, and hts minodty 
Is put vnto the truft cS Richard Glo'fier, 
A man that lorn not me^ nor nqne of you. 
Miv, U it concluded, he iball be Proteaor i 
SlueeH, It is determined,, not concluded yeti 
But u> it muft be, if the King mifcarry. 

Enter Buckii^gham ^tfd Stanley. 
Gr^ Hnrc come the Lords of Buckingbam and StanUf^ 
Buck. Good time of day unto your Royal Grace 1 
StoH, God make your Majefty joyful as ypa have been ! 
^tn. The Countefs Ricbm^nd, mood my Lord of Staniy, 
To your good prayer will fcarcely lay Amen ; < 
Yet, Stankf, notwithftanding ihe*s your wife. 
And bves not me, be you, good Lon), aiTurM, 
I bate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Sum, I do be(eech you^ either not believe 
The envious ilaadersof her £ilfe accuferft 9 
Orif ibe be jiccusM on true report. 
Bear with her weakne6 \ which I think proceeds 
?fom wayward iicknefs, and no grounded malice. 

SiauH, Saw you the I^g to-day, my Lord of Sianlty 
Stan, But now the Duke of Sufkingham and I 
Are come from vifiting b» ^lajefly. 
Slueen, What likeliltood of his ainendpent, Lor/ds ? 
Back. Madam, good hope ; bis Qrace fpeaks chearfully. 
SluiiH, God grant him health ! did you confer with him ) 
Buck, Madam, we did ; he feeks to make atonement 
Between the Duke of Glo'ppr and your brothers, 
Aqd btttwteo them and my lord Chamberlain $ 
4od fisnt to warn them to bis royal prefence. 

i^««ff. Would all were well — but tb>t ^ivUl BCver be—* 
|feMroarfaiippio«6i9|tt)i«bei|^t4 

Digitized by Google 



X0S ttng TLit^A^D (It 

I JEntir OfotfOBncir^' itna ruftiiigB* 

Gb, Tkt^ do tht yiicftig, asid I mW not eodiut lU" 
Who are th^ttitt'complffln untb-tfteKifig, 
Tba^ F, fitffooth, tm ftia*, ahd Itire thetn nbt ? 
By holy J^aut, they love hi» Gf«e but lightly 
That -nh' Hii eats^iirith focii diilentions xiuhours!. 
BeofaTe I cannot fiattef» afid look fkify . ' ,^ 

Smile io men's facesy fmbdth, deodve' atid cOg^ 
Duck with l^^HW* nods, and-apifli courtcfie, 
I muft be held a rancofoordlttnr. 
Cannot a pbin nttn live and- tHiiuc-iib haxtn. 
Bat thus his'-fimple thitli muft*bc abosM 
By filken, flj^/ inftmatihg Jacks ? \» 

Gray. To whom'in all this prcfettce fpeaktf yoiirGAce? 

Glo, To tlrte, 'tiiat'Bft rior Honefty nor grace ; 
When havcf 1 injor'd thee ? when done tfaetf wroog ? 
Pr thee ?' or thee ? or any of your fadion ? .> 
A plague tipbn you all ! His royal peribn. 
Whom Obd'pitferve better than you vroildyMt, 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while,' 
But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints^ 

S^en, Brother of Cto'Jf&, you mifbke the matter f 
The King of his own royal, difpofltibn. 
And not provoked by any fuitof elfe. 
Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred. 
That in yovir outwai:d a^ion (hews ir fetf 
Againft my children, brother, and'myfelf,- 
Hath fent for you, that he may learn thfe ^ound 
<^f your ill will, and tfiereby niay rertiove it. 

Glo, I eannottdl j the world is grown fo Bad, 
That wren? make prey, where eagles dare not ptrch. -^ 
Since every jade became a gentleman, * 
There's many a gentle p^rfori made a jack. 
' ^«ff .Come,come, we kno«^ yodr rtteanih'g,brothferC/o;^, 
You envy my advancement and nJy friends : 
Cod grant we never may have need of you ! 

G/o. Mean rime God grants that we havcneed of you. 
Our brother is impilfon'd by your means, 
Wy felF dflgrac'di and the Nobility 
Held in contempt, while aiany^fkirpwaxotioflfr 

Alt 
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Aie hSUj givni to cnooUe tbafe, 

Ttnt feaccc, ibme two dajrs fince, were worth i noble* 

^mem. By bim that laisM me to this careful height j 
From that oootented hap iKrhach I tnjoy^d, 
I never did incenfe hit Majefty 
Md&ift the Duke of Clartiue \ but have been 
An tumA advocate to plead for him. 
Ify Lard, you do me ihameful injutyy 
FaUely. to draw noe in thefe wild fufp^. 

GUl You may deny too that you were the canie 
Of my Lord Haftingt^ late impriCoDment. 

Rro. She may, my Lord, for — - 

Gb. She may, Lord Jirvtn f why, who know not fo ^ 
She jnay do more. Sir, than denying that : 
She may help yoo to many fair preferments. 
And thoa deny her aiding hand therein. 
And lay thofe honours on your high defert. 
%hat fo^ ihe not ? (he may — ay marry may flie-« 
. Jlr«r, What marry may Ac ? 

Gk, What marry may ihe ? marry with a K^, 
A hatchelor, a hapdfome ftripjing too t 
J wis, yoor grandam had a worfer match. 
,' ^^. My Lord of Gh'fttr, 1 have too long bom 
Tour blunt upbraidings, and your bitter (cof& i 
By heav*iv^ I will acquaint his Majefty, 
Of thofe grofs aunts I often have endur*d. 
I had rather be a country fervant-jnaid 
Than a great Queen with this condition. 
To be thus uonted, fcorn*d and baited at. 
Small joy have 1 in being England*.^ Queen. 

SCENE IV. Entffr S^uten Margaret 

Qj^ar, Aod leOenM be that fmall, God, I befeech thee \ 
Thy honour, date, and feat is doe to me. 

Gh, What ! threat yoo me with telling of the King ? 
Tell luznt4Dd ipdore not : look, what I have iaid 
I will avouch in prefence of the King : ^ 
*Tis tinoe to fpcsJc, my paios are quite forgot. 

KhMar. Qot, devil! I remember them too well : 
Thou kUrd# my buiband Hmy in the Totwr^ 
4ad Sdvard, my poor foni at Tmkjhufy. 
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Glo, Ere you were Queen, tj. Or your hxSoiaiA'lB3t%^*^' 
I waa afpadc-horfe b his.great afiain 5 'i. 

^ w^edcr out of bis proud adveifario, 
AUberal rcwarder of his friends $ . 
To royalize his blood I fpilt cfiihe-dwnl . • ^ 

\Mar, Ay, and ih«di better falbod tiian M» or Wagi^ 



^. 



G27. In all which tinoe yon and your huflWMl Om^ 
Were fadious for the houfe of haic^kr ; I 

And, Rivers, fo wete you ; —"ww not your hoihaiid,v 
In Marg:rte% battel, at St. ABmni llain ? ^ 

Let me put in yourmindsy if you forget, < .' .> 

What you have been^ ere now, and what you arrt ) 
Withal,' what I have b^en, and what I am. 

Q. Mar, A murth^roos vilhdn, and fo fHll thoa-aftV' * 

Gh, Poor CJ^trence did forfake his father H^amtHek^' ' 
Ay, and forfwore himfelf, (whiih JefttpBtdoof)-*^ 

il.Mar, Which Go* revengff ! 

.g2k To fight on Edward" s-^acrtf fbr* die crowv, • ^ 
And for his meed, poor Ldrd, b^ is mew'd op't 
I would, fty Cod my heart - were flint, Kko Bdmi^s,^ ' 
Or Edward^ foft and pkifol, like fflinrf 
I am too childifh, fooliib for this world. a, 

Q^4dSo-. Hie thee to'faell .for fliame, and letv^ tUiifftftld. 
Thou Cacodaemon ! theit tby kingdom isi * 

Rpo, My Lord of Gb^fiiry in thofe bufie days. 
Which here yoa urge to prove UB enemies. 
We foliow*d then oOr Lord, our 9ov*Teiga Kiiq^f 
So fhould we you, .if you (boiil£^ bd oar lUng^ * 

Gh, If Ilhoddbe!— 'Ifaadtathcjlrbeapedhrf 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 

Shieen, As litde joy, my Lord', as you foppol^ 
You ffiould eiJ$oy, werb you thiff cduodry'i Kifii»' 
As little joy you may^ fuppofe in the. 
That I ^joy, being the Queen- theMf^ 

Q. A£zr. A little joy dnjoys tfafc QMl thereof; 
ForTam ihe, and altogether joyleft. 
I can no longer hold me patieDt. 
Hear me, • you wrangling pirates,- thit fill out 
In (haring that winch you have filled iltMb nw ; 
Which of you trel|lblqB«otdlat'liOitfglt«e^ . . 

If 
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r not that* i being Qy^, yoo bow like (bbjeas ; 
IfX that, by you dcpos*d^ you quake like lebela? 
Ab, genUp viUaio, 4o not turn away ! 

Glo, Foul wrinkled witch, whatn»k'ft thoa in my figkt*? 
€l^Mar, But repctitiw oi vnhat thou haft mnt*d, 
Tbat will I nake, tKafone I kn, thee^o* 
A huiband and a % thou ow*ft to xne, [To Glouccfter. 
And thou « kincd^m i ^ of you aUegJaoce | [To the ^ueta. 
The ibnBOiw that I l\»ve» hy right is yours, 
I And all the pl^afur«s you ufurp, are mice. 
€b. The curfe my ooble father laid on thee. 
When Umhi didft aown his warlike brows iwith paper, 
I And inth thy fpocos drew'ft rivers Irom his eyes. 
And then to dry them gay*ft the Duke a ckut, 
SteepM in the ^^altleis blood of pretty Rutland ^ 
His curies, then |rom bitteraeis of foul 
; DenoimcM agamft thee, ace now £)irn upon thee $ 
And God, not we, haa plag»*d thy bloody deed* 
^uem: So juft is Cod, to right the innocent. 
Haft, O, *twas the ibuleft deed to (lay that babe. 
And the m^ft mercilefs that e*er waa heard of. 
, Kw. TyraAti themielves wept, when it was teporCed« 
Dorf, No n»iv but prophefyM teneage for it. 
Buck, Uortbumkerland, then piefeot> wept to iee it. 
<l^Mar, What ( were yoa ^uttlingaU bcibre I came. 
Ready to catch efch other hy ^e throat. 
And turn you all your hatcsd now on me? 
Did Tiirlt% dread eurie pwvul lb much with heav*A, 
That Henrfs de}th, my kwely Edward* i death. 
Their kingdom*s lofs, my woral baniihment. 
Could all but anfwer for thitt peefiih beat ? 
Can curfes pierce the clouds, and enter heav'n? 
Why then give way, dull clouds, to my quick cnriei* 
If not by war, by furfeit die your King ! 
As ours by murther to make him a King. 
Mdward thy /on, that now jsPaoce of ffaics. 
For EJkmd our ion, that waa Prince of H^aUt, 
IXe in^ youths. hy like untimely xdoleoce ! 
TI9 ietf a Queen, for me that was a (>ieen, 
OttV>Uve thy gkMry, like 0w wret^ted wlf I 

. , I/)Og 
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Long may* ft thou live to wall tbf diUdre&'s Wk^ 

And fee another, as I fee theft now. 

Decked in thy rights, as thou art ftalFd m nuaet 

I*QDg die thy happy days before thy death. 

And after. mapy loigth'ned hours of grief. 

Die, neither mother, vnkf tiot EM^aruTtQwenl 

JUvers vtnA Dorfet, you were ibiiders-by. 

And ib waft thou, Lords Hafiingt^ when my ton 

Was*ftabb*d with bloody daggers } Ood, I pray hin. 

That none of you may live yoor natural age^ 

By foniie unlookM ibr accident all cut oflT! 

Glo, Have done thy charm, thou hateful Witber*d ha^ 

Q^Mzr.. And leave out thee ? ftay, dog, lot thou Aalt 
hear me. 
If heavens |iave any grievous plague In ftore. 
Exceeding tiiofe that I can wiih upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, 'till thy fine be ripe^ 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, thou troubler of the poor world^s peace ! 
The worm of oonfcience ftiil be-gpaw thy fioinl ; 
Thy friends fuipeA for traitors while thou liv*ft« 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft frieadi i 
No fleep clofe up that deadly eye of thine » 
Ualefit it be while fome tormenting dream 
Af&ights thee with a hell of ugly devils I 
Thou elvifh-markt, abortive, rooting hog* 
Thou that waft feal'd in thy nativity 
The ilave of nature, and the ftn of hell s 
Thou flander of thy heavy mother*B womfa^ 
Thou loathed iflue of thy father's loins. 
Thou rag of honour, thoo detefted •-> 

Gb, Margaret, 

O.ASar, Richard. 

gK. Ha! 

Q.Afar. I call thee not. 

w, I cry thee mercy then ; Ibr I did tUnk 
That thou had*ft caird me all thciie bitter namcfe 

Q^Mar. Why, (b I did, hot k^kM for JM icply* 
Oh, let me make the period to my cude. 

GU, *Tjs done hy aoe, and e{ids in Marram,. 
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|Jtf«j».Thos have you breatb'd your curfe againU VoUr leJf 
a_^r. Poor pamtcdQuecn, viin flo«rifli of my fwtutfe. 
Why ftrew'ft thou fugar on that bottel'd fpider. 
Whole deadly web cnlhureth thee about ? 
Tool, fool, thou whet'ft a knife to kill thy felf t 
The day will come that thou ihalt wiih for me. 
To help thee curfe this pQi8*ix>os bunch-badt'd tdad^ 
Haft. Falfe boa^g woman, end thy frantick curie* 
Irfft to thy harm thou move our patience. 

Q. M^ iF-Qui Aame upon you, you have all mov'd mine. 
Wwe youweU fervid, you would beuughtyour 

QjHar. To ferre me well, you all ftould do me^uty. 
Teach me to be your (^ecn, and you my fubjeas * 
O, ferve nae well, and teach yoUr felves that duty. 

Dorf. Difpute not with her, flie is lunatxck. 

Q^Man Pfeace, roaftcr Mari|uifs, you are malatiert 1 
Your fire-new ftamp of honour is fcarcecurnmt, 
O tfaatyour young nobility could judge 
What 'twere to lofe it, and be mifcrable ! 
They that ftand high have many blafb to ihake thtm. 
A^ if they hU, they daih themfelves to pieces. 

Ci^. Good coonfel, marry, learn it, learn it» Mai^lfi, 

Darf. It touches you, my Lord, as much as mc. 

Gh, Ay, and much more j but I was bom fo high. 
Our Ai*i7 buildcth in the cedar's top. 
And dalUes with the wind, and fconis the fun, 

Q^Mar^ And turns the fun to ihade ) alas 1 alas | 
' Witnels my fon now in the ihade of death* 
Whofe bright out-ihining beanv thy cloudy %vrach 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 
Your Ai'cy buildeth in our Ai'ry's neft ; 
O God, that feeft it, do not fuffcr it ! 
As it was won with blood, fo be it loft ! 

Buck. Peace, peace, forfliame, if not for charity. 

Q.Mar. Urge neither charity nor ihame to me : 
Uncharitably with me have you deal(, 
And AamefttUy my hopes, by you, are butchar'd* 
My charity is outrage, life nay Aame, 
And in my ihame )9ill live my forrow'a rage I 
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.J?jtf*. Have done, h»ve done. ,,„,.., . , 
Q. liar. O Princely Buchn^bam, Fll ki6 thy band. 
In fign of les^goe *nd amity with thee : 
isTow fair hefall thee and thy noble houfe ! 
Thy gatmeots are not fpotted with oar blood j 
Nor thoa within the compafB cf my curfc. 

Suck: Nor no one here 5 for curtM never pa^ 
The lips of thofe that breathethcm in-the'aTr, 

Q,Mar, I'll not believe hat they afcend the flcy, 
Aadthere awake God's gentle Oeeping peace. 
QJJitcfeV^Fibtfw, beware of yonder dog 5 * 

Look, when he fewns, he bites ; and when>hc int^ . 
Hi^^yeoom tooth will rankle to the death } 
Have not to do with him, beware of him. 
Sin, death, and hell have fet their marks upon him. 
And ail their minifters attend on him. 

Qli. '^at doth (he fay, my Lord of Buchngbam f 
Buck, Nothing that I refpe^, my gracious Lord. 
Q.Mar. What, doft thoy fcorn me for my gentle coqnte! ?; 
AndTooth the devil that I warnthee from ? 
O, btrt »emenibcr this another day ; 
When ly ftwU fplit thy very heart with lortow j 
Aftd i>y poor Mar£rtt was a propbeteft. 
Live each of you the fubj«a to his=hate, . ^ 

And hp toyouis, and all of you to God'sl '\BxiU . 

Buck, My hair doth ftand en end to hear her curies. 
Biv. And fo doth mine : I wonder Ae's at liberty, 
Gh. I «ftnDt.bia»ie her, by God*s holy Mother, 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part th^ff <*»« I have done to her. 
X)V. I n^vcr did her any, to my knowledge. 
Glo. Yet you hate'ikll the vantage of her wiOBg- 1 
I was too hot to do fome body good. 
That is too cold b thiaking of it now. 
Marry, 4)i ClarMce, he is well repayM | 
He is franlcTdop -tofatting for his pains, 
God pardon them that aie tbcoufc thertof ! 

UjV. A *irtttOus aad a chrifti»n-likc cooclificOy 
To pray for them that have done fcathe to ttS« 
Ch, So do I ey«r, bfing wcU «dv»'d i 
' ■. % • fbf 
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For had 1 cnn^d iiow^ I ha<)'Curf*d itif ft^, ' {AJide* 
£nter CateOay. 

Cattft Madam, his Majefty doth call for yofb^ ^^ 

And for yoar Grace, and you, my noble- Lofd. 

Slutett, Catefyy we come ; Lords, ^ill ybu go vf ith «?? 

jLit>, Madam, we will attend yout Gtace. 

\Exettnt allhut Gbtoceftef. 

Gh, I do th« wrong, and firft begin to brawii 
The fccrct mifchiefs that I ffct a-broach 
(lay uat<l the^id^om charge of others. 
darenee^ whom I indeed have laid in darknefi^ 
I do beWe^p to many iiitiplfc gulls; 
Namely to Stanley, Haftings, Btukingbami 
And tell them, ^tis the Qqeen and her allies 
That ftir the King agMnlltbe Duke my brother^ 
Kolv thef brieve it, and withal whet me 
To* be rcveng'd on Rivers, Dorfit, Gray, 
Bat then I iigh, and with a piece of fcriptorey 
Tell them tIu^Gckl bids ua do good fix evil : 
And thus I cloathe my naked vtllainy 
With old odd ends, ftoln forth of hbly Writ, 
And ieem a Sa&nt> when moft I play the TMi, 

Enter tW9 Vilkinu 
Bat fq|^^ here came my execntionersw 
How now, my hardy, flout, reiblved mattSy 
Are you now! going todifpatch this deed ? 

1 Vih We are, my Loid, and come to have tbdwamuK 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Gh, Wetr thought upon, I have it here about me t 
When you have done, repair to Cr^»placer, 
Bot, SN, be luddeh io the lexedutieo. 
Withal obdurate, • do not hear him plead ; 
For Clarence is well.fpoken, and perhaps 
May move your hearts to pity, tfyon tAarkhitai*^ 

2 Fil. FtifBot, my Lord, we will not ftand to pitte^. 
Talkers are no good doers ; be aflbrM^ / 

We go to ufe our hands^ and not our tbngues* 
Gh, Yow eyes drop miU-ftones, when fbob eyek drop 
teari* *' 

I like you, h4»t about your bttfioefi ;. gf>* IBxeuMt* 

K z ISCBNE 
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SCENE V. Tbervmer.. 
Zfittr Claftnce and Brakenbury. 
Srak, Why looks your Grace fo heavily to-day ? 
Ga, O, I have paft a miferable night, 
'So foil of ugly fights, of ghaftly dream?. 
That as I am a chriftian ^ithful man, 
J would not fftend another fuch a hight 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days j 
^ foil of di(mal terror was the time. 
Mrai, What was your dream, my Lord ? I pray yow 

tell -me. 
Cia, Methought that I had broken fiTom the Tower, 
And was embark *d to crofs to Burgundy, 
And in my company my brother Glo*fter, 
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches. Thence we look'd tow'rd En^nd,,- 
And cited up a thoufand heavy times, 
Puring the wars of Tork and Lancajlaf, 
That had befaPn us. As we pafsM along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Methottght that Glo'ftir ttambltA, and in falling 
Struck me (that ibught to ftay him) over-boanl. 
Into the tumblbg billows of the main. 
Lord, Lord, mediought, what pain it wai to dronra I 
Whatdreadfol noife of waters in my ears! 
What fights of ugly death within mine eyes I 
S thought I faw a thoufand fearful wrecks i 
A thoufand men that fiflies gnawM upon : 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearly 
Jneftimable ftones, unvalued jewels. 
Some lay in dead men's ikuUs $ and in thofe bok| 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
As 'twere in fcom of eyes, refle£ling gems j 
That woo^d the (limy Ixictopi of the deep. 
And meck'd the dead bones that lay fcatter'd by. 

BraL Had you liicb leifure in the time of deaths 
To gaze upon the fecrets of the deep } 

Qa, Methought I had, and often did I ftrive 
To yield the ghoft ; but ftiU the envious flood 
%ett in my foul^ ipd woold not let it fsjftk 

^ * Tff 
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To BsA the empty,; va^» and vnmd'ring air j^ 

But CxDotherM it within my panting btdk^ 

Which ahnoft barft to belch it in the fev. 
Brak. AwakM yoa not in this fore agony ? 
Cla, No, no, my dretm was leogtheoM aftef life* 

O then he|an the tcn^eft'to my fouh 

Ipaft, methoughty the melancholy ft>od, 

1|^ dlat griarfeityvmafi wfaith poett write qj^ 

Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

ykt: firft^.tkat thtee did greet my ftraiiger'-iboly 

Was my great ^ther-in-law, renowned Warwick, > 

Who cry'd akod— fybattcowrge fit^.fetjuty ' 

ttk an dari moimrdy afford fife Clarence f 

And {o he vaniihM. Then came wand^iing hy x 

A fhaAnw like ah angel> with bright hah 

Ihbbled in blood, and he fliriek*d ont aloud —- «- 

Clarence is come, falfe, fltAittg^ feijui^d Cbxtoec, 

TiatftoMi'd me in. tbefidd ly Tewkibary j 

Sdxe OH bim'f Furiet, take btm to youi' ternuitif^ 

With that, methought, a legion of fbol fiends 

IttriibnMme, and howled in mine earr 

Soch Ittdcous cries, that with the very noiie 

I, trembling, wak^d ; and for a feafon after 

Conld not believe bot that X Was in hell. 

Snch terrible impreffion made my dream. 

Brak. No marvel. Lord, that'it af^ighted you | 
Sara afraid, -oiethiidcs, to hear you tell it. 

Cia, Ah ! Brakenbury, I have done thofe things. 
That now give evidence againft my fout, 
tot Edward*s fake ; and fee how he requites me ! 

God ! if my deep prayers cannot appcafe thee^ 
But thou wiJt be aveng^d^ on my mifieedf, 
Yet-ezAute thy wrath on me alone : 

O, ipare my guiltlefs wife, and my poor children ! 

1 pr'ythee, Brakenbury ^ ftay by me } 
my foul is heavy, and I fab would fleep. 

Srak, Iwill, my Lord ; God give your Grace good reft ! 
Sorrow breaks feafons and Rpoiiqg hours, [jifide^ 

Makes the night morning, and the noon- tide night. 
Princes have bik their titl«i? fortheW glorie», ' - 

. j^ K 3 Aa 
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An outwaid Woar, far aninwud toil; 
And for anfelt ifqaguiatioiis. 
They often feel a wbrld of reftle& caret : 
So that between their titles, and low naibey 
Thexe*a nothing diflfers bat the outward £une« 

SCENE VI. Enter the tvf^yilUins. 

X Vil, Ho, who*8 here ? 

Brak, Ia,Gdd*j name, what art tbon ? how cam*il thoty 
hither ? 

2 Vil I woald fjpeak with Clareme, wai I ctine hhlies 
on my legs. 

JBrak, What, fobri«f? 

1 Fii, *Tis bMter, Str» tlfan to be tcdiodt. Let lum fee 
our comffliflioo, and talk no more. 

Brak, [ReaM.'} I am in this co m n um ded, to delircr 
The noble Duke of Qarencei to your hand«. 
I will not reafon what is meant hereby, 
Becaufel will be guilciefs of the meaning. 
There lyes the Duke afleep, and there tibe keyi. 
3pll to the Kmg, and fignify to him. 
That thus I have refign*d to you my charges. [Emu 

^ Vii. You may, Stir^ *tis a point of «nfdom s htt ypa 
veil. 

2 yiL What^ (hall we ftab him as he deeps I 

X FiL No i he*il iay 'twas done covvardly, when ha 

% Vil, Why, he ihall never wake tiqtil the great jaig^ 
snent-fiay. 
' jFiL Why then he'll fay we ftabM him fleeping. 

2 FiL The urging of thatvyord>MJ^ai|M/ hath bred aki^ 
pfremotfein me. 

1 flL What ? art thou afraid ^ 

2 ViL Not to kill him, having a warrant : hot to be 
damnM fof klUing him, &om the which no wi^rant can de. 

' ifendme. 

1 Vil. ril back to the Puke of Glo'Jler, and tell him fo. 

2 W. Nay, pr'ythce, ftay % little : I hope this holy 
humour of mine will change $ it was wont to hoid me bus 
while one tells twenty. 

iVU. How^oftUMMf^ tbTftlfMw2 
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% Vih Sotnfe certain ^ttp of confcience are yet within qie* 
I ViL JRemember the reward, when the deed's done* 
% ViL Coroe» h» 4ie8 : I had forgot the reward. 

1 Vil. Where's thy confcience now ? 

2 Vtl. O, in the Duke of Glo'fter*^ purfe. 

I ViL When he opens his purf« to give os our rewatd^ 
tliy confcience flies out. 

« ViU 'Tis no mattCTj Jer it go } thete*s few or no|ie 
vill entertain it. 

1 Vil. What if it come to thee again ? 

2 ViL 1*11 not meddle with it, it makes a roan a coward s 
a man cannot ileal, but it itccofeth him ; a man cannot 
fwear^ Vut it checks him ; a man cannot lye with his neigh- 
boor> "frd^y but it dete^ him. *Ti8 a blufhing fhame- 
£ic*d fpirit, that mutinies in a man's bofbm \ it fills one 
full of obfiaclest' It made me once reftore a purfe of goU* 
that by chance | found. It beggars any man that keeps ft. 
It is turned oqt of towns apd cities for a dangerpus thing ; 
and every man that means to live well^ endeavours to tfuii 
to himfelf, and live without it. 

I ViL 'Ti^'^ven now at my elbow, perfuading me not 
t(> kUl the Duke. 

a Vilu Take the devil in thy mind, and believe him noti 
]ie would Infinaate with thee but to make thee figh. 

1 ViL I am ftrong 6ram'd, he cannot prevail with me. 

2 Vi\» Spoke like a tall fellow, that refpe^te his reputa* 
|ion. Come, ihall we fall to work ? ' 

1 ViL Take him on the coftard, with the hilt of thy 
fword, and then throw hini into the malmfey-batt in the 
isext room. 

2 ViL O excellent device, and make a fop of him^ 

1 VtL Soft, he wakes. Shall I (bike \ 
% ViL No, weUI reafon with him. 

CU* Where att thou, I^eeper ? give me a cup oiyrmt* 

2 ViL You ihall have wine enough, my IfOrd, anon. 
0a, In God's namcy what art thoq \ 

I ViL A man, as you are. 

C/d. But not as I am, royal. 

X ViL Nor you as we are, loyal. 

On, Thy voice i« thooder^ bqt thy hf^ a7€ humble. 
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f f7/.Wyv6iefciJrii6Wth«RiflBftf, my looks nfineiJ^^i. 

Cfa. HfW*' darkly, and hoi¥ deadly doft thou fpeak ! 
Yoor cyet *> menace mfes why, look yoa pale? 
Who fent you hithc# ^ wherefoie do jtou come r 

%Vil, To, t»; to — 

C&. Tomutthdrme? 

^ofi&« Ay* ay* 

da. YbUfcaicdyhalP^&eiietrtttbtdaiileid, 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do i^. 
IVhereb, my frieilds, havt I ofloodetf yoa ? 

XP^tl OBSmdedttsyoirhav^not, bultk^Kngb 

Ga, f iHaiL'befiecoQeU*dto h^ again. 

* KtU Nev«Jt, my Lord, therefore prepare to diew- 

C&r, Are yoir drawn forth among a woifW of wtig»p 
t^tlay the innocent ? what*8 my oflfence ? 
V^ere is the evidence that doth accnfo tot ? 
•Wfcat hiwfiil qneft have giv'n th«r ver^a o^ 
l^nto the frowrimg judge ? or who pronoonc'd 
The bitter feiitcnce of poor Gafenct* dfcath ? 
Before I be convift by coorfe of law, 
'to threaten me vnth dcadi, is moft unlawftil* 
I charge you, as you hope to have redemption^ 
'thit yott depart, and lay no hands on me : 
The deed yoa undertake is damnable. 

tPIl, Whatwevrilldo, we do upon commaaA. 
- 4 /7A And he that hath commanded, is our King, 

C/a. Erroneous vaflals ! the great Kingof Kinp 
iiath in the table of his law commanded, 
i*hat thou (halt do no murther j WilJ you then 
Spura at his edift, and fulfil a man's ?^ 
Take h«ed, for he holds vengeance in hi» hand 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

X P^L And that fame vengeance doth he hull on theB- 
For falfe forfwearing and for murther to<i : 
ThoU dfdft receive the facrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the houfe ofLancafto'. 

1 yiL And, hke a traitor to the name of God, 
Didft break that vow, an< with thy treadi'roas Made 
Unripp'dft the bowels of thy Sovereign's fon. 
. 2 T/V, Whom dKUvWtrt fwom to cheriih and defend^ 

Digitized by Google 



King Richard III, 201 

1 yiL How C9n(| thou urge God*s dreadib] law tQ os^ 
When th^u haft broke it in fuch high degree ? 

Cla. Alas ! for whofe fake did I that i^ deed ? 
^or Edwardy for my brother^ ,fpr his lak^« 
He fends you not to ipurther noe for this 5 
For in that 6n he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avepged for the deed, • 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm I 
He needs no indirp£t, or lawlels coyrfe. 
To cut off thofc that have offcpded' him. 

I ViL Who made thee then a bloody miniHer^ 
When gall^t-fpringing brave Piwffl^tfa^f,' 
That Princely novice, was ftruck dead by thee ? 
Cia. My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 
1 Vtl, Thy brother*s love, our duty, and thy feult^ 1 
Ptovoke us hither now, to flaughter thee. . ' , 

Cla, If you do love my brother, hate pot IOC : ^ 
I am W brother, and I love him well. 
If you are hir^d for meed, go back again^^ 
And I will fend you to my brother Gld'Jier ; 
"Who will reward you better for my life. 
Than Edward vHIl for tidings ofmy death. . 

a Vil, You are d^eiy*d, your brother GWflerhAta yoH# 
Cla. Oh, n^^ he loy^s me^ and he.holds medecur > 
Go you to him from me. 
I Ftl, Ay, fp we will. 

Cla. Tell him, v/hcii th^t our Princely h^ TW| 
^left his three fons with h)s vidorious arm. 
And charged us from his foul to love each other, 
^e little thought of this divided friendship : 
pid CWfter think on this; and he Will weep. 

X ViL Ay, miil-ftones j as he lefTonM us to weep* 
Qa, O do not flandef him, for he is kind. 
I Vil. As friow in harveft : *— you deceive yov felf, 
*Tis he that fends us to dei^y you here. 

Qa. It cannot be, for he bewept my fortune. 
And hugg*d me in his arms, and fwore w;th fobt^ 

• • — for the dee8, 
O know you yet, he dotb it puhltekly. 
Take not, Vc Tbit lint mumkitdjmu thtfiffi #«''•«• 
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That he would labour my deliveiy. 

• i PiL Why fo he doth, when he delivers yoa 
From this earth*s thraldom to the joys of faeav*nw 

2 VtL Make peate with Cod, for you muft die^ my Lord* 

Qa, Have you that holy feeling in your ibul> 
To counfel me td make my peace with Ood^ 
And are you yet to your own fouls fo blind. 
That you will war with God> by mufd^ring me ? 
O Sirs, con^err, they that fet you on 
To do this deed. Will hate you for the deed. . 

zViL Whatfliallwedo? . 

Cla, Rdetfr, sfnd (ave your ibuls. * 

X Vil, Relent ? *tjs cowardly and won&aniih. 

GEf. Not to relent, is beaftly, iavage, devilifh* 
My friend, I fpy fonie pity in tLy looks : 
0,<>if diineeyebenota flatterer. 
Come thou on my fide, and intreat for me.f 

I ^/. takji that, aold that^ if all this will not do, 

m drown yoo ih the ma]m%-butt within. {Mmt^ 

% ViL A bl<Jody deed, and defpVately ^fpatchM ; 
How fain, like Pitate, would' I waih my hands 
Of this inoft grievous murther !, 

Re-enter Jhjf f^tUain. 

I f?/. ^oW'now I what mean^ft thoa that thoo helpHI 
me not ? 
By heav*n, the Duke fhall know how flack yoa*ve beea. 

ft ni: rw^uldhe knew, that I had favMhis bcotherh 
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay. 
For I repeHC me that the Duke is flain^ {ExtU 

iFU, So do not 1 1 go coward as thou art. 

•i -~ ant fave yoor ftUh. 
Wbibh of you, if you were a Prinee^a I0B9 
Being pent from liberty, as I atn nov, 
If. two fibeh murtherers as /olirfelves cane to yoO, 
Would not intreat for lifef av yoa woald beg 
were yon in my diftreia — Tbt/§ lims 4Mmm miit tUHUUm, 

X Vil Relent ? Ofc. 

t — -^Intieat for mc, 
A ^211'°$ Prince what beggar pities not I • 

1 vu. i^uce Ula^ ^<r ^. 
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I Well, 1*11 go hide the body in fome hole, 
[ •Till that the Dake give order for his burial j 
' And when I have my meed, I muft avray j 
F«r tbis Will out, and then I muft not ftay, £^^'V« 

i A C T II. S <: E N E I. 

The COUlir. 
Enter King Edward/f^, ^i&« ^«^», Dorfet, Rivers, H;|iKng5. 

Cate&y, Buckingham, an4 otbir Lordf, 
K. Ediv, Al / H y fo J now have I dope ji j^ ^y\ 

¥oa .Peers, continue this i^nit^Jeaguet 

I every day expert an embaffage 

From, my Redeemer to recall me hei^e. 

And now in peace my foul ihall p^rt to heaven. 

Since I have made my friends at peace on earth | 

Baftiugs and Rivers, take each other's hand, 

Diilemble not your hatred, fwear your love. 

Biv. Y^ hcav*n, my foul is purgM from £r\idgiqg j[|ate, » 
And with my hand 1 feal my true heart's love. 

Haft, So thrive I, as J truly fwear the like ! 

K. Edw, Take heed you daljy not before yc|ur King, 
Left he that is the fupream King of Kij^t 
Confound your hidden fahhood, and award 
Either of ^ou to be the other's end. 

Haft, So profper I, as I fwear perfe^ love ! 

Eiv, And I, as I love Haftings with piy heart ! 

K. Edrjj, Madam, your fcif is not exempt from tWs | 
Nor your (on Dorjet 5 Buckingham, nor yoju } 
You have been factious one againft the other. 
Wife, love Lord Haftings, let him kifs your hajri^. 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. • 

S^een, There, Hapings j I will never more rcmeoibef 
Our former hatred, fo thrive I and mine ! 

K, Edw, <Dorfet, embrace him ; Haftings, love Ii0r4 
Marquifs. 

Dorf. This interchange of love, I here prote/t. 
Upon my part, fljall be inviolable. 

Haft, And fo fwear J. 

K. £^w. Now, ?xm,t\yBtKkiaibm, feal thou this kagae ^ 
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With thy embracements to my wife's allies^ 
And make me happy in your unity. 

Buck, When ever Buckingham doth turn bis hate 
Upon your Grace, and not with duteous love [To the ^mi^* 
Doth tkerifli you and yours, God punidi me 
With hate in thoie*wbere I expe£l moft love ! 
When I have moft need to employ a friend. 
And moft aifured that he is a friend, 
* Deep, hollow, treacherous and full of guUe^ 
Be he to me ! this do I beg df heaven. 
When I am cold in zeal to you or yours. 

[£m^0c/ii^ Rivers, ^g4 
K. Edw, A pleafing Cordial, Pnncely Buckingham, 
Is this thy vow unto my iickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother Gk]fier bere^ 
To make the blefTed period of this peace. 

Buck^ And lb good time here comes the noble Duke* 

JSnfer Gloucefter and RatclitT. 
GIo, Good morrow to my Sovereign King and Qjieen % 
And, Prhcely Peers, a happy time of day ! 

K; Edw, Happy indeed, as we have (pent the day s 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity. 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate. 
Between thefe fwelling wrpng-incenfed Peers. 

Gio. A bleiTed labour, my moft Sovereign Liege t 
Among this Princely heap, if any here 
By falfp intelligence, or wrong furmife 
Hold me a foe : if I unwittingly 
Have ought committed that is hardly barn 
By any in this prefence, I deiire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace s 
*Tis death to me to beat enmity ; 
I hfte it, and deiire all good men's love* 
Firft, Madam, I intreat true peace of you. 
Which I will purchafe with my duteous fexvics* 
Of yoQ, my noble coufih Buckingham, 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between ut. 
Of you and you, Lord Rivers and of Dorfet, 
That all without defert have frown'd on me : 
Of you. Lord fP'oodvil, and Loid Scales, of yoo, 

Vukefp 
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Dakes, Earls, Lards, geptkmen^ iad^edof^U. t 

I do not kpgw that Englifiman alivt. 
With whom my foul is any jot at odd9. 
More than th^ iniapt that is bom to-oight | 
I thank my God for nay bumiU^. 

^MOT. A h(Jy-day AaB thi^ be kept bei^^fter } 

I would to God ali Ikiitu were well compoqqdol ! 

My Soverdgn^Lord, I ^ befeech your Higb|iel^ 

To take oar broth«r CUrtncfi to ypurgraeef 
Glo. Why, Mad9R)> haire J offer '4 io?a for this. 

To be fo flouted in thif royal piefsiice ? 

Who knows Mtthat dieg^Ue Dukeiad^ad ? [7%y ^J^fi* 

Yo« did him injury to foofi) bt9 Coarfe. 

K. Edw, "Who knows not he is dead I who Ipyovvs heip f 
^ueen, ABrfeeing heaven, what 9 w«fl4 v this I 
Buck. Look I fo pale, loid Dtrfitf, as the reft ? 
Dorf, Ay, my gpod Lord $ ani} no man in the pre(encf * 

Bat his red^ltmr iyith focfook his cheeks. 
K. Edw, Is Oartnee d^ ? the order was rever8*4« 
Gh. But he, .poor man, by your &i^ onjci difi4^ 

And that a winged Merfury did bear : 

Some tardy cripple had the coufitermand# 

That came too lag to Tee him buried. 

God grant, that fome leis noble, andkfiloyal^ 

Nearer in bloodv thoughts, axvl not in blood, 

Deferve no worie than wretched Clarence did^ , 

And yet go cumnt firom fuTpicion I 

£itf«ri:.#r^ Stanley. 
SioM. A boon, my Sov'reign, lor my forvke d^ne* 
K. Edof. I pr'ytfaee, peace ; my foul is full of forrow*- 
Stan, I will not rifo, unkfi your Highoeft hear me. 
K. Eduf, Then iay at ooce, what is it thou reque(l*ft» 
StM. I^e forfeit. Sovereign, of my forvaot*8 life. 

Who dew to-day a riotous geatlesnn. 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Noifilk, 

' K. Ei0, Have I a tongue to doom my brother*! 4(»th } 

And ihali that tongue ^ve pardon to a (lave ? 

My brother kiU*d no man, his fault was thought, 

' And yet his puniffameht was bitter death. 

Who fued to me for him } who, in my wrath. 

. .Voi.YL S Kneefd 
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KneelM at my feet, and bid me be adtVd > 

Who fpoke of brotherhood ? who fpoke of love f 

Who told me, how the poor foul did forfake 

The mighty ff^arwick, and did fight foj? me ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewkfiutyy 

When Oxford had me down, he refcuedme. 

And did. Dear brother, live and be a King f 

Who told me, when we both lay in the fields 

Frozen almoft to deaths how he did lap me 

Sv*n in his garments, and did ^ve himfelf 

All thin and naked to the numb cold night ? 

All this firom my remembnmce bruti/h wrath 

Sinfully plack*d, and not a man of you 

Had io much grace to put it in my mind. 

Bat when your cjuters, or your waiting vallals 

Have done a drunken flaughter, and defac'd 

The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You ftrait are on your kqees for pardon, pardon. 

And I, unjuAly too, mud grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would fpeak. 

Nor I, ungracious, fpake unto my felf 

For him, poor foul. The proudeft of you all 

Have been beholden to him in his Hfe : 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life* 

O God 1 I fear thy juftice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this. 

Come, Haftings, help me to my dofet. Ah 1 

Poor Clarence / [Exeunt fome tmtb tbe Ktng and iS^tteen^ 

Gio, Thefe are the fruits of rafluiefi : noarkM you not. 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queen 
jLook*d pale, when they did hear of Clarence* death ? 
Oh ! they di > urge it ftill unto the King. 
God will revenge it. Come, Lords, will you go 
To comfort kdward with our company ? [Exeanit^ 

SCENE II. 
'Enter the Dutcbefi of Yqrk, with tbe two Children •/Clarence* 

Son, Good grandam, tell us, is our father dead ? 

Dutcb^ No, boy. 

Dough. Why do you weep fooft ? an^beat your brcaft ? 
yiod cry, Claiencc 1 tnj unhaffy fin / 
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Sea. Why do yo9 look on os^ and (hake your head^ 
And call us orphans, wretches, caft-aways. 
If tha$ our noble father be alive ? 

Dutch, My pretty coufim, you miftake me both* 
1 do laoaent the ficknefs of the King, 
At k>th to lofe him ; not youf father^s death j 
It were loft forrow to wail one that's loft. 

Son. Then yoo conclude, my grandam, he is dead : 
The King mine uncle is to blame for this. 
God will revenge it, whom I will importune 
With daily earned prayers. 

Daugb. Andfo will I. 

Dutch, Peace, children, peace; the King doth love yoo well. 
Incapable and /hallow innocents I 
You cannot gueis who caus'd your father's death. 

Son, Grandam, we can ; for my good uncle Glo*Jler 
Told me the King, provokM to*t bv the Queeo^ ' , 

Devis*d impeachments to imprifon him j 
And when my uncle told me fo, he wept. 
And pitied me ; and kindly kift my cheek } 
Bad me rely on him, as on my father. 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutch, Ah ! that decpt fliould fteal fuch gentle ihape^ 
And with a virtuous vizard hide deep vice! 
He is my fon, ay, and therein my ibame ; 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

SoM, Think you my uncle did dilTemblq, grandam ? 
' Dutch* Ay, boy. 

Son, I cannot think it. Hark, what noire is this ? 
Enttr the Sfueen with her hair about her ears^ Riven and 
Dorfet after her, 

^iueen. Ah I who ihall hinder me to wail and weep } 
To chide my fortune, and torment my felf ? 
1*11 join with Slack defpair againft my foul^ 
And to my felf become an enemy -^ 

Dutch, What means this fcene of rude impatience * 

^ucen. To make an a£l of tragick violence. 
Edward, my Lord, thy fon, our King, is dead. 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone ? 
Why wither not \he leaves^ that virant their fap ? 
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If you wUlHte, lament ; if 4ie, be brief 5 
That our fwift- winged fouls may catch the Kn)g*s» 
Or like obedient fubjsdts follow him, 
To his new kingdom of perpetual reft. 

Dutch, Ah ! fo much iiit*Teft hiive I in thy forrovr. 
As I had title to thy noble hu{biind ? 
I have ^wept a worthy huftand's death. 
And livM by looking on his images. 
But now two mirrors of his Prm<;ely fetnblance 
Are crack*d in pieces by malighdnt death $ 
And I for comfort have but one faH^ giaft. 
That grieves me when I fee my fhamfe in him. 
Thou art a widow, yet thou art a mother, 
And haft the comfort of thy children left : 
But death hatH thatched my holband from ff^me tuxos^ 
And pltockt two crutches frort toy feeble hands, 
Oarence and ^hoatd, O, what caufe have I, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 
To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy crJes ! 

Son, Ah, aunt! you wept not for otnr father*^ death | 
Pow can we aid you with our kittdrtd tears ? 

Daugb, Our fathfcrlefs diArels was left umnoanM, 
You^ widow dolours likewife be unwet>t ! 

S^een, Give me no help ih lamentatk)ti, 
I am not barren to bring forth complaints *.* 
Ah, for my. hufbaiid, for my dear Lord Edward! 

Cbil, Ah, for our father, ibt oar dear LonI Garefice f 

Dutck, Alas, for both, both n)ine, Edwarkwd Clitrenet i 

Queen. What ftavhad I, but Edmardf and he's gone. 

&il. What ftay bad we, \s^x:CUrence f artThe's gtoe. - 
, Dutch, What fbys had I btit they ? and <^^y arc gone, 

%rt>». Was never Virldovi^ had fo dear'a lofs. 

Chil. Were never orphans had to dtf&r a lois. 

Dutch, Was nettfr thother had fo dear a lo6.. 
Alas 1 J am the mother of thcfc griefs. 
Their woes are parcelled, mine are general. 

• - — forth coipplaints : 
All Iprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That 1 being governM by th* watry moon. 

May fend forth plenteotta vean to drowA tke world* , 

Mu for my busbaud— — 
^ - ' She 

Digitized by Google g 



King RiCHARB IIL 209 

Sbe fbran Edward weeps, and fb do I j 
I for a Clarince weep, fo doth not ihe ; 
Tl)efe babes for Clarence weep, and To do !• 
Alts ! yoa three, on me threefold diftreft 
Poor all your tears ! I am your forrow*8 nurfe^ 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. 
I DorJ. Comfort, dear mother ; God is much difpleasMj 

That with anthankfulnefs you take his doing. 
i In cofnotion worldly things *tiscaird ungrateful 
I With dull unwillingnefs to pay a debt, 
i Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent j 
r Much more to be thus oppofite with heav'n, 
For it reqiures the royal debt it lent you. 

Rht. Madam, bethink you like a careful mother 
Of the ycung Prince your fon ; fend ftrait ibr him. 
Let him be crown*d> in him your comfort lives. 
Drown defp'rate (brrow in dead Edward's grave, ^ 

And plant yoiir joys in living Edward*9 throne. 

SCENE III. Enter Glouceiler, BuckinghiUD^ 

Stanley, Haftings and Ratdiff. ■■ 
CIo, Sifter, have comfort ; all of us have caufe 
. To wail the dimming of our ihining ftar : . 
But none can help our harms by wailing th^« , 

Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy, 
I did not fee you. Humbly on my knee . ^ 

I crave your bleOing. 

Dutch. God blefs thee, and put meeknefl in thy brcaU, 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty \ 

do. Amen, and make me die a good old man! 
- That is the butt end of a mother*8 bleiSng \ 
I marvel that her Grace did leave it out. [.4^'« 

Buck, You cloudy Princes, and heart-ibnowing Peers, 
Tliat bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now ch^r each other in each other* s love ; 
Though we have fpent our harvefl of this Kinj, 
We are to reap the harveft of his fon. 
The broken rancor of your high-fwoln hearts. 
rtit lately fplinter*d, knit and joined together, 
Mufl gently be pre£erv*d, cheri AM and kept s 
Me icemptb goodi that with fbme Uttle train^ 

S I ^ . rotth- 
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Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hither to London y <o be aown*d our King. 

Rhf, Why with fome little train, my Lord o^Buekingbam T 

Buck, Marry, my Loidj left by a multitude 
The new- heard wound ^malice ibould break out ^ 
"Whi^h'wotild be to much the mojpe dangemus, 
) By how much the eflate is yet ^ogoverji*d. 
Where every ho^ie bears ^is commanding rein, . 
And may dire£t his courfe as pleafe himfelf : 
As well thefe^r of 'harm, as harm apparent^ 
- In my opinion ought to be prevented. 

0&. I hope the King nude peaK:e with all of III I 
And the foA)pa£t'iafirm and true in me.^ 

Stan» And fo in me, and To I think In all. 
Yet finceit is but gre^n, it ihould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach. 
Which haply by much tiompany might be urg*d'j 
The^efoielfay, with noble 4?KfA/«yAajWji 
That it is meet but few fhoold fetch the Prioce^ 

Hafi, AM fo fay I. 

Gk, Then be it fo^ and go we to determine 
Who they fhall^be that ilrait ihall pofl to Ludlow^ 
Madam, and you qny filter, vdll you go, . 
To give your cenfurea tn this wei^ity buiineis ? [Exetan^ 
i{£aff«ff/-Buckingbam and Gloucefter. 

B^k* M^ L*<f, w^ioever journies to the Princt , 
For God*s iake let not us two.ftay at home ; 
For by the ivay, *I*11 fort occafion. 
As index to the ftory we late taik'd of, 
Ta' part'theQueen*s pmod kindred from the Prince* 

Qh, My oSer (elf, my coonfel's coofiftory. 

My oracle, my prophet I my dear coufin, 

I, as a child, will go by thy ^re^iort. ' 
Toward I«<i!fcw then, for we'll not ftay behind. \Exettnu 
S C E N E IV. A Street. 

Enter one Citi9sen Si diu door f and^anotbtr at tbi other, 

I Gr>. Good moirow, neighbour, whither away fo fail i^ 

% Gt, I promxie you I hardly know my kid 
Hear you the n^ws.aibtoa^ ? 
i /3L Yes, the i^pg is dead* 
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% Cit, 111 news, by*r Lady, feldoffl cohm ft better s 
I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy world. 
ilMer another dtijsfn, 
3 die, Keighbours, God fpeed ! 
It C't, Give you good morrow. Sir, 
3 Ge, Doth the newis hold of good King Edward'i death f 

2 Cit,' Ay, Sir, it Is too true^ God hdp the while ! 

3 Cit, Theo, Aafters, look to fee a trooblou world. , 

1 Gt, No, tto, by God*8 good graee his fon ihali reigo, 
3 Gt, Wo to that land that*s govem*d by a child ! 

2 G>. In him there h a hope of government : 
Which ilk his noh-age> counfel under him, ^ "^ 
And, in his full and ripen*d years, hlmfelf 

No doubt ihall then, and *till then govern well. 

I Cit, So flood the ftate when Henry the Sixth 
Was crownM in P^f, but at nine months old. 

3 Gt, Stood the ftate fo ? no, no, good friends, God Wot } 
For then this land was famoufly enrich'd 

With politick grave counfel i then the King 

Had v^tuous uncles to protect his Graee. 

I Gt, Why, fo hath this, both by his father and mother, 
3 Gt, Better it were they all came by his father | 

Or by his father there were none at all : 

For' emulation, who fhall now be nearefl. 

Will touch us all too bear, if God prevetat hot 

O, full of danger is the Duke of Gk'fter, 

AnA the Queen*s fons and brothers haughty, proud s 

And were tEey to be rul'd, and not to rufe. 

This fkkly land might folace as before. 

1 Cit, Come, come, we fear the word ; all will be wett. 
3 Gt, When clouds are feen, wife men put otf their cloaks^* 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand j 
When the fun fets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely florms make men expert a dearth : 
All may be well ; but if God fort it fo, 
'Tis more than we deferve, or I cxpeft. 

2 Gt, Truly the hearts of men are full of fear': 
You cannot reafon almoft with a man 

That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 

, /^CU. Before the days of chf^nge, flill is it fo j 

llyadTvineiofUaAinen^sxnixylsmiBrttft f*^ 
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Enfuing danger j as by proof we fee 
The water fwell before a boift^roos ftonn. 
But leave it all to G6d, Whither away ? 
• % Cit. Marry » we were fent for to the Joftices. 

3 Q't, And fo was I, Til bear you company. lEtfemtt^ 

. S C E N E V. Th Court. 

Enter ArMflnf of York, tbeyoung Duke of York, tU 
S^ueea, and the Dutcbefs of York, 

Arch. I heard they lay the laft night at Nortbam^tw, 
At Stony-Stratford they do reft to-night : 
To-morrow ot next day they will be here, 

Dutch, I long with all my heart to fee the Prince \ 
I hope he is much grown fince la A I faw him. 

^een. But I hear, not j they fay my fon of Tork 
Has almoft overtaken him in his growth. 

Tork, Ay, mother, but I would not have it fo, 

.Dutch, Whv, my good coufin^ it is good to grow. 

Tork. Grandam, one night as we did (it at fupper^ 
My uncle Rivert talked how I did grow 
More than my brother. Ajft quoth my uncle Gl^fier^ 
Sfi^ll kerbs have grace, great weeds do grow apace. 
And fince^ methinks I would not grow fo faft, 
Becaufe fweet flowers are Oow, and weeds make hafte. 

Dutch, Good faith, good faith, the faying did not boU 
In him that did pbjeA the fame to thee, 
He was the wretched* ft thing when he was yoqng. 
So long a .growing, and fo leifurely. 
That if his rule were true, he fliould be gracious. 

Tork, And fo no doubt he is, my gracious Madanu 

4)Mtcb, I hope he is, but yet let mothers doubt. 

tork. Now, by my troth, if I had been remember *d, 
I could hslve given my uncle*8 Grace a flout 
To touch his growth, nearrr than he touched mine. 

Dutch, How, my young Tork f \ pr'ythee, let n^ hear lU 

Tork, Marry, they fay, my uncle grew fo fafiji 
That he could gnaw acrud at two'houit old j 
•Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jeft. 

Dutch. I pr'ythcc, pretty rori, who (oUt^ tbb ? 

Terk* Owvl»pi, hisn^rfc. 
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iDtttcb, His nurie ! wbf, (be wtf dead cfe thotnfiiTbdtti. 
York, If *tw^t not ^> I caaoot lell wbo told me. 
^««is. A parloui iMf ^'«— jgo to> yOq an too ihitwd* 
Duub. GoodMadaiPy be not a4p7 with a childl 
Slmm, Pitcben ha^« etn . 

Artb. Hextf coftA a HodTeager s What fievrs f 

jifr/. Soch newSy my Lofd^ ^at gneres me to report* 
^iM. Howd6ditfiePniice^ 

iM^. Weil, Mudhih, tad k hbalth. 

Wwtth. Wbatisd)yiiewft> 

M^, Lord jR/Vers and Lord GN^ anft feot to Fmjnt, 
With than Sir TttaMff'Ftf^^^it, prUbners* 

/licrr^. Who hath coaaottted Chftn? 

JMr/: The migbty Dukes^ 
Ch'Jier mA BueHngbM. 

jtrcb. For what oflhne f 

iUy. The Ibm of an I can I fagfe difdoi'd i 
Why, or for what^ the Ndblas weit oooitalitMay 
Is all unknown to me, my gratiousLedy. 

^en. Ah ine I I fee the ruin efmy hooib I 
The ^r now hath fa»M the leatk hind. 
Infolting tyranny begias to |Qt 
Upon the uinocex^t and aWlc6 tfatforic \ 
Welcome, deflrvfiiony bteod and maiflacic I 
I fee, U in a map, the end of ail. 

Dmb, Acaufedandim^et wrangfing dayk I 
How inny of yoo have mine eyes beheld ? 
My hufband loft his life to ^t the crawa, 
Atad often up and down my ions weie toft. 
For me tp }oy and weep their gam andloft s 
And being featedy and domefficfc brails 
Clean over-blown, tfaemfehrea the coaqderon 
Make war opbn theaofelvesy UoOd agiiaft bloody 
Self againft (elf s O moA piepofteroos 
And ^ntick outrage ! end fliy damned l^leen. 
Or lei me die, talook on dea& ilo more 1 

*^mm. Cone, come, my boy. We wiH to Safiftutty* 
Madam, iartwelk 

Dtf/cit. Stay, I.wiUgowidi.yo|^. » 

9^0M. Youhavenocaufe. jSrthm 
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- Areb, My pidom Lady, go, 
And thither heir your tteafare tod your goodi. 
For my part. Til refign.unto your Grace 
The feal I keep ; and fo betide it me. 
As well I tender you, and all of youn ! 
Go, rii condaft you fioUie SanAuary. TExeuntm 

ACT IIL S C E NE I. 
CantinMet in London. 
7U Trumpets found. Enter. Prince, of Wides, the Dukes cf 

Gloacefter and Bockingham, ArcUifioPf wtb ethers* 
Buck, TT TELCOME, fweet Prince, to Louden, to yoor 
^•W •chamber. . 

G/a Welcome, dearcoufin, my tfaooghts Soverdgn, . 
The weary way hath made yoa mdancholy. 

Prince, No, uncle, but our^croflibsoa the way 
Have made it tedious, wearifome and heavy. 
I want more uncles here to welcoifae me. 

Glo, Sweet Prince, th* untainted virtue of your yeiit 
Hath not yet dir^d into the world's deceit : 
No more can you diftinguUh of a man. 
Than of his ixitward £ew, which, God he kaows^ 
Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart. 
Tbofe uncles which you want were dangerous s 
Your Grace attended to their fugaiM words. 
But look*d not on the poUbn of their hearts t 
God keep you from them, and from 6ich faUe fiiends I 

Prince. Go& keep me from fiiUe friends, but they were none. 

Clo, My Lord, the Mayor of hndm comet to greet yoii« 
Enter Lord Mayor, 

Metpr. God blcft your Grace with health <nd happy dayil 

Prince. T thank you, good my Lord, and thank yov ali t 
I thought my mother, and my brother York^ 
Would long ere this have met us on the way. 
Fie, what a /log is Hafiings I that he comes not 
To tell 08, whether they will come or no. 
Euser Lord Haftingt. 

Buck. And in good-time here comes the fweatiag Lord. 

Pmrnte, Welcome, my Lord ; .what, will ourmotherfidtaie? 

ffaft. On what occafion God he knows, not I, 
• Lmbn wn aaciemlgr «dN£«iKM tigku 
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1^ Queen your mother, aad yoor brother Ttrik^ 
Have taken Saadotry ; the tender Prince 
Would hm have cone with me to meet your Grace, 
Bat hy his mother was perferce with-held. 

Buck, Fie, what an indirea and peevifli coorfe 
Is this of hers ? lord Cardinal, will your Grace 
Perfoade the Queen to fend the Duke of Terk 
Unto bis Princely brother prefently ? 
If ihcdeny, Lord H^ingt, you, go with him. 
And irom her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 

j^b. My Lord of Buchngbam, if my weak oratory 
Can from his ^ther win the Duke of Ttrk, ^ 

AnoB cxpe£k hfait here { but if (he be 
Obdurate t6 entreaties, God IbrlMd 
We ihould iiilringe the holy privilege 
Of Sanduaryl not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of fb deep a fin. 

Buck, Yon^retoofenTelers, obftioate, ny tod, • 
Too ceremonious and traditional. 
Weigh it but with the greennefs of his age. 
Yon break not San^ary, in feizing him { 
The benefit thereof is always granted 
To thofe whole dealing* have defervM the place : 
And thofe who have the wit to claim the place : 
Thia Prince hath neither claim*d it, nor defervM it. 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. 
Then taking him from thence that is not there. 
You break no privilege nor charter there : 
Oft have I heard of Sanftuary-men, « 

But Sanduary-children ne*er *till now. 

Arch, My Lord, you (hall o^er-rule my mind for once. 
Come on. Lord HaJHnitf will you go with me ? 

Hafi, I go, my Lord. [Exiufit Arch, and Haft. 

Prince, Good Lords, make all the fpeedy hafte you may. 
Say, uncle Glo'Jtcr, if our brother come. 
Where fiull we fojourn *tili our coronation ? 

Gh. Where it feems beft unto your royal (elfV^ 
If I may counfel you, (bme day or two 
Your Highncia ihall repofe you at the yVwer : 
Then where you pleafe, and ihall be thought nioft fit 

Far 
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For yonr fciieft Health viA T«^«^P' 

Prince, I do not Wqb tjw^ofiir pC wy l>lace | 
Did >i^ G«r/«r build Out pkce, «)y to4 ? , 

BucJt, He didj 9»XSrAl9iQis9 iM> begW tbftt pU^ ! 

Which fidc«» focc^cdipg ggoahavo r«liqUr> . . 

Prince, Is it upoft record f or «tfc reported . | 

SucceflTively from ag^ to 9St hfi hut4) SC ^ 

Buck. Upon record^' my graciow Usti. ' 

Pr/0<:«. But fty, my l^ri, it were DM ifigiA«r*d, . 
^ethipks the i7iKthi])0«ld live fioon age to agr» 
As Uwere reuUM to «ill.pofterity» 
Even to the gener*i. tU-e»^g 4»y. 

G/0. So wiie, fo yp99t^, tb»y fay do ne*ef Uwe kof. 
Pri««. What fay yoa, wdc ? 
Gb, I fay, without clwrikderi ferae livet loog. 
Thus, like the formal: wife wmqutty, ■ [wC** 

I moralize two meaning? ip ooe Word. 

Pri^fe, . That yulit^ Gerfur wak a Anooft taiii ; 
With what his valour did torlch his wit( 
His wit fet doym to tnake bit valour live s 
Death made no ^ooqueft of this cooquenr : 
For now he lives in &i9C> though oot 'm lik. 
I'll tell you what, my coufin Suckingbam. 
Suck, What, my gracious Locd ? 
Prithee, An if I Hv^ until I be a mtB, 
I'll win our ancient Hg^t in Frwiet agBiii» 
Or die a fo^dicr, as I ^v'd a King. 

CIo, Short fummer lightly \m a fenrasd (prSng* 

' Enter York» HategP, ah/ JrcbUJbofL 
Suck, Now in good time bore oones the.Doke dt Ta^ 
rPfind, Rtchardafrorh, how fares our noble bncbet ? 
Tork, Well, my dread X^ird, fo I rnuft call yoo now. 
Pritut, Ay, brother, to our grief, asitisyoars} 
Too feoo be dy'd tl^t might have kept that dtie. 
Which by his de^th hath k)ft much majelly. 
Gio, How fues our ooufin, aoble Lonl of Ttrk f 
Tark, Tthaok yoo,- gentle ttode. OmvLoi^^ 
You faid, that idle weeds are iaft in growth t 
The Prince my brother hadi oiftgiown mc f aft 

Ck. He. hath, my Lord. , 

I. Turk* And therefore is be idle f ^"* 
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Ob. Oh| my fair coufiii, I muft not fay fo* ' 

Ttrk, Then is he more beholden to yoa than t. 

Gh, Mt may command me as my Sovereign, 
%alt yon have pow*r in me, as in a kinfman. 

York. I pray yoo oncle then, give me this dagger* 
. ^ Cr6. My dagger, little coafin } with all my heart. 

Priwee. A beggar, brother ? 

Tork, Of my kind uncle, that I know will give, 
Aiid4ieing a toy it is no grief to give. 

€b. A greater gift than that 1*11 give my coafin. 

Tork, A greater gift } O, that's the fword to it. 

Gkf Ay, gentle coofio, were it light enough* 

Tork, O then I fee youMl part but with light g}ft»» 
Id wdghtier things you'll fey a beggar nay. 
. do. It is too weighty for your Grace to wear. 

Tork, I'd weigh it lightly were it heavier. 

Glo, What, would you have my weapon, little Lord ? 

Tork, I would, that I might thank you, as you call me. 

Cb, How } 

Tork, Little. 

Prince, My Lord of Tork will ftiU be cfofs in talk t 
Uncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him.' 

Tork, You mean to bear me, not to bear with mes 
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me : 
Becauie that I am little, like an ape. 
He thinks that you fhould bear me on your (hould^n • ■ 

Biuk, With what a (harp provided wit be reafoo^l 
To mitigate the fcorn he gives his uncle. 
He prettily and aptly taunts himfelf ) 
8oco|ming, and £> young, is wonderful. 

Gb, My gracious Lord, will't pleafe youpais along ^ 
My felf and my good coufin Buchngbam 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tvwtr, and welcome you. 

Tork, What, will you go unto the Corner, my Lord ? 

Priiue, My Lord Proteftor here will have it fo. 

Tork, I ihall not fleep in quiet at the Tower, 

Cb. Why, Sir, what (hould you fear ? 

Tork, Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoft ; 
Hy grandam told me he was murther'd there. 

Vol. VI, T Princt^ 
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Priuce, I ie>r no iiiide»d«ad. ' ^ 

Gfo. l^r Dooe that live> I hope. 

Prince J ^n if they Bve» I hope I need not fear« . 
But come, my Lord^ and with a heavy heart, X 

Thini^iag on them» go I unto the ttmtr, 

[Exem Prince, York, Haft. aadAcbUAo^^ 
S C E N E II, 
ib&Mitf Gloucefter, Buckingbam^im^Catflfby. 

^0f;(. Think you> my Lord, tlui little ptattng Tirk. 
Was not bceaied by hia fubtJe mother^ 
To tauqt and fcorn jrou thus opprobiio«fly ? 

Glo. No doabt» no doobt : oh, *tti a perilous boy^ 
Bold, .^oick, togeoloitf, forward, capable ; 
He*s all the mother's, from the top to toe. 

Buck. Well, let them reft t come, Catefy^ thbu art iupotzr 
As deeply to efted what we intend. 
As clofely to conceal what we impart i 
Xbo« kopw'ft opf reafons urg*d apon the way | 
What think*ft thou ? is it not an eafie mattev 
To make Lord fFiiiiam Haftings of our miod, I 

For the inftalmest of this noble Duke 
In the feat royal of this £unou6 Ifle ? 

Caf^S* He for his father's (ake fo k>vcs the Prkice, 
7hat he will not be won to ought againft him. ^ 

Buck. What thihk'ft thou then of Stanley / will not h«? 

Catff, He will do all in all as ^<^/i^rdoth. 

Buck, Well then, no more thap this: go, gentle Catefly, 
And as it were far off foohd thou Lord Hafiings, 
How he doth ftand affected to our purpofe 3 
And fonmion him t6-morrow to die Ttfwer, 
To (t about the coronation. 
If thou doft find him tra£bble to us. 
Encourage him, and teU him all our reafons s 
|f he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 
Be.thou fo too, and fo break off the ulk. 
And give us notice of his inclination s 
For we to-morrow hold divided councils. 
Wherein thy felf flialt highly be employed. 

Glo. Commend me to LordpyiUiami tell him, Cat^JBy, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adverfaries ft 

jTo-motiow are let blood at Pomfiet'taRk { And 
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And hU my friend, for jojr of this good tieivs^ 
Give fniftrefs Store one gentle ki6 the inore. 

Btick, Good Catifly, go, tffoA this bofinefsioBiMl^t a 
C^. My gqod Lords both, with all the heed I can. 
GIo, Shall we hear from you« Cattfly, ere we flee|» ? 
Catef, yoQ ihtll> «iy Lord. 
G^« At Gr^^Uce, there jcm fluU find us botit, 

[ExitCitebf» 
Back, My Lord, . what flidl we 4o> if we poteiM 
Lord Hafiingt will not yield to our cottiplots ? 

Gh, Chop ofiF' his head. Into: fomewbat we wiU do> . 
And look, when I fm Knig, daim thou of me . > 

Th* Earldom of Hertfatd, and all the moveables 
Wliereof the King, my brdther, Abod twifeftb 
Butk^ reclaim that promife at your Grace's hanil». . 
tUo^ And look to have It yielded witH all kiodiids/ 
Come, kt us fop bedmev, that aftthvards 
We may d%bft our tettipbts in (bme feitn. [JSMRftr* 

.SCENE IIL Lord Haftinp^s Boi^. 
Ehter a Meffft^ to tbt ioar tf Huflaog^ r 

Mef, MyLordy my Lord I 
Baft. Who knocks } 
Mef» One from Lord Sumln^ 
\BMfi. What is*t a clock? 
JMtf, Upon the firoak of fbuir. 
c jE«/ar IW Haftingk 

Eifi, Cannot thy mafter Deep theie tedioos aigbCi ? 
Mef. So it appears by what I have to iay s 
Fiiflb_lhe commends him to your noble felf. 
Haft. What then ? 

Mef. Then certifies your Lord/hip, that tlui mghll 
He drdamt the boar had ra(ed off his hehn-: 
Befides, heiays them are two oouncik keld> 
And that may be dcterminM at the oAe, 
Which may make you and him to me at th* other. 
Therefive he /ends to know your Lordflisp's pleafiire^ 
If yon will prefently take horfe with him, 
And with all fpeed poft with him towards- the north. 
To iboB tfa6 danger that his foul divines. 
Bi^ €dy feUow^ fo, retom unto tlqr Lotd^ , v 
T a ®** 
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Bid blm not fear the feparated councils t 
His honour and my felf are at the one. 
And at the other is my good friend Catefiy ; 
Where nothing can proceed that toocheth us. 
Whereof I ihall not have intelligence s 
Tell him his fears are fhallow, without inftance | 
And for his dreams, I wonder he*8 fo fon4 
To 'tnift the mock*ry of unquiet flumben« 
To fly the boar, before the boar purfues. 
Were to mcenfe the boar to follow us. 
And make purfuit where he did mean no chafis* 
Go, bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 
And we will both together to the Tower, 
Where )ie (hall fee the boar wnll ufe os kindly. 
Mef, rU ^0, my Lord, and tell him what yoo iay. 

Enter Catefljy. 
. '&/«/. Many good morrows to my noble Ldrd ! 

Haft, Good morrow, Catefy, you are early ftirringt 
What newB» what new* in this our tottering ftate f 

Catef, It is a reeling world indeed, my Locd| 
And I believe 'will never ftand upright, 
*Till Richard vtar the garland of the realm. 

Haft, How ! wear the garland f doft thou meaa the Cfcrtm^ 

Catef. Ay, my good^Lord. 

Haft, Vl\ have this crown of mine cut from my ihoold e iSjt 
Before.I*Jl fee the crown fo foul mifplac'd. 
But canft thou guefs that he doth aim at it f 

Catef. Ay, on my life, and hopes to 6nd yoo foi«iri 
Upon his partly for the gain thereof; 
And tfasreupon he fends you this good news. 
That this (ame very day your enemies. 
The kindred of the Queen, muft die at Pmfr0^ 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for chat ntwi, 
Becaufe riiey have been ftiU my adverfaries ; 
But that ril ^ve my voice on Riebard*s fide. 
To bar my mafter*s heir in true defcent» 
God knows I will not do it, to the death, 

Catef. God keep your Lordlhip in that graoooi miad ! 

Haft, But I ihajl laugh at this a twelve»«aootb liepc*. 
• • That 
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That they who bioogbt me in my mfter^s hate^ 
I tive to 1<K^ upon their tra^y. 
YikXL, Catefly, ere a fortmght make me older, 
1*11 (end fome packing that yet think not on't* 

Catefi 'Tk a ▼ile thing Co die, my gradoiM laii, 
When men are anprepar*d and look not for it. 

l^wn Ononftrow, monftrousi and fo faUs It out 
With Rivm, Vat^bdn, Gray j and fo twill do 
'Wilth tome men elfe, who tUnk themfdres as &h 
As tfaoa and I, who as thou know*ft are dear 
To Princely Richard woA to Buckingham^ 

Catef,^ The Princes both make high account of yov— «* 
For they aocotmt his head upon the bridge. {j^tde^ 

Uefi* I know they do, and Ihvrt wdldefervM it. < 
£M«r Ltrd Stanley. 
Come 00, come on, where is your txMt-fpear, man ? • 
Fear yoo the boar, and go fi> unprovided ? 

Sftfv. My Lord, good morrowj and good morroWj^ ^*^^4h\ 
YAttluayjefton, hot, by the holy rood^ 
I do not Uke thefe feteral conneih, I. 

Hafi, My Lord, I hold my life as dear M yooiSy 
AtaU oever in my days, I do proteft. 
Was it fo precious to me as 'tis inow ; 
Tlmak you, but that I know our ftate fecure, 
I would be ib tfiamphant as I aih ? 

Stan, The Lords at ?0m/rer, when they rode fromZsffdbsr, 
Were jocund, andTuppos*d their ibtes were furt^ 
And they indeed had no caufe to iniftruft ; 
But yet you fee how foon the day o*er-caft. 
This iiidden ftab of rancor I mifdoubt \ 
Pny God, I fay, I prove a needlefi coward t. 
What, ftall we tow'rd the Ttnoerf the day is fpent. 
ISfi% Come, come, have with you: wot ye what, my 
Lord? 
To-diky the Lords you talk of are beheaded. 
$taH» They, for their truth, might better wear theiir 
heads, 
VUa folne that have accusM them \7car thdr hatit 
But come^ my Lord, away, 

Ts Jf/<W 
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Smtr a PurfuhfaHt, 
Haft. Go on before, V\\ talk with thii good fellow. 

[Exeunt Lord Stanley and Citellij. 
Sirrah > how now } how goes the world with thee ? 
Purf, The better, that your Lordlhtp pleafe to tSk* 
Hap. I tell thee, man, *tis better with roe now. 
Than wbisn thou met'ft me laft where now we mept | 
Then was I going prifoner to the Tower ^ 
By the (pggeftion oi th^ Queen*8 allies. 
But now I tell thee, keep it to thy ielfj 
This day thofe enemies are put to death. 
And I in better ftate than e*er I was, 
, Purf, God hold it to your honours good content ! 
Haft. Gramercy, fellows ^^^ ^"^ ^^ ^^^ ^*- 

[Tbrowt bim Ixsfurfkm 
Putf* I thank your honour. 

Enter a Prieft, 
; Prieft. Well met, my Lord, Tm glad to (ee yoor honour* 

Haft. X thank thee, good Sir John, with a)l my heart | 
Tm in your debt for your laft.exercife ; 
Come ^e oext fabb^th, and I will content you. 

IHe %tfbijf>€rtm 
Enter Buckingham. , 
Buck. What, talking with a Prie(^, Lord Chamberlaio ^ 
Your friends at Pmfret they do need the Prie<l, 
YoOr honour hath no ihtiving work in hand. 
' ^aft. Good faith, and when I met this holj man^ 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you tow*rd the Tower ? 

Buck, I do, my Lord, but long I ^11 not ftay \ 
I ihal] return before your Lordihip thenc^. 

Haft, Nay, like enough, for I ftay dinner there, 
. Buck. And fupper too, altho* thoo know*ft it not. \j4fi^* 
Come, will you go? 

Haft, 1*11 wait upon your l^oMHiip. [J^MMrf. 

S C E N E IV. Pmfiet^Ca^U. 
Enter Sir Richard RatdifF, witb ba&erdi, canyini Ltrd 
Rtters, l.^ Gray, and Sir Thomas Vaughan to iatb. 
Eat. Come, bring forth the prifoners. 
> Jlrv. Sv[ Eicbard EatcJUfi let me tell thce tbit. 

I ^ T9-dfy 
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To-dsf Unit tboQ behold a fabje£t die 
For tnstby for duty, and for loyalty. 

Gny, God keq> the Prince from all the pack of yoo! 
A knot yoa^are of damned blood-iiickers. 

VoMgb, You live, that ihall cry woe for this hereafter* 

Rai^ Pifpatch ; the limit of your lives la out. 

Jtiv, O Pomfiet, Pomfret ! O thou bloody priion! 
Fatal and ominous to noble Peers I 
Within the gailcyckkfttre of thy walls 
JLukird the Second here was hack'd to death i 
And for more (lander to thy diitnal (eat. 
We give to thee our guiltlefi blood to drink. 

Gny. V<yM' Margaret's curfe is iall*n upon our heads. 
When flie exclaimM on Hapinn, You» and I, 
For ftanding by when Richard tt»\>i*d her (on. 

Rk/. Then cursM (he Richard, cunM (he Bucldngbamg 
Thaxc»n^d(hcHafling$. Orememberi God! 
To hoar her prayer for them, as now for us ; 
Aafer my finer and her Princely fons. 
Be fiidsfy^d, dear God ! with our true blood j 
Which, as thou know*ft, unjudly muft be (pilt. 

Rat, Make hafte, the hour of death is nowexpir'd. 
. Rixf, Come, Cray j come, Fat^ban ; let us all embrace ; 
Farewel> uQtil we ppeet again in hea?en. [^^M|f • 

SQENE.V. TbcTow^. 

Buckingham, Stanley, Haftingi, fiijbof of Ely, Catefby, 

Nwfolk, RatcliflT, Love], with others, at a table. 

Haft, Now, noble Peers, the caufe why we are tne( 
Is to determine of the coronation \ 
In God*s name fpeak, when is the royal day ? 

,^uck. Are all things ready for that royal time ? 

Stan, They are, and want but nomination, 

£jf. To-morrow then | judge a happy day. 

Buck, Who knows the Lord Prote^or*s (nind herein ? 
Who is moia inward with the noble Duke ? 

£ff. Your. Grace, we think, (houldfooneft know his mind, 

Buck. We know each other's faces $ for our hea^tSji 
He knows no more of mine than I of yours j 
)for I of his, my Lord, than you of mine : 
iotd ffaJlinM, yon a^d hc are ficar in love, 
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HqP, I thank his Graee, I know he loires me wtK t 
Bttt for his ourpofe in iht coronation, 
I haie not foiindtfi him, nor he deliver^^ 
His gracious pleafurc any way therein : 
But ybu, my noble Lord, may name the thne. 
And in the Duke's behalf J*Ji give my Toicc, 
Which I prefiime he'll take in gentle part. 
Enter Globcefter. 

Efy* In haprar time here comes the Dokft himfelf. 

Gb, My noble Lords and coufins all, good wotnm s 
I hate been long a fleeter 3 but I traft 
My abfence doth negledl no great defign, 
Whiahbylhy prefence might have been condoded. 

Buck, Had you not come upon your cue, my Lord, 
WiUiam Lord Hdpifigi had pronounc*d your part, * 

I A'eah yotor voice for crowning of the King. 

Gh. Than my Lord Haftings no man might be boUbr^ . 
His Lordfliip knows me well, and loves me welt 
My Lord of Ehg, when I was M in Holbounu, 
I faw good ftrav^berries in your garden there | 
I do beieech you, fend for fome of them, 

El^, Marry, and will, my Lord, witK all my heart* * 

Gk, Coufin of Buckingham, a word with you, 
Cattjby hath founded Hajfmgs in our bufinefs^ 
And finds the tefty gentleman fo hot. 
That he will lofe his head ere give confent. 
His mafter*s fon, as worfhipfiilly he terms it. 
Shall lofe the royalty of England's throne. 

Buck. Withdraw your felf a while, 1*11 go with yOn, 

lExeunt Gloucefter and Buckingham. 

Stan, We have not yet fet dgwn this day of triamph ; 
To-jttorrow, in my judgment, is too fuddeo | 
For I my felf am not fo weil provided^ 
As elfe I would be, were the day prolong*d« ' 

Re-eKfer Biftyip of Ely. 

Ely, Where is my I-ord the Duke of Glmn^tr f 

w ^^*^' ftraitway for thefe ftrawberfies. 

-fti>». HisGrace looks chearfully and finooththis moniSfle : 
Tiieiesfomecoftccitorothcflikcihim'Wdl, • - 

Wbeo 
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^MniCD Aft lie bids fpcA^momm fiitJi fuch fpirit. 
1 tinnk there*! ne*er a nun in Chiiftendom 
\ Can lefler hide his love or hate than he ; 
I For hj his 6ce ftrait ihiU you know his heart. 

Stitn. What of his heart perceive you in Ut face> 
B)r any fikelihood he ftew*d to-day ? 

Hafi, Marry, that with no man here he is offended i 
For were be, he had ihewn it in his koks. 

JU-euttr Gloucefter and Buckbghais. 

Gig. I pray you all, tell me what they deferve^ 
That do GonTpire my death with deviliih plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and that have prevailed 
I Upon my body with their helliib charms. 

Baft. The tender love I bear jronr Grace, my Loid^ 
Makame moft forward In this Princely prefence> 
To doom th^oflfenders, whofoeVr they be : 
I Ujf my Lord, they have deferved death. 

uU. Then be your eyes the witneis of their evil. 
Look how I am bewitch'd ; behold mine arm 
la Bke a blafted japling wither*d up : 
And this is EtkoartTa wife, that monftrous witch, 
GonfiMTted with that harlot, ftrumpet Short, > . 
That by their witchcraft that have marked me. 
. iM. If they have done this deed, my nc4)lc Lord -— ^ 

Gb. If } thou proteAor of this damned (trumpet , 
Talk'ft thou to me of Ifs ? thou art a traitor — -^ 

Off mth His head ^ now, by Saint Pm/ I fwear, 

I wiU not dine until I fee the iame. 

Ltvtl and Catefly, look that it be dope f 

The reft ^t love n^e, rife and follow me. [E^tamt^ 

Maneiu Lovel andCttdkiy, with the Lord Haftinm* 

Baft, Woe, woe^ lor Mnglamd t not% whit for me ) 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this t 
St0Mln did dream the boar did safe our helflot. 
But I did fcom it, and difdain to fly } 
Three times tordiy my foot- cloth- horfe did ftumblcj 
A^ ftatted when he look*d upon the Towir, 
Am kKfa to bear me to the flaughter-houfe. 
Oy now I need the E^efl that fpake to me 3 
I BOW repeat I tQl4 , the Purraivant^ 
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As too triuslphingy hoW mifieeBOBSefy. -" : ' •'' 

To-day- at Pomfrti bioodiiy Wetc botdicr'd. 
And I my felf fecure ih grace tod favour. 
Oh Marg>et, .Marg'rety now thy heavy coffe 
Is light^ nn poor Hafiingi': wretxhed head. 

Catef, Come> come^ dUpateh^j the Dake vMAl btali 
dinner. 
Make a ihort fhrifCy hA lottgB to fee your head. - 

Haft, O momientary grace of moital kaeti, 
, Which w^ more hunt for than the grace of God f • * 
Who builds his hope in th* air of yoor te looks, 
s Lives like a dtiittken^ukw' (Mil ihafty - ' 

^^eady with every nod to toaobie down • 

Into t^^tt &lal bowels of therddep. ^ 
Ltm, Co0ie» oome^ di^jpatch,' *tis boedeis to ttxcium* ' 
Bafi, Oh bloody Bidhrdl nufenible £nghn& t 
I prophefie the feaifoi*ft time to thee^ 
That ew wretched age inth )«okM apoo/ 
Come, lead me to the block^ bear him my head : 
They fmile at me, who ^rdy fhall be dead. ff Mkif«< \ 

S Q £ N £ VI. tnHwmn in tktr^wt. 
Enter Gloocefter and Backiii(^kaia in n^ Jbnmnr^ wtr^ 
^ilbniUJfimHif'iL 
GhkCbuk^taaSa^ caaR thou ^uakfrani diasg^B t% ciUdri 
Marther &y breath iainiddlfc ti a Word> 
And then again begb, and ib^ agahl. 
As if thou wert diftiatighty abd Mid with tevbr ^ 
Buck, Tut, I can couattrfdt the deitp trage^ita; 
Speak^ and look batk, and pty on eVery fide» 
Tremble and ftart at wagging of a l^raW) 
Intea^g deep fufpicicin t ghailly io^ks 
Are at any fivvice, like eifibroed fmiktf | 
And both are ready in thekoiiceS) 
At any time to graced my ftratageiat. 
Cio* Here comes thf Mayor. 

£uter the Lord Jkb^, ^mndd^ 
Buck, Let me alone to <!iitertftia hkn-*''— 

Lord Mayor . 

Glo, Look to the dKiw-hiidl^ them- 

i^ftfi, Hatk^ adrumL ' ^ 
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do. Some one o*erlook the wails. 
Suck, Lor(^ Mayor^ the reafon .we have fent -— — 
Glo, Look backj defeod thse» here are enemies. 
f tfci. God and our innocence defend and guard us ! 
Enter Lovel 4»ri C«teia}y w^V^ HafUogB*j i&f4^. 
r Cib« Be patient, they acf friends ; Catefly and Xmm^ 

L0OV, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 
The dangerousand uafufpeOed Hf^tngs, ". 

Gb, So de^r I lov*d tb« man that I nouft weep s 
*2 took him for the piaineft» harmlefs creatate 
That hreathM upon the earth « Chriftian : 
Mad^hiili t^ book» whecpa toi% ibul recorded 
The hiftory of all her iecret thoogbti ; 
So fmopth he daubM hit vice with Aew of virtae. 
That, (his apparent open guilt omitted, ^ 

i-VMin hit converiation with $i»rt*% wib) 
He livM from all attainder of ftifpea. 

Btukl Well, well, he was the corert^ft ibekerM traitor -^ 
Would you in^agine, or aknoft betiere, 
( Were* t not, that by great prefervation 
We live t^tell it) that the fabtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-houfe. 
To murcher jnc and my good Lord of Gio'fter f 
Mayor. What ? had he fe ? 
GIo, What ! think you we are Turks or infidels } 
Or that we would, againft the form of law, 
Proctfd thus raihly to the villain^s death j 
But that the cxtream peril of the cafe, ^ 
The peace of England, and our periaa*8 iafety 
Enforced is to this ewcocion ? 

Majdk^^ Now fair befall you ! he deferv*d his death 3 
And yt>ur good Graces both have well proceeded. 
To warn f^lfe^tniton from the like attempts* 
I never looked for better at his hands. 
After he once fell in with miftre6 Sbor€* 

Buck, Yet had we not deternean'd he fliouM die. 
Until youc LordAip came to fee his end ; 
Which now the loving haft^ of thefe our friends. 
Something «gainft our meanwg hath prevented j 
Becaufie j «y Laid, lye would havf: bad joa heard 
\,\ Th« 
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The traitor fpeak, and tiixi^roufly confels 
The maimer aDd the pnrpofe of his treafem t 
That yoa might well have (ignify*d the fame 
Unto the citizens, who haply may ^ 
Mifconftnie os in him, and wail hii death, 

May^r^ Tatl my good Lord« your Grace's woid IliaU 
ferve. 
As well as I had feen and heard him fpeak s 
And do vot Aoaht, right noble Princes both» 
But ril acquaint our duteous citiaens 
With all your joft proceeding* in this cafe* 

Glo, And to that end we wifliM your Lotdfliipl^^ 
T* iLVoid the cenfures of the carping worU. 

Buck, But iince you come too late of our intent. 
Yet wimels what you hear we did intend t 
And fo, iny good Lord Mayor, we bid imreweL [Exit Mtj^^ 

Gh, Go after, after, ooufin i?«rif «{£mr» ^' • 

The Mayor towards GuiU-Hail hies hun in «U poft t 
There at your meeteft vantage of the time. 
Infer the bafbrdy of Edward's children ; 
Tell them, how Eihoard^t to death adtisen^ 
Only for faying he would make his (on 
Heir to the Crown, meaning indeed his bode^ 
Which by the (ign thereof was termed ib« 
Moreover, urge his hateful luiury. 
And beilial appedte in change of iuft^ 
Which fh:etch*d unto their fervants, daughten* winu 
£v*o where his ranging eye, or lavage huit. 
Without coBtroul, lulled to make a prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perfio s 
TeU them, when that my mother went with child 
Of that ioifatiate Edward, noble Tork 
My Princely iither then had wan in Fraact | 
And by jofl computation of the time. 
Found that the i^ue was not tus begot t 
Which well appeared in his lineamenlSy 
Being nothing like the noble Duke, my^therr 
Yet touch this fpjringly, as •twere far oflf, 
Jecaufe, my Lord, you know my mother Ktea. 

fiack, Doubt not» my Loid, Til play the orHv 

M 
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As i^ tlie goMen fee, for which I plead. 
Were for my felf j and (o, my Lord, adieu, 

G&. If you thrive well, bring them to ^flvntfr/g caflle. Ki 
Where you ifliall find roe well accompanied , 
With reverend lathers shd well-tearned BiOiopi. 

Buck, I go, and towards three or four a clocks 
Look for the news that thlf Cuild-NaJi Affords. • 

r^r rs T , . , „ > f'^*'' Buckingham* 

G^. Go, Lovtf, with all fpeed to DoOor Show. ^^ 

Go thon to Friar Peuker, bid them both [To Catefbr-- 

Meet me withm this hour at^oy/irar^s Caftlc. 

Now will I go to take fome privy order "^ ' 

To draw the brats of Qaretice out of fight | 
And to give order> that rto fort of p^rfon 
Have any time recourfe unto the Princesi t£xtt^ 

Entfr a Scrhfener, 
Scriy. Here is th' Indiftmcnt of the good Lord Hafiingt, 
Which in a fet hand fiiirly 18 engrofs'd, / -» * 

That it may be to-day read o'er uiJPauN. \ 

And mark how well the fequel hangs together x 
Eleven hours Tve fpent to write it over, 
For yefternight by Cat^ was it fent me t 
The precedent was full as long a doing. 
And ytx. within thefe five hours Haftings liv*d^ 
tJntainted, unexamined, free, at hberty. 
Here*s a good world the while j who is fo ^oA 
That cannot fee this palpable device ? 
Vet who fo bold, but fays, he fees it not? 
Bad is the world, and all will come to iwsgfat. 
When fuch ill dealings muft be feen b thought. riiftlL 
SCENE Vil. Baynaid** Cafik. ^ 

* Enter Gloucef^cr and Buckingham at fev^aldoeru 
Clo, How now, how now, what fay the citi»^^ 
Buck, Now by the holy mother of our 1^, 

The citizens are mum, fay not a word. 

C/i7. Touched yott the biftardy of i:Jww«f$chlidrin? ' 
Buck, I did, with his contraft wijth Lady Zary, 

• A hoo'e ii l^amts/uft btlongjng to tfa« Dak* af OituttHtr 

Vol. VI. U AnI 
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And his contract by deputy io France ; 
Th* anfati^te greedineft of his defires, 
Jlnd hb enfbr^ment of the city wives ; 
His tyranny for trifles $ his own baftardy. 
As being got,- your father then in France, 
And his refcmbbnce, being not like the Dttke« 
Withal/ 1 did infer yoarlineamepts, 
BAig the right idea of your father j^ 
Both in your form and nobleneis of nnnd : 
laid open all your victories in Scotland, 
Your difcipline in war, wifdom in peace, 
Vsur bounty, virtue, hit humility : 
Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Untouch^, or flatly handled in difcourle, 
An4^.when my oratory grew tow'rd end, 
jiid them that did love their country's good, 
Ciy, God fave Richard, EnglaniTt rOyal K^ ! 
^ *Gh^ And did they fo ? 

Butk. No, fo God help me, they fpake not a wori. 
But like dumb ftatues or unbrea thing ftones, 
8tar*d each ^ other, and lookM deadly pale : 
Which when I faw, I reprehended them. 
And ajk*d the Mayor what meant this wilful fileace ^ 
His anfwer w^i, the people were not ufcd 
To be fpoke to except by the Recorder. 
Then he was. urgM. to tell my tale again t 
Thus faith tiw Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr*d. 
But nothing fpoke in warrant from hlmfeif. 
When he had done, fbme followers of mine own. 
At ^er end 6* th* haU, hurlM op their caps, 
/^•l^e ten voices cry*d, God fave King Riibm4i 
And thu9 I took the tantage of thofe few. 
Thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I, 
This general appkufe and chearful ^out 
Argues your wifdom, and your love to Rhbari, 
At4 ^^^^ ^cre brake off, and c^e away. 

uA. What tongueleff bkxks were they, they fpould 9ot 
ipeak? 
Will not the Mayor then and his brethren come } 
^ Jtitc^ The M^yor is here it hand ^ pretend tomt fcir, 

' Bt 
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Be not yoa (poke with, but by nuglhty fait ; , 

And look you get a prayer-book in yomr huti, . ■ ^ 

And ^bini between two churchmen, good my Loid^ 

For on that ground I'll build a holy defcant : 

And be not eafily won. to our reque^ : 

Play the maid*a part, itiU anfwer nay, and take it. 

Glo. I go': and if you plead as wefl for theniy 
As I can £iy nay to thee, for my felf | ;< 

No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iflue. tJS^at Gbuceftef^ 

£uci. Go,-* go up to the leads, the Lord Mayor knocks* 
£nter Lord Maj^or and Citixiits. 
Welcome, my Lord^ I dance attendance here, 
I Uunk tne Duke will not be fpoke withaU 
Enter Catefby, 

Buck, Cate/iy^ what fays your Lord to my reqvcft ? 
. Catef, He dotn intreat your Grace^ my noble Lord^ 
To vifit him to-4aorrow> or next day; 
£te is within, but with two reverend fatben> 
Divinely bent to meditation ; * 

And in no worldly fuits would be he movM^ ^ 

To draw him from his holy exercife* 

Buck. Returiu good Catefy, to the gracioos Doloe^ 
Tell him, my fdf, the Mayor and aldermen. 
In deep defigos, in matter of great moment. 
No left importing than our genVal good. 
Are come to have fome conference with his Grace. 

Catef^ I*il fignifie fo much uoto him ftcait. \E:tih 

Buck, Ah ha, my Lord, this Prince is not an£dwafd^ 
He is not lolling on a lewd love>bedy 
Bat on his^knees at medlution : 
Not dallying with a brace of curtezansy 
But meditating with two deep divines : 
Not fleeping, to engrois his idle body« 
But praying, to enrich his watchful foul. 
Happy were £Agland, would this virtuous Prince 
Take on his Grace the Sov*reigoty thereof 
But iure I fear we (hall not win him to it. << 

May»» Many, Gpd ihield> his Grace ihould fay us nay* 

Butk, I fear he will \ Jiere Cattfiy come| again* 

.U » . Znm 

t . ^ 

Digitized by Google 



22% JT/w:^ Richard III. 

Ente^ Catefby. 
Cate/ty, what fays his Grace ? 

datef. He wonders to what end yoa have aflbnlyledl 
Sach troops of citiaens to come to him, 
Hist!}ra<^ iV>t being wam*d. thereof before : 
He iean, my Lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck, Soiry I am, my noble ooofln ihould 
Sufpe£t me, that I mean no good to him : * ' 

By heav*n, we come to him in perfefl love. 
And fo once more return, and tdl his Grace. [Exit Catefby* 
When holy and devout religions men 
. Are at their beads, *tis hard to draw them thence^ 
So fweet is zealous contemplation. 

SCENE vm. 

Siit» GlooctRer aho^e, between two Gergymdti, 
Cittefby returns. 

May^f' See where his Grace ftands 'tween twoCIergyme«. 

Buik, Two props of lirtue, for a ChrifUan Pnnccj 
To ftay him from the fall of vanity s 
And fee a book of prayer in his hand. 
True ornanoents to know a holy man. 
Famous PJantagenet ! moft gracious Prince^ 
l>od fiivonrable ear to our requefts. 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion and right Chriftian ceal; 
> Clo. My Lord, there needs no forh apology | 
I do t^feech your Grace to pardon me, 
1^0 eameft in the (mice of my God, 
Deferred the vifitation of my fHends. 
But leaving this, what is your Grace*s plesfute ? 

Buck, Ev*n that, 'I hope, which pleafeth God above^ 
And all good men of- this ungovern'd Ifle. 

G/s. X do fofpe£^ I have done fome ofienee. 
That feem9 dif^acious in the city's eye. 
And that you 'come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buck. You have, my Lord : would it might pleafe your 
On our entreaties to amend your- ftult. [Grace^ 

' Gh, Elfe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian land ? 

Buck, Know then, it is your iaalt that ydu refign 
Th« fopreUQ feat^ the thraoe majefMcalj 

Th« 
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The icq>ter*d office of ypar anoeflan. 
Your ftate of fortune, and your due of birtb. 
The lineal fjaey of your royal hoofe> 
To the corruption of a blemtfliM flock s 
While in the mildneft of your fleepy thoagfats. 
Which here we waken to our country's good. 
The noUe Ifle doth Want her proper limfai t 
Her £ice de^'d with fears of in^uny , 
Her royal flock graft with ignobb plants^ 
And ahnoft ffyiuUer'd into th' fwallowing golpb 
Of dark fbrgetfolnefs, and deep oblivioa^ 
WUch to recure, we heartily foUidt 
Your gradous felf t9 take on you the chatip 
And kingly government of this your land: 
Not aa PfMBctovy xoewaidy fuiniitntey 
Or^ IjMviy hBtm fWr anothar*8 gain \ 
But aa fuccefSvely, ftomhlood to bkod, 
Yoor right of birtb, yourEmpefy, your owitt 
For thisy conftyted with die atiaens 
Your Tery worlhipful and loving friends. 
And by their vehement inftigatiooy 
In this jttft fuit co^ie I to move your Grace* 
Gh, I cannot tell, if to depart infilence. 
Or bitterly to fpeak.io yoor reproof, 
Beftfitteth my degree, or your condition. 
For not to anfwer,. you might haply think 
Tongue -tyM ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoak of Sov'teignty, 
Which fondly you would here impc^ on me. 
If to reprove yoo. for this fuit of yours. 
So feafbn*d with your faithful love to me. 
Then on the other fide I check'd my firiendf. t 
Thereforeto ipeak, and to avoid the firfl. 
And then in fpeaktng, not incur the laft. 
Definitively thus I anfweryoo. 
Your love deferves my thanks, but my-defeit 
tJnmeriuble,' ihuns your high requeft. 
Firfi, if all obftacles were cut away, 
And'that my path were even to the crowa^ 
As the ripe revenue aod^oe of birth X 
.. * U 3 Yet 
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Yet fo Bwch it my poverty of fptrit. 

So mighty and fo many my 6efe&8, 

That I would rkther hide me from my greatoeft^ 

Being a bark to brook no mighty fea ; 

Than in my f^atneis covet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothet^d. 

But God be thank*d> there is no need of me. 

And much 1 need to help yoo> were there need s 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

^hich meUbwM by the (letling hours of time, 

'Will well become the feat of majefly. 

And make us, doubtleft, happy by his reigm 

On him I lay wiiat yeu would lay oA me, 

The right and fortune of Jus happy ftars, 

Which God defend that I flionld wring horn |i!m I 

Buck, My Lord, this argues confcience in your Gncc^ 
But the refpedb thereof are nice and tiivial. 
All circumfbotet well confidered. 
Vou fay, that MJwardis your brother*8 ion { 
So fay we too, but not by Eikoard*s wife : 
Tor firft was be contrad to Lady Lir^, 
Your mother lives a wimefs to that vow | 
And afterward by fubilitute betrothM 
To Bona, fifler to the King of France^ 
Thefe both put off, a poor petitioner, 
A care-craz*d mother of a many children, 
A beauty- waiiung, and diftrefled widow, 
£v*n in the afternoon of her befkdays. 
Made prize and purchafe of his wanton eye, 
SeducM the pitch and height of ail his thonghtt- 
To bafe declenfion and loathM bigamy. 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
Thh Edward, whom our manners call the Prince^ 
More bitterly coul4 I expofl^ulate. 
Save that for reverence of ibme alive, 
I give a fparing limit co my tongue. 
Then, good my Lord, take to your roy»l felf 
This profferM benefit of dignity : 
If not to Ueik ua and the land withal. 
Yet td draw forth yovr noble aoccfby 
^^ Fiom 
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From the coirdptiDn of abufing time, 

XJoto a lineal, ttue-derived courfe. , , ^ 

Ufaytr, Do, good my Lord,' your citizens iotreat yoy« 
£iitk, RefuCe not, mighty Lord, this proflferM love* 
Cat^. O make them joyful, grant their lawful foit. 
Cio^ AlaSy why would ]rou heap thefe cares on me ^ 
I am unfit for ftate and majefty. ^ 
I do befeech you, take it not amifs, 
I «aQnoC bor I will not yield to you. , 

SiuL If you rcfufc it, as, in love arid zeal, " 
Loth to depoff! the child your brother's fon ) 
( A» well we know your tenderneis of heart, 
AM gentle, kind,* effeminate remorfe, ^ . . • 

Wbich we have noted in you to your kindred. 
And equally indeed to all eftates) 
Yet ko&w, whe'ryou accept Qur.^it or no. 
Your brother's ion (hall neva reign our Kjn^p 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difgjrace and down-fall of your houfe a 
• And in this refolution here we leave yoii. 
Come, citizens, we will intreat no more. (Exatiit* 

Catef. Call them again, fweet Prince, accept their fuit ; 
|f you deoy them, all the land will rue it. 

Gh. , Will you inforce me to. a world of cares ? 
Call them again ; I am not made offline. 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, , 

X Albeit againft my confcience and my foul. 

Re-enter Buckingham and tbt refi» 
Coia^^xno^ Buckingham, andfage, grave n)cn, 
$mce you will buckle fortune on my back 
To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 
I moft have, patience to endure the load. 
But if black fcandal, orfoul-fac*d reproach 
Attend the fequel of your impofition, 
Your meer enforcement ihall acquittance mt 
Jtooi all the impure blots and fiains thereof. 
For God doth know, and you may partly fee, 
\ How far I am from the defire of this, 

Mayan, God bleis your Grace ! we fee it, and will fay it. 
Ch, In %iog (b, yoq (haU bqt fay th^ tm^. ^ ^ 
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Buck. Then I (alute pm with this it>7al Hcte| 
Longlive Kmg Riebard^ England's worthy King t 

AB, Amen! 

Suck, To-morrow may It pleaTe you to be crDWti*4 ■? 

Gh. £v*n when yea pleale, for you will have k f». 

£«:/(. To-morrow then we will attend yoor Greo^ 
And fo moft joyfully we take our leave. 

Gb, Comt, let us to our holy work again. 
Farewell my coufin i faitwel^ gentle ftiei^ ! IMxami^ 

A C T IV. S C E N B I. 

Before the Tower. 

Enter the S^uefu, Anne Duteheft ofGlouceHer ^sot^O^ 

Daughter o^Chtrence in her hami, the Dutehefi ofTotk, 

and Marfuifs o/Dorfet. 
DMch.W [HO meets us here ? my niece FlatOameiutf 

W * Ledinthehandbfherkindaantof(rSy9yr./' 
Now, for my life, ihe*« wandering to the Tocwr, 
On pure heart"^ love, to gleet the tender Prince. 
Paughter> well met. 

Jhihe, God give your Graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day ! 

Sheen, Sifter, well met; whither aWay fd fail ? 

Jkne, Kof^ither than the Ttwvr, and as I gueft^ 
Upon the like devotion as your felves. 
To gratulate the gentle Princes there. 

0ueen, Kjnd fifter, thanks; we'll^enter alltogethev, ' 
Enter the Ueutenant, 
And m good dme here the Lieutenant comes. 
Mafter Lieutenant, pray'you, by your leave. 
How doth the Priiice, and my young fon oiTsrk f 

Lieu. Right well, dear Madam ; by your patience^ 
I may' not fufFcr'yod to vifit them ; 
The King hath ftriftly charg'd the contrary, 

S^ueen, Thf Ring ? who's that ? 

Lieu, I mean the Lord Protedor. 

Slueen, The" Lord proteft him from that kingly title I 
Hath he fet bounds between th«r love and me ? 
I" am their mother, who (hall bar me from them ? 

Dt^cb, lain their father's mother^ I will i<^ tbenr. 
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Anm. There aunt I am in law, in love their mother : 
Then biing me to their fights, 1*11 bear thy blame^i 
And take thy office from thee on my periK 

UemJ Noi Madam, no, I may not leave it & : 
Vm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. [Exit lieut* 
Bnttr Stanley. 
Stan. Let mt but meet you Ladi^ one hour henc(. 
And 1*11 ialute your Grace of Yhrk as mother 
And reverend looker on of two fair Queens, 
Come, Madam, you mull ftrait Xo Wt/hmnfter^ 
There to be crowned RicbarJ'i royal Queen. 

^meen. Ah, cut my lace afuoder. 
That my pent heart may have ibme foope to beaf^ 
Or clfe I iwoop with this dead . killing news. 
Anne. ^Deipighdiil ddings, O unpleafing news ! 
Dor, Be of good chear i mother, how ^res yoar Grtce t 
^uem. O Dotfit, fpeak not to me, get thee hence^ 
Peam and deftrudiion dog thee at thy heels^ 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
If thou wik out-iftrip death, go crofi the feas. 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go hye thee, hye thee fi:om this flaughter^houfef 
|>ft thou increafe the number of the dead. 
And make me die the thrali of Af^y^rV^f's curfe. 
Nor mother, wife, nor Englttnd'i counted Queen. 

Stoii. Full of wife cars is this your counfel. Madam |' 
Take all the fwift advantage of the time | 
You (hall have lettets from me to my fon 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way s 
Be not ta*en tardy by unwife. delay. 

Duicb, O ill difperling wind of mifery ! 
O my accuried womb, the bed of death ! 
A cockatrice haft thou batchM ta the worlds 
Who^e unavoided eye is murtherous. 

Stath Oome, Madam, come, I in all haile was fenh 
Aim. And I with all unwillingne(s will go. 
O would'to Cod, that the indufive verge 
Of golden metal that muft round my brow,' 
Were red-hot fteel, to fear me to the brain { 
ADoiate4 let me be with deadly veBom> 

■ An^* 
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Anddie^ eke men can fiiyj, God iave the Qj^fCD t 

.$»era. do> goy poor nol, I envy not tby gkxy ) 
To'feed iny humour wilh thy felf no harm. 

Atne. ,No ! why ? when he that Is my hufpaod wM9p 
Came to mt, as I follow'd Herny't Coarfe.} 
When fcarce the blood was well wafliM firom his haodi. 
Which ifluM from my other angel huihand. 
And iSiat dear Saint, which jthen I wseping followM X 
O when, I fay, I look'd on Ricbarttt face. 
This was my wi(h ; he ibou, quoth I, actun^d^ . . 

For making nu^ fiyovng, Jo old a widow t 
^nd when tbou we^, utjonow hauM thfM | 
And be th wife, if any be Jo mad. 



More mifrabi if the Ufe ^^^m . 

^Tban tbou hcfi made meylywy mar Lord*s death / 

](«oe^ «re I can repeat this curfe again, 

l^thin lb flnall'a time, my woman's heart 

Groiiy grew captive to his honey words. 

And provM the fubje£t of mine own fiours cuife i. 

Which ever fince hath held mine eyes from rsft^ 

For never yet one hour in his bed 

Did I eijoy the golden dew of fleep, " 

But with nis tim*rou« dreams was ftiU awakM. 

Befidei, he hates me for my £ither iVarwick, 

And wU], no doubt, ihor^ be rid of me. 

Shieen^ J?oor heart, ad^ea, I pity thy cdmplaimrtg. 

Anne, No more than, with my foul« I mourn fbr ycUR* 
Dor. Farewel, tbou woliil welcomer of glory I ' . 
Amu, Adieu, poor foul, that tak*ft thy leavft of it ! 
Dutch. Go thou to Richmond, and food Untune guide theef 

fTo DoAA. 

Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee ! {7« Afioft 

Go thou to SaoAuary^ good tboughti poflbls thee I 

ITotbeSl^fm. 

I to ray Grave, where peace and reft lye with me 1 

Eighty odd years of ibrrow have! leeo. 

And each hour*s joy wreclcM with a week of teen« 

^ueen. Stay 3 yet look back, Wh me, unto the T«faaw 

Pity, you ancient flooes, thofe tender babes 

Whom envy hath immwM within y^wc waUsi 

Rottgb 
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Rrasli cradle for fuch little pretty ones I 
Bwlenege^ nurie ! ok) fttlien play-fcltow. 
For tender Princes j ufe my babies well ! 
So fooliih ibrrow bids your ftones farewd. [Exana. 

. SCENE II. ^rbeCottM. 
I Fltmrijb of trumpets. Enter Gloucefier ai King, Btiefc- 

JQghait)^ '.Cateiby. 
' K. lliVA. Stand all apart— coufin of J?*#*/V|:.6tfW — 
Bitck, My gracious Sovereign ! 

K. TLicb, Oife me tby hand, Thoa hifeh, by thyndrkc, 
M^ tby afliftance, is King Richard feated : 
Bat ftiall we wear thefc glories for a day * 
Or ihall they laft, and we retoicc in them f 

Buck. Still live they, and for cv<r let them laft ? 
K. RicJb, Ah, Backing^, now do I play the touch. 
To try if thou be currant gold indeed : 
Young Edwartnivts ^^ think new vhat I would (Jjcsk, - 
Buck. Say on, my loving Lord. 
K. Rich. Why, Buekingbim, 1 fey I would be King* 
Buck. Why, fo you are, my thrice renowned Liege. 
K. Miet. Ha I am I a King I *tisfo — but E(hfard)iye»-^ 
Buck. True, noble Prince. 
K. Rich. O bitter confequence ! 
That Edward ftiH Aould live. Tttie, noble Prince f 
Coufin, thou wert not wont to be fo dull. 
Shill I be plain ? I wiih the baftards dead. 
And I wouM have it fuddenly pcrfbrm^d. 
What fay'ft thou now ? fpcak Cuddenly, be brief. 
Buck. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 
K, -R/V*. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thykindnefsfrecaest 
Says have I thy confent that they flfitil die ? 

Buck. Give me fome breath, fomc little paofe, dear Lord;, 
Before I pofitively fpeak in this s ^ ^ . « . , . 

X will refolve your Grace immecUately. [Exit Buckingham, 
*Caief. The King is angry j fee, he gnaws bis lip. [Jfide^ 
K. Rich. I will canyerfe with iion-witted foob. 
And unrefpeftive boys j none are for me. 
That look into me with confid'rate eyes. 
High-reachisg Buckingham grows orcnmrpe^t. 
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l^age. My Lord. 

K. Rich. Know*ft thou not any, whom comipting gold 
Would tempt unto a dofe exploit of death ? 
> Pagt, I know a difcontented gentleman, 
Whofe humble-means njatch not his haughty fpint t 
GcM were as good as twenty orators^ , 

Ai^ will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing* 

K. Rifh* What is bit name ^ 

Page, His name, my Lord, is Tyrrei, 

K. Rich, I partly know the oian $ go call liim htdier* 

[ExitMof,. 
The deep-revolving witty Buch'ngbam 
Ko more (hall be die neighbour to my coubfels* 
Hath h^ fo long held out with me untir*d. 
And flops he now for breath ? well, be it fo^ 

Enter Stanley. 
How now, Lord StanJ^, what^s the news? 

itan. My Lord, 
Th^ Marquis Dorfie^ as I hear^ Is fled ' 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides. 

K,Ricb. Come hither, Ottefy; rumour it ibtoa^^ 
That jinne my wife is fick, and like to die. 
I will take order for her keeping clofe. 
Inquiie me out fome mean- born gentleman. 
Whom I will marry ^n\t to Qarence* daughter i— • 
(The boy is fbolifli, and I fear not him.) 
Look how thou dream^ft •— I fay again, give out^ 
That Atnt my Queen is fick, and like to die* 
About it ; for it fiaods me much upon 
To ftop all hopes, wbofe growth may damage me, 
i moft be married to my brother's daughter^ 
Or elfe my kingdom ftands on brittle elais x 
Marther her brothers, and then marry her I 
Uncertain way of gain I bat I am in 
So far in blood, that fin will pluck on fin* 
Tear- falling pity dwells not in this eye. 

Enter Tynel. 
I^ thy name *Iyrrel f 

Tyr. Jamet Tyrrel, and your mod obedient fubjeft. 

K. Rich. Art thoo indeed ? [He taku bim a/Jr^ 
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^yr, Prore me, my gracioits LonL 

K. J^VA. Dar'ft thou refoJve tokUl a friend of mine' ^ 

Tyr, Pleaieyott, 1'^ rather JpII tnrojEncmie«. . 

K. Rich. Why then thou haft it j twp deep enemici^ ' 
Foes to my reft, and my fwect ileep's diftarberj/ v. 
Are they that I woald have (hee deaJ tipon % 
^yrrely I mean thofe baftar48 in the Tctof^, 

Tyr, Let me have open meam to come to them, 
[ And roqp; 1*11 rid you from the kzt of them. 

K. Rich, liiou fing'ft fweet mufick. Hark, come hit!ier»' 

Go hy this t;pfcefi —• rife, and lend thine ear — Wk^tru 
TCbert » ao mow but fa— % it «s done,- 
And 1 will love phee and prefer t^ for it, 

7/r. I wiU difpatch jt ihait. . {jtidu 

^Jte-ettter Buckingham. 

Bwck, My Lord, I have ootifiderM in mymiad ' 
That late demand that yog did found me in. 

K. Rich. IVell, lei that reft j Dorfa is fled to RichmMd. 

Buck. I hear the news, my Loid. 

K. Rich, Stanley, he is your wife's fon ; well look to it. 

Bmk. My Lord, I daim the gift, my due by promifc. 
For which your honour and your iaich is pawnM j 
Th* Earldom ofHereforH, and the mo«eaUea« 
VTbichyou have promiAsd I (hall poffcft. 

K« Rifh, Stgnky, look to your wjfe ; if ihe convey 
Letters to JRiV/wmk/, yt)u fliall anfwer it. 
^ Ruck, What (ays your Highnefi to my juft requeft ? 

K. Rich. I do remember me -^ Hemy the SiioJi 
Did prophefie that Richmond ftiould be King, 
Whoi Richmond vn^ a little peeviih boy, 
A King perhaps — 

Atfl^MyLoid, 

K, Rich, How chance the Prophet coald not at tjiat time ' 
Have tolfi nie^ I being by, that I ihould kill him ? 

BnA, My Lotd, yoor promife for the Earldom — 

K. Rich, Richmond f when I waslaft at fjvtfcr. 
The Mayor in courtefie ihewed me the.caftle, 
And called itRpuge^momt, at which n:^e 1 ftarted^ 
Bc9ufe a bard of bilaud told me once, 

VoL.VL X I 
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fftonld no( live long after I faw Ricbmond, 

Buck, My Lord, — ^ 

fC. Rich, 1, what^s b* clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold to |Mit your Grace in mioj 
Of what you promisM me. 

K. it/V^. But what's o* clock ? 

i?«ril. Upon the ftroke of tea. 

K. Rich. WtB, ]et it ftrike. 

Buck. .Why Jet it ftrike ? 

K. Rid. Becanfe that like a Jack thou keep*ft the Aroke 
Becwixt thy begg^ and my meditation. 
I am not in the giving vein to-day. 
.'Buck, Why then refolve me' if you will or no. 

K. Rieb. Thou troubleft me, I am not in the veUfe ^Em^ 

Bwik^Ji it ev*n.ib I repay* be my deep fervioe 
Witn fuch contempt ? made I him King for tin* f 
O, let me think on He^ngs, and be gone 
To Breatock, while my feaniil head is on. TEmta 

SCENE III. Enter Tyrrel. 

7yr. The tyrannous and bloody a£t is done i 
The nK^ arch-deed of piteous maflacre ' 

That ever yet this land was guilty of I 
DigbtoH and Forrefi, whom I did fubom 
To do this piece of rnthlefs butchery^ 
Albeit ^ey were ileiht villains, bloody dogf. 
Melting with tendemds and mild compaffidB, 
Wept hike two children, in their death*s fad ftoriet* 
O thus, quoth DightoH, lay the gentle babes. 
Thus, thus, quoth Forr^, girdling one another 
Within their innocent abbaAer arms t 
Their lips were four red rofes on a ftalk. 
And in their fummer-beauty kifsM each other. 
A book pf prayers on their pillow lay, ^ . 

Which once, quoth Forrefi^ almoft chang*d my mind t 
Bat, oh t the Devil — there the villain ftopt : 
When Digbton thus told on — we fmothered 
The moft replenilhed fweet work of nature. 
That from the prime creation e'er ihe framed. 
Hence both are gone j with conlcience and remoii« 
They couid not fpeak, aod lb I left them both { 

T* 
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70 bear diefe tidiSBs to the bloody Kiog. 
£i»f«r A2f«f Richard. 
And liere he comet. All healthy my rpvereign Loid ! 

K. -R/rA. Kind Tyrrel'-^ am I happy in thy news ? 

TJrt. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 
Beget ^r happinefi, be happy then. 
For it 18 done. 

K. Rich, Bat ^lidft thou fee them dead ? 

Ilyr, I did, my Lord. / 

K. RiekM Andbuncd, gentle 7yrr«/f 

^. The Chapkin'of the Tower hath buried than, 
Bot where, to iay the truth , I do not know. 

Y..Ricb, Come to me, Tyrrtl, foon.foon after fupper, ' 
When thou fliait tell the pioceisT>f their death. 
Mean time — but think how I may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy defice. 
Farewel *till then. 

Tyr, Ihamfaiy take-myleave. [Emt» 

K. Rich, The fon of Clarence have I pent up clofe : 
His daughter meanly hav& i matcb.*d in marriage : 
The ions of Edward deep ia..^^«'s bofom : 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good nighty 
Now, {<n I \aaam t\i& Briton Rjchmtmd axoA 
At young Eltxabetb itijr:fa(other*s daughter, 
And'bjr that.knot looks proudly on the crown ; 
To her go I, a jolly thriving vfooer. 
Enter Cateiby. 

Cit^MyLoidl 

K. Rich. Good or bad news, that thpi» com*ft in To bluntly? 
^ i^tef. Bad ne^s, my Jjord 5 ^Morton is fled to Riebmond, 
And Buckingham, backM with the hardy JVelJhmen, 
It in the ^^ and (till his pov^er encreafeth. 

K. J2iVp. Ely with Richmond troubles me more near. 
Than BnekhgjSam and his raih-levied army. 
Oooae, I have learned, that fearful co^^nmenting . 
It leaden fer^itor to doll delays 
Delay Mads iinpotent and fnaii-pac*d beggary* 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, v 

j9W*s Meremy, and herald for a King ! 
. :: •Bilhof»of£//i 

X2. Go 
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Co mufter men ; my council Is my /hieU, 
We muft be brief, whi^ traitors brave the fietJ. {J^» 
SCENE IV". ' Eater S^een Margaret. 
Q, A&r. So now profperity begins to mSMf 
Anddrop into the rotten mouth of death : 
Here in thefe confines (lily have I lurk*d^ 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. 
A dire induction am I witnefs to j 
And will to Fraiue, hoping the confeqnence * 
Will prove as bitter^ black and tragio^. 
Withdraw thee, wretched A&fyVflf; ^ho comes beie > 
Ent& Dutcbejs and S^ueen, 
S^een, Ah my poor Prinbes-! ah my tender bito ! 
Kfy unblowa flowers new-appearing fweetst 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the air. 
And be not fixt in doom perpetual. 
Hover about me with yoor airy wings. 
And hear your mother's lamentation. 
^•Q^Aftfr. Hover about her ; fay, that ri|^t foipfjA 
Hath d«mm*d yoirr id^t mom to a^ night. ' ' 

Dutch,' So many miferies have craz*d my vc»ce^ 
That my woe-wearied tongu? is SflSl and iriote. 
Mdward Plamagenety why ait thou dead ? ' 

K^Mar, Flaniagenet ix>iii^it Pianta^emt, 
Edward for Edward psitp a dymg debt. 

^00Av. Wiit diou, O God, fty from fudi gemleltnft^ 
And throw them in the intraib of the wolf ? - 
Why did*ft thou fleep when foch a deed was done ?, 

qt^Mar. >Vhen holy Ifrwy dy'd, ami n^'fweet fco.* 
' Sluten, Ah that tfaou would *ft as tdaa aflbrd a g^ve 

\7hrvwing berhlfdown upon the m^ 
As thov canft yield a melancholy (eat ; 
7hen would I hide my bones, not reft tliem here. 
Ah,' who hath any caofe to mourn but we ? 
(l^Mar, If ancient forrow' be rooft reterend^ • - 
• .... and 'my iweeclba. • . 

i>«r<». Dead life, blind fight,- poor ttoruA Uviag aM« 
Woe's foene, world** flumo, grave'a du«, by itie iiTurp'd. 
Brief «bftrad and.record of tccCous days, 
^? ^n""''** 0" £i^to.^i lawful eank, 
Vahwfttlly made druak with innocent Uood. 
^iMMi. Ah liuu Uioa wottld'fi. Wt. 
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€}ive mhie the benefit of ifeaiority | 

^nd let my griefs frown on the upper haqd. 

If lonow cantfdmit fociety. 

I had an Edward till a Richard killM bin). 

I had a httOand *tiU a Rtcbar^ kiUM hiip. ^ 

Thou had'ft m' Edward 'till a Richard killM hun : 

Thou had'ft a Rkbard'^m a -R/VWkill'd him. . 

Diach, I had a iJ/Vi&tfn/ too, and thou did'ft ki/l him ; 
I had a Rutlami too, t!iou holp'ft to kill him ; 

Q^Mw, Thou had*ft a (:iartttce too, and Ricbard kiflU ' 
From forth the kennel of thy vvonib hath crept f him. ' 
A hell-houiid, that doUi bant us all to death : 
That dogx that had hip teeth before his eyes^ 
To worry Izwlbs and lap their' gentle Wood, 
That foul/lc6?er of God's handy-work. 
Thy womb let lopfe to chafe jis to pur graves^ ' 
O upright, juft,* and true di(pofn?g God,, ^ 
How do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the ilTae of his niother^s body ! . 

Dutch. Oh/forry's wife, triumph not in my wocf 
Cod witnefs with me, I have wept for thine. 

Q^Mat, 'Bear with me.: I a;n hungry fitf revenge, 
^nd now I clo> me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward, he is dead, thiat kiird my Edwards 
Th^ other Edward dead, to quitrnv Edward t 
Young Tofk he is hut boot, becaufe both they ' * 

Match not the high perfe£lipn of my lois. . ' 
Thy CUartnte he is dead that Aab'd my Edward \ 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
Th'aduteate ^<j^/i»^, Rivirt. Vaughan, Cray, 
Untimely fmother*d m then: diiiky graves. .. 

Bichand yet lives, hell's black intelligencer, ' 
Only referred the fa£lor to buy fouls, ■ 

And fend* diem thither : but at hand, at hand \ 
Infues hu piteous and unpitied end. 
Barth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, faints pray, for ven^ 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, [geai>ce.' 

That I may live to iajr, this dog is dead I . 

S^tuen, Oh! thou did *ft propjiefie 4* dme would come, . 
Th«t I ihould wilh for thee to help me ciufe 

XJ That 
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! Qoeenjt 
The prefentation of bqt what I was j 
The flattering index of a cHrcful pagea^ ; 
One heav*d on high tq be ha^^l'd down below J ' - 
A mother (tnly modcM with two fairhabeii 
A dream of what thou waft ; a garifh flag 
To fe the aim of ev'ry dang'rbui ihot } 
A fign of dignity, a breathy a'^al>b1e } 
A'C^^een H jeft, only to fill the f<;^e. 
Vniercis thy hun>ao(d now ? where be thy brothers t '•• 
"Where be tlly children f wherein doft thou joy7 
Vfho fues and kneels, and fays, God fave the Qoee^ f 
Where be the bendfrig Peers that flatterM thee ? 
Where be the throning troops that foIIowM thet T 
Decline all thit; and fee what now thou art. 
Forhappy wife, ariioft diftre0ed wlddw ) ' 
For joyful mother, <>De that wdils the name ; 
For one being fo'd to, one that humbly fues ^ 
For Queen', i very caitiff cr6Wn*d with care 5 | 
For one that fcbrnM at me, now fcom*d of me J 
For onk being iFear*d of all, now fearing one 3 

For one €opiroandlng all, obey*d of none. 

Thus hathi the courie of juftice wheeKd about^ 
And left the6 but a ttry prey to time ; 
Having no morle but thought of what thou wert. 
To torture th6e titie mort, . bc'jng what thou art. 
Thou didft >ifurp my ^ace, and dofl thou now 
Ufurp the Jaft jiroportibh of my forrow f 
Kow thy ^ud'neck bears half ^y burthenM yoak |, 
From which, ev*n'heri 1 ^p my wearied head, ' 
And leave the burthen of it all on thee. , . 

Farewel, Tork^t yrif^, and Queen of fad mifchance^ 
Thefe Engiijb woes fiiall make me fmile in trance, 
S^een, O thou.weUfktird in curfes, ftay awhile. 
And teach ine how to <!urfe mine enemies. 
• Q^Mmt, ForbtUr tc( fleep the nightt, and hfi the day? : 
Compare" dead happincfs with living woe j 
Think that thy babes were fwepter than they were, 
^nd be tfaatflew them fooler than be is: 'Bet* 
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Bett*riiig thy loTs makes thfi bad csluUx worfe^ 
■LeTolvxiig tRis wil| teach thee how to curie. ' 
f S^Uten: Mvwords are' dull, O quicken "tyi'en^ with thin^^ 
f Qi^Bdar, Thy woes will make thein /harp, and pier/c« 
^e mine. . ' . [Exit Mari^re;*" 

!I>«ff^; 1iybyiho,uld,cal9tfi4ty be foil of words? 
^(Wr. Viiiy attorneys to their client- W0C8, 
Airy facceddew of inteftate joys, 
^oor breathing orator^ of miferics^ ' 
Let them have fcope, tho* what they do impart 
Hdp tsothing elfe, yet tbey dp eafe x^t heart. 
• Ihiicy, .If fo, Uien be not tonguc-tjr'd j go with me. 
And in the breath of Intter woids let*8 fmbther 
My damned ibO| tlf|t. thy two fweet fons fmpther*d. 

'','"' ^ iprum wittiii, 

I hc^ hit droflli, be odpioui in eidaims. ^ 

SC £ N B y* Etittr King Richard andUg ^ai»^ '^ 
K. Rich, Who intercepts me ih my (expedition f 
Dutfb, O, die that might have intercepted thee 
By ftrangling thee in her accurfed womb, 
From all the ilaughters, wretch, that ' t^pu ^ft done. 

i^MM. Ifid*fl'thou that forehead with a golden crowfliji . 
Where -flioi^d be, branded,, if that right w^re right. 
The fltDghCb of the orinc^ that Qw7d that crown. 
And the dire deith or my poor fdns and brothers ? ■ 
Tell me, \h6u vlUab-dave, where are my children ^ . , 

Dutch, Thoutoad^ 6100 toad, wl^ere is thy brother tZr- 
And little NedVlaniaginet his fon > ! [renci / . 

^weem. Where ii kip^ Vafiipp, Ritwrj, Taugban, Grayfl 
K. Rich, A fioantf/,' trum|>et^l ftrike alarum^ drui^ !. . 
li^ not the heavens' hear tbefe tell-tale women 
Rail on this Lord-*s anointed. Strike^ I fay. IFIouriJb^ J^r^m* 
^ther'be patient, an^ ihtreat m^ rair, ' . . , . ^ 

Or with'th^cla^jjrpas, r^gftrt of war 
T^tts will'^drc^wn your e^cljimatipn^* . ' ^ 

Dutch, Art thou m'y fon ?, 

K, Rich. Ay, ItkahkOod, m^ father, and your fqjft 
D«f«^.^Then patiently hear my impatience. 
. i(U Richi' Madam^ 1 have-.a touch of your condition, 
Tfatt caodot brook th« accent o£xeptoof« 
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Diaeb^ I will be mild and gentle in my wordf. 

K. Rich, And hne(, ff)oA fDother^ for I 4m in luAe» 

Dtach, Art thou fo hafty ? I have fbid for thee» 
God knows, in anguilh, pain and agony. 
/ X. Rich. And came I not at laft to comfort yop f 

Dmcb, No, by the holy rood, thou know*il it wdl^ 
Thou cam*ft on earth' to'miake the earth my hell* 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me» 
' Tetchy and wayward was thy infiincy \ 
Thy fchtel-days frightful^ defp*rate, wild and fbrioof ^ 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous ^ .^ . . 
Thy kge confirm*d, proud, fubtle^ fly and bloody*. . ^. 
What comfortable hour canft thou name. 
That ever gracM me in thy company ? • 

K. i^/V6. Iflbefo diTgradousinyourfifliC, • • 
Let pie march on and not offend your Grace.' 

Dufcb. O hear me fpeak, for I Aall never ice thee. 

K« Kicb» Come, come, you are too bitte^* 

Dutch. Either thou^lt die by God*8 juft ordinaoc^t 
Ere from this war thou tdrri a conqueror $ 
Or I with grief and ejctream age fliall peii£b, 
Anfl never look upon thy ii^ce again. 
Therefor^ cake with thee my moft heavy cuffe i . 
VThich, in the day of battel, dre thee more,' 
Than all the cdmpleat armour that thou wear*ft ! 
My prayers on the adverfe party fight, . - - * 

And there the little fouls of Edmar(ti childrea , i . ' 
Whif^er the fpiiits of thine enemies. 
And promife uTem Tuccers'and viQory* ' 
Bloody thou ait^ blo<:idy will be thy end : 
Shame ierves thy life, and doth thy death attend. [BmU 

*i^MM. Tbo* far more caufe, yet much leis fpirit to curie 
Abides in me, I fay Amen to her. [Gm^g* 

K. Rich. Stay, Madam, I muft (peak a Word with yo«« 

S^juin, I have no mMi ions qf the royal ljk)od 
For thee to flaughter,; for my, daughters, RiibarJ^ 
They fliall be praying Nuns, not weeping QjMem j 

• — In thy' company I 

n-t^'A 7^^' «?^ ^* BMi^H^ur^ that an»d ywr Grace 
J*/£*gj;fty^e*f«rUi«)fi»ycweigr.' . T . / 

' ' * And 
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An^ tbereiore level not to hit their Uves. 

K. Rich. Yoa have a daughter calJM £//«ai«ri&4 
Virtuous and ftlr^ royal and grack>a». 

S^een» And muft ih^ die for thta ? O let ber live^ 

And 1*11 comipt her nianners, fbin her beauty^ 

SkndWmy feir as ftlTeto Edwford'ihtd, 

Throw over her the veil of m6amy. 

So die may live uofcarrM from bleeding flaoghter, 

I will coflfefi fhe was not Edtvarits daughter. 

R. ittcb. Wrong not hei> birth, jhe 19 of royal blood I* 
^UAM. To^ve her life FU (ay Ae is not fo. 
K. Rich, Her life is fafeft only' in* her birth. 
I^KM. And only lb that lafe^ dyM'her brothers. 
K. AicbJ No« at dieir birtfa$ good ftars were oppoQttfe' 
S^ieeM. No. to their liv^ tiad friend^ were^ coafmv, 
K. 4Utb, AH anavpid«!d is ti^e dooHh of deJEHny. 
^Ij^ten, True } wh^tf avoided grace ipika ^fimnj. 

My babes wetedeffihM to a fkirer deaths 

If gndeliad blefs^d thee with k'^er lift. 
K. Ricb» Foil fpeak as if tha^ l bad Haul wj eoiifi|tt f 
Slueat, Whofe faan^s fotYct tancM their tender hmtB^; * 

Thy head^ tli indirtftly, gave di^^dtioH,. 

Ko doiib«^he oMird*rott^ knife was dt^U tind bloQt^- 

'Till it was whetted 00 thy ^(me-hai^ heart. 

To revel in the intraifeof myknibe. . y 

But that ftill ufe of gnef nuikda wild^lef tame. 

My tongue ihould to thy ears not hin^ my hcji, 

*Till that my hails were aQchbrM ^ thine eyes } 

And I in fuch a defp^rate bay of ^th, 

like a p9or ^k of ^Is 4nd tisKkfing V^ 

Riifhiffl to pieces on thy* rocky tofo*; 

^ K*Ricb, Madan!i,ib thrive rin my enter^j 

And dangerous fiicte^ oif tioody war^ $ 



As I intend inois good to yoo'and'youny 
Than ever you or yours by me wete hafm*d V 

^uten. What good'is cbverM with the ftce <f he^nr'n^ , 
To be difcover*d, that Cf n do me good ?- 

K. Ricb» Th»-advancepjentof jFOurduldren, gendcLa(f^,* ' 

SluetH, Up to fome fcafibld^ tpere t6 fpie thdr heads. 

K. Rkb^ No^ to ^ ^ipi^ ^ ^St^F ^ fort^ne^ . 
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The high trnpeml type of this earth's gloty. 

^(ueen. Flatter my forrows with report of it ; 
Tellme, whatiUte, whatdigmty» what hoqoar, 
Canft thou devife to aoy child of mine ? 

K. Ricb, Ev*n all X have | ayy and my feif tnd all. 
Will I withal endow a child of thine s 
So in the LaJbex^ thy angry foul 
Thoo drown the (ad remembrance of thole wroogs, \ . 
Which thou fappofeft I have done to thee. 

^u^. Be brief^ left that the proceis of tfaf trimJnrit 
Laftlonger telling than thy kindnefi do. 

K. J^'c&, Then know,thatfiomm]r<oolIlo?ethy daughter* 

^fUH. My daughter's mother tuaks it with her M* 

K. Ricb, What do you think ? 

S^ueen, That thou doft love my daughter fromihylbdL 
So from thy font's lovt didft thou love her brothai> 
And from my heart'slove I do thank thee fsr it. 

K. Rieb, Be not ib hafty to confound mv neanuig | 
I iqean, tha with my (bol I kve thy danchterj 
And do intend to make her Queen ofMnglamL 

^f«n. Say thea, who doft thoo mean ihall be her King f 

K.Ricb. Ev*n he that makes her Queen^whoelle Aottldbe^ 

^ueen. What, thou! 

K. Ricb, Even fo j how tlunk yon of it ? 

^een. How canft thou woo her? 

K. Ricb, 'l would leam' of yout 
As one being b^ aoguainted with her homovr* 

^enr. And wilt thoo learn of me ? 

K. Ricb, With all my heart. 

Slueen, Send to her by the man that flew her brotheii| 
A pair of bleeding hearts | thereon engrave 
Edufard and Turk j then haphr will ihe weep : 
Therefore prefent to her, as iometime Marg^nt 
IM to thy father fleq)t m Mmtani'% blood, 
A handkerchief, wUch, tkj to her, did drain 
The parple tide ftomiier fiveet brotfaen bodies. 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes theicwitfa* 
If this inducement move her not to love. 
Send her a lettei; of thy oohle ^eeds : 
TeUher, ^ mad'ft aW^y her unde Oartiih, 
HerondeA«w,ty, Mdfofjjeriake, Mad'A 
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lbfad*fi qoick conireyance with her good aunt^nf. ■ 

K. Rich, Yoa XDOck me^ ^adam^ thu is oot the way » 
To win yoar daughter. 

S^ueen, There's no other way, 
Unlefs thoo cou]d*ft put on feme other fhape; ; 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

K. Rich, Say. that I did all this for loveofhcri 
"S^uun, Nay then indeed fhe caionot choie but haCe.t|icej 

Having bought love with fuch a bloody fpoil. 
K. Rich, Look, what is done, cannot be now amended | « 

Men ihall deal unadvifedly^ fometimet, 

Whidb after-hotin pve leifure to repent of. 

If I did take the kingdom from your fons. 

To mike amends, 1*11 give it to your daughter s 

If I have kill*d the iffue of your womb. 

To qoicken yoixr encreaie 1 will beget 

Mine iiTue of your blood, upon your daoghto^ % « 

A grandam*s name is little lels in'Iove^ 

Than 18 the doting title of a mother; ' . '.', 

They are as children but (Aie ftep below. 

Even of your metal, of your very blood : 

Of all one pain, fave for a night of groans 

£ndar*d of her, for whom you bid like iomi#« , 

Vour children were vexation to your youth^ 

Bat noine Aall be a comfort to your age. 

The lofs yoa have is but a fon being King, 

And by that lofs your daughter Is made Qopen*. 

I cannot make you what amends I would, 

Thereibrc accept fuch kindneis as I can. 

Dorfetf yourfon, that with a 'fearful foul 

Lea(b difcontented fteps in Ibrdgn foil. 

This fair alliance quickly (hall call home 

To high promotions and great dignity. 

The King that calls your beauteous daughter win^ 

Familiarly fhallcall thy Z)or/'^ brother : 

Agdn ihall you be mother to a King | 
1 And aU thb ruins of diifa-efsfiil times. 

Repaired with double riches of content. 

What ! we- have many goodly days to fee. , 

The Tiqoid drops of tears that you have ihed 

Shall come ajpi, traosfom/d to orient pea^I, Ad« 

» i . ■ ' 
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AdvantasiAg their loan wTtb ihtereft 

Of teifi t&es double galff of Kappinefi. 

Oo then, my mother, to thy 4»ughter go, 

Make bold her bafliful years' with your expen^ace^ 

Prepare her eais'to hear a wcber^s tale. 

put in her tender heart tV afpiring flanie 

Of widen Sov*reignty 5 acquaint tfe Princcik 

\ran the Tweet filent hours of m^rria^-joys. 

"And when this arm 6f mine .hath chaftifed 

Th* petty rcbet, du*n-brain*d Buckingham^ 

Bound with triumnhan^ prlands wiifl come. 

And lead thy daugme'r to a^ conqueror's bed { 

To whom I will retail niy cohqiieft won^ 

And fhe (hall be' fole vidbe^, Cafar'i defir, ' 

Sheen, What werd I bed t» fay., her father^s hiodier 

Would be her Lord > or Aall I fay, her uncle ? 

Or he that fle^ her brothers, and her undea f 

Under what title fliall I woo for thee. 

That Ood, the law, ^y honour, and her love^ 

Can make leem pleafing to her tender years } 

K. Rich, Infer fair EMind's peace by this alliance* 

Sltmn, Whi^b ihe ihail purchaTe with ftill lading war. 

K. Ricb.TcVL &(r, the King, that may command, intreait»<-« 

Sliuen, That, at her hands, which the King's iGngforbidi. 

K. Rich, Say, (he (hall be a high and mighty Qi]eeD<« 

Slueen. To W9il the title, as her mother doUu 

K. Rich, Say, I will love her everlaftingly. 

^een. But how long (hall that title ever kfi ? 

iC* Rifb. Sweetly in force unto her fair lifis's end. 

^Men, But how long, fairly, (hall her fweetUfe laft ? 

K. Rich, As long as heav*a and nature lengthen it* 

S^tuen, As long as hell and Richard VdLt of it. 

K. Rich. Say, I, her Sovereign, am her fubje£l now. 

^een. Butflie, your fubjeft, loaths fuch So? 'reignty* 

K. Rich, Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 

Slueen. An honeil tale fpeeds beft, be'mg plainly told* 

K. B^cb, Then in plain terms tell her my loving tale. 

Slfieen, Plain and not honeft is too harOi a ftile. ^ 

K. Rich,' Yonr reafons are too (hallow and too quick.* 

« .,— too (balloi*:, «nd too quieks 

S»w^ O 00, my realoDS arc too deep and deal i T«» 
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n&w hiy tof GeotiPs my gutCTy and n^ crown 

^gten, pT0hn*A, ^i{booom*dp and the third ufarp*d« 
K. Rich. 1 fwear. 

i^Mox. By oothbgy for this is no oath : 
The George profan'd, hath loft his holy honour^ 
Theg»iterblemiih*dy pawnM hi^ Icdightly Yittuey 
The crown uforpM^ difgracM his kingly glory. 
If fimething tboo woiild*ft fwear to be bdiev'd. 
Swear then by ibmething that thqu haft not wioag*d» 

K. Rich. Now by the world 

i^iMK. *Tis full of thy fool wrongs^ 

K* Rich. My father^s death 

I^Mot. ThjTlife hath that diihoooQr*d« 

K. Rieb. Then by my felf. . . . 

^MM. Thy^felfthyfelfmifufeft. .. 

K, Rich. Why then, by heav'n — ^ 

i^cM. Heav*n*8 wrong is moft of all : 
If tfaon didft fear to break ao oath with heav*ii^ 
The unity the King my hulbaod made 
Thou hadft not broken^ nor my brothers dyM« 
If thou hadft fsar*d to break, an oatlt with heair*n^ 
Th* imperial metal, circling now thy head. 
Had grac*d the tender temples of my child ; 
And both the Princes had been breathing here. 
Which now> two tender bed-fellows for duft. 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey to worms* 

K. Rich^ By time to come* 

^jufoi. That thou haft wronged in the dme o*er-p(ift s 
For I my felf have many tears to waHi 
Hereafter time, for time paft, wronged by ^hof* 
The children live, whofe father^ thoci haft (lau^ter^d, 
Ungovern*d youth, to wail it in their age. 
The parents livci whofe children thou haft bobcher*dj| 
Old witherM plants, to^ wail it in their age.* " , 

Two deep and dead poor infuits in their grav«, 
Harp on it ftiH Ihall I , 'till heart-ftrings break. 

K. Ricf. H;trp not on that llring, 14adam, that Is'pMli 
How by my George, QTr. 

• — - to tr-ul it 10 their age. 
Swev not by time to come, tor that thou ha(| 
MliasM ere luM, by times ilUusM o^-paft. 

K. Ricb. At \ iBteq4i «*<» 

V»t.V|. " V ^jtio^ 
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K. Rich. 'As I inteA^ to ptof{>er and repent ; 

So thrive Ib'my 6xl^/iftm attdupt 

Of hoftile anns ! my (elf, my felf confound ; 

HesTen and fortune bar tat hap|)y hoart^ 

Day yield me not tby light, nor night thy refl { 

Be oppofitftdl planet* of good luck ^ 

To my proceedidg ; if with pore hearths lore, 

Ibnmacalate devotion^ holy tfaougbts, 

I tendernot thy beatteoos Princely daughter f 

In her confifb my happinels aiid diine j 

Without her, follows to my felfand thee» 

Her felf, the land, and many a chrifiiali tovH, 

Death, delolation, tulft, and decay. 

It cannot be avoided but l^v this | 

It will not be avoided bat by this. 

Therefore, dear mother, I mad call yea ib. 

Be the attorney of my love to her j 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been } 

Not my deferts, bat What I will deferve : 

Urge the neceffity and fbte of times f 

And be not p^vilh found in gf eat defigns. 
Slueen, Shall I be tempted of the devil thus 9 
1^, Ri(b, Ay, if the devil tempt you to do good, 
i^een. Shall I ibrget my felf to be my felf ? 

K. Rich. Ay, ifyourfelf^sremembrance wrong your fU4 

Slttten. Bot^thou didft kill^my children. 

K. Rich. . But in your daughter's womb T bury them } 
VJlktt in that nefl of fpicery they (hall breed 
3elve8 of themfelves, to your reoomt'ortare. 

^WM. Shall I go win my dilughter to thy wilt ? ' 

K,'Rieb» And be a happy mother by the deed. 

^WM. I go, write to me fhortly. [Exit Sfuetm, 

K. Ricb^ Beat her my true love's klfi, and (b farewel*^ 
lUlenting fool, and fhallow, changing woman f 
S C £ K B VI. Mnter RatdifF. 

Rat, Moft mighty Sovereign, on the weflera coa(| 
Rides a puiflant navy t to our fbores 
Throng many danboul hoUow4kearted friends, 
Unarm*d, and unrefolvM to beat them back. 
*Tis thought that Ricbmmd i$ their Admiral ; 
Adltbcft they hull» dpediiig but t^ aid Of 
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Of Bttiimktm, to welcome them afliqre. 

IK^Riib. Some li^ht.fbotfnei]dpoft tothePa^9f ^jTof/^. 
tUU€k% thy felf^ or Gtfo^j wheife is he f . 

Cf/ef. Hcrt, my goo^ Iiord, 

K« £i(6. Cyd^/ fly to the Duke* 

C^r/ I viJi, ipy Lord, with ail codvcnlcot \a^f^ 

K^KXdf, Ratcitff, comehitheri poA to Saiubury^ 
Wbcn tfaov com'ft thither -- — duu onmiodfd yiliau), 

why Asy*ft thoa here, and go'ft not tp the Duke ? 

Pttif, JF^rft, mighty Liege, tell me your High^* plfafure. 
What from your Once I fliall deliver to hh^ 

K. Rich, O true, good Caiis6v,'r-^\ai hlo^lm ft^ait 
Tbt grieateft ifarength and power he can make^ 
And meet me fufl^y at StJl^urf, 

Cattf. I go. l^^ 

M4f* What, may it pleale you, ihall t dp at SaH^ftry f 
' K, -R/-^*. Why, what would*ft thou do there bcforfi|gj» \ 

tbt. Your Hlghnefi told me Ifhould ppft |)^Qi«. . 

K. iE/ci&« My m|nd.]3 chang*d-T^-^ 

^«r^ £0/-^ S^ude^. '' \ 

SiofJ^f what |lew« with you ? ' " 

Stan, None good, my Uege, to jleafe you with the ht^A^^ 
Nor none fo bad, but well may bie reported. ' " , 

K, Bieb^ Heyday, a riddle ! . ndther. pood por bjtd s 
Why deft tkoQ ruD fo many cjiies about. 
When thon qiay'ft ^ell thy tale the nagreft ivaj ? . , . 
Once more, what news ^ 

Stmt. Ricbmond 19 on (he tta». 

K. Rich, There let him Qnk, and bei the fea9 ot| MiB^i 
White-liver*d ryn-a-gate, what doth |ie there ? 

Stan. I know not, mighty Sov'reign, |)ut by goefi, 

K. JR/fib. Well, a« you gucfi. ... 

Stain, iSirrM up by Dorfttf BucHia^iapi^ and Mui9it^ « 
He makes for ^n^land, here to cjaiin the crown. . 

K. Rich, 1b the cfiair enqpty ? is the fword uoiwayM P " 
It the I^ing. dead ? the qn^iie unpoffeisM ? . . , . 

Wfiii'lu& of ihdt a there ali?^, hut we ? 
And w!)o B Bngland'i Kihg; but great TM's lid^ } 
Tfafin tell mcj, Wh^t Ipakes hin^ wmt|;«(ea } 
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Sttm, Unlefs for that, my Uegc, I cannot gucft. 
' Ki X/Vib. Unlels for that he comes to be your USfg^^ 
You cannot guefs wherefore the Welfi-man comes. « 

Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, 1 fear. J 

Stan, No, mighty Liege, therefore miftnift me not. 

K. Rich, Where is thy power then to beat him tack f 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? , . ,- 

Ar« they not now upon the wcftem fliore ? 
Condntog &fe the rebels from thdr flups ? . 

Stan. No, my good Urd, my friends are in the north. 
. Jiieb, Cold friends to me : what do they in the north. 
When they fliould fervc their Sovereign m the weft ? 

Stan, They have not been commanded, mighty King } 
Pkafe it your Majefty to ^ve me leave, 
ril mofter up myfriends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your, Maicfty (hall pleafe. 

lC.i?/VA.Ay,thouwould*ftfambcgone,tojomwitbKic*- 

Burrn not truft thee. V"^* 

Stan, Mighty Sovereign, l^ • 

Yon have nocanfe to hold my friendfliip doubtful $ 
IncYcrwas, norcverwillbefelfc. , i. • • 

K. JR/06. Go then, and mutter men 5 but leave behind 
Tour fon Gtorge Stanly : look your heart be firm. 
Or el^ his he%d*8 aflurance is but frail. ^ 

^ftijir. So deal with him, aa I prove true to yon 1 [£jKr/StaOf 
, Entera Mejenger, 

Mef, My gtadous Sov*reign, now in Z>«»«J^'*> 
As I by frienjds am well advertifedi 
Sif^iHow/Gwrriigr, and the haughty Prelate, 
BMiop of Exeter, his elder brother. 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 
Enter another Mejfenfter, 

nj, in Kent, sof Liege, the Guilforii are in afim» 
And every hour fl!ill more complices 
Wock to the rebels, and thor power grows ftrong. 
Enter another MtJJenger, 

iWy. My Lord, the army of the Duke of Snekin^'^ 

K. Eifb, Out on ye, owls ! nothing but foogs of death ? 
' [Hefrlkibm. 

Thtt^ take thqa that, *tifl'tbou bring better news. 
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\k^ that by fadden floods ai^d fall of waters, 
BmcHitgbam'a army is di$en*d and fcattet'd^ 
And he bimfclf wanderM away aloncji 
Ifo maualeiyiwfs whither. 

K. Ktcb, Oh I I cry thee meocy } ^ 
Tlwre is my miHe^ tp due tlyit; hlpw of thlne^ 
ibdi any wen-advtfe4 irijeo4proclauB*d 
Reward to lum. that biii^ the traitor in ^ 

3ief» Sach ^roclamatipo hath been madcj^ ipy VfpSff 

Bnter anotbtr.MeJJhiger, ,^ 

*ns ild, , my 'Liege, in Torkjbirt ate. in aims ;. 

Bat this gppd-oomfort bring 1 to your Highndii, 

The i^rofa^^ navy ^dii^'dy l^tempeft. >~ • .t 

JUfibvondin Dor[etftnre ^t'ont a boat ; 

Unto the Ihor^ to ai|p thoie on the li^nlq^ 

15 thj§y were his aififlsints^ yWj ocoo ?. ^ ^ . - 

l^ho anTwerM hun, ^iasy^ fxss^ ixats^ Buckingham 

Ue!09 Iw wcty { h^ miibuitiBf them, 

Hois*d iail, and made his oourie again ^r Brttagnei 

J^JUcL Nf^rchonf msu^on^fii)c«ifr^aieiipin«cmt| 
If not to ^t with foreign eneojfie^ \ ' 
Yet to beat down thele rebel* herQ at homfs* ■ v 

Ettter CateAy. » 

Caieji My Liege, the Dake of Bufkingbam h t^\ses^ ^' 
That 18 the beft news $ that the Barl of Rickfvmd . ; 

Is with a mighty pow*r l?nde4 at ild(^^, 
li colder news, bufryet it maft be to{d^ 

K. Rich. Away tovf^tds'Sab'/hury^ while we reaibater^ 
A ipysl battel floigbt |^ woi;^ and 1^ : 
Some one take (nder Buckiifgbam he brought 1* 

To Saiijhuryf the rd^ mafch on with me. [Etfettaf,: 

SCENE Vili Lot/StanUy'xHwj/i. 7 

Bm«r Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriftopber Uriwick^ 
Statt» Sir Cbrij99^, i^ Richmond this ixoa^ sofii 
That m the Sty of this ipoft bloody boar. 
My fon George Stanly is 6ankt up in hold : 
If I revolt, off goes yoong GMfftf's bead ) 
The for of that holds ofiT my prden^ aid, 
^■" ""' ' T% . *fc — 
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So get the^ gone J cofounend me to tby Lord. 
Say too, the Qjieen bath heartily canTented 
He flumkl tfyyaSe Elhsahtb her daughter. 
But tdl me, where U FmceH^. Rubmond no^ ? 

Chri, At Pembroke, or at Ha-u^tfa^lT^ iH ir&2«r . 

^/tfff. Whatmen orname^rdbrt tofaim? 

C6ri. SkWttktr Herbert, a renowned foMier^ • 
Sr GiZScrf TaBot, and Sir ^//fftfm SMit&y, 
Oiford, redoobted Peinbroke, Sh- ^^naes Bbmt, 
And It£c0 tf^ T^bomu, with a valiiuit crew. 

And many other of great name and worth : 

And towards London do they bend their power. 
If by the way they be not Ibugiit withal. 

Sum. Wdl, hie thee to thy Lord: I Idfi hit hand. 
My letter will refelve him of my mind. 
Fai«wd! TExem. 

ACTV. SCENE I. 
SAX.XSBV&T. Mtiter tbe Sheriff, aitd Buckingham foiA 

ba&erdg lei to Execution, 
StuL TT /ILL not King Richard let me fpealc vnth lamf 
VV Sher, No, good myLord, therdTore be patient. 
;. Ai^. HMfiingt, and Edwari't children. Grey and Rivm, 
Holy King Henry, and thy 6iir fon Edward, 
JToi^ban, and att that have mifcarried 
B^ underhand, corrupted, fbalinjaftlce ! 
%f ^t yonr moody, difcontented fouls. 
Do throogh the clouds bebord this pr^ent hour, 
Xv*n for revenge mock my deftruftion I 
This is jSi'Souk day, fellows, is it not ? 

Sher» It 18, my Lord. 

BucK Why then AH^Souh day is my body^s DoomlSiyi 
This is.the day, which in Kmg Edward's time 
I wiflit might fiill on me, when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wife*s allies. 
This is the day wherein I wiAt to M 
By the Alfe feith of him whom moft I traded r 
This the determined refpite • of my wrongs. 
That high AU-fccr, which I dallied with. 
Hath tttra*d my feignti prayer on my head, 
J^TfeAtis, tb« tine 10 wbkl) tbepuiifluBcat ftrUs wwgt «m 
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I And ^*n m eameft, wh^t t beggM in jeft. 

Thus doth he force the fword? of wickwj men 

To turn their own points on their ihafters* bofom* 
7I1US Marg^a'i cnrfe fells heavy on ray head : 
When he» qnoth Che, ftall Tplit thy heart with fonrow. 
Remember ilftfi^Vtff was a (xrophetefi. 
Come, fttt, convey me to the block of Aame \ 
Wfoog hath bot wrong, apd blame the due of blame. 

{Exiimt Backingham tvit^ Officeftt 
S'C'E N E 11. The Camp, war Tamworth. 
Enttr Richnsond, Oxford,'^fant, Herbert, and othen, 
toitb Drum and Cohun, ' 

Jiithm, Fellows in arms, and iny raoft loving friends 
Braked underneath the yoak of tyranny, ' 
Thas far into the bowefa of the land ^ 

Have we ^rch*d on without impediment : 
And here receive we from bar'iAict Staniy 
unea 'Of 'fen', comfort and eucouragemeiit* 
The wretched, bloody and nfurpmg boar. 
That fpoilM your fumniet-fields, and fruitful vmes, 
SwUrd your warm blood like Wa(b, and made his trough 
In your embowieird bofoms \ tins foul fwine 
Lyes now ev*n in die centre of this Ifle, 
Near to the^own of Leieefler, as we learn s 
From Ta$Mwortb thither is but one day*s march.* 
In God*s name cheerly on, couragious feiendt^^ 
To reap the' harveft of perpetual peace. 
By thJB one bloody tryal of iharp war. 

Oxf. Ev'ryman's confdence is a thoufend fwordi. 
To fight againft that bloody homldde. ' 

Bai, I doubt hot but his friends will fly to us. 

B&int, He hath no friends, but who are friends for fetfj ' 
Which in hts greateft need will fly from him. 

Ritbm, All for our vantage \ then in God*8 name march^ 
True hope is fwift, and ffies with fwaliow*s wings. 
Kings it mskes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. ' ^Ext» 
SCENE III. Bofworth Field, Enter A7»r Richard: 
in amUy with Norfolk, RatcIifF, and Cate&y. 

K. Rieh, Here pitch our tents, even herein Bofwortb field. 
Wlr^ bow oow> Catefy, why look'fl thoo fo iad ? 

c Catef.' 
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K. Rich. My I-ord of NcrMJ 
Nor. Here* moft gEadoos Ue|^. 




But where to-njowow ? wcH, all's one for that, 

VHV) h^tb defoyM the Qamber c£ the traitors ? 
N^r, Six Qr fe?*n thoafimd is ^fir utmoft powec 
K. Ridt, "Why. our battalion mbks that acoa 
Be£^e8, the King's oame is^a fo^er qjT ftreog^. 
Which they upon the adverse h^om warn. 
Up vi^ the tent : come, nob(e ^entlemen^ 
Let tts ftmrey the vanuge of the ^onir 
Odl for fome men of foun4 dir^%>o : 
Let's want no diidpUne, make np ^^ft 
Tor, Loidsy to-morrow is a, bnfic day. [£««pfc 

£«r0- Richmond, ^l>WiUiamB^^)^^ Ot£oiA,4fadDotftU 

Ricbm, The w»ry fun hath oaade a golden Ux^ 
And by the bdght traa of his fittqr car* 

Gives fighal of a gcxidly day tormorrow. 

Sir fPimam Srandon, you (hall bear my ftaoSard i 

The Earl of PenArokf keep his regiment $ 

Good captain Blm^ bear ia good night to htm^ 

And by the f ecohd hour in the morning 

Defire the Earl to fee me ip mj tent. 

Yet one thing more, good J^Autfr before thoo goeft | 
. Where is Lord Stanley quarter'd, dpft thon know } 
Blunt, ynlefe I have mi^a'en his coloon omcbc 

(Which well 1 am aiTur'd I l^ve not done) 

Vm regiment Ues half a mile at leaft 

Sonth from the mighty power of the i?iig» 
^ RiM, If without peril it b^ poffible* 

Siyeet Blunts . make fome Qood means to fpcak with hii^. 

And give hun from zne this ox>ft needful note* 

^kift. Upon my life;* my Uffd* I'll undertake it. 
, Ricimf, Give me. fome. ink and paper } in my teal 

T\l draw the form and model ot oor bauel, 

Lknit each leader to ^s ieveral charge* 

An<f part in juft proportion our froall firengtk. 

L«^.u| confult up6n li-iaoirow's bufiaeffci 
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In to Oar tuA, the air b nw and coM. 

TTJfy vfiibdraw. into the lent. 
Enter King Kichsai, RatcHff^ Norfolk. WCate(by. 
" K. Ritb. What M't a dock ? 
' fiffe/l It*8 fupper time> my Lordy 
If 9 nine a block. 

R. i2/a&. I will not (up to-night. 
What, is my bearer eafier than it was ? 
And all my armour laid into my tent ? 

Cttef. It b, my Uege, and all thing; are in readbeii. 

K. Rich, Gpod Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge^ . 
Uie caieiul waferh, chufe trudy centinels, 

JViir. I go, my Lord. 

K. Rich, Stir with the lark to-mojrow, gentle Norfolk, • 

J^^«r. I warrant yon, my lK)rd« . , . [Exit» 

K. Rich, Catejiy! 

Ouef. My Lord? . _ 

K. Rieb, Send 6at a purfuivant ^t arms . ^ v. > 

To ^tmdtft regiment ; bid him bring his power 
Befive fon-rifing', left his ion George fall ) . \^ 

'Into the blind cave of eteriial night. ' •> 

Fill me a bowl of wine — give qi^e a watch — . \To Ratij 
Saddle white. 5«rr/y for the field' to-morrow : 
Look that my flaves be found^ and not too heavy. , ■ \ 
RMuUff 

Rat. My Lord? . .* 

K. RiA, Saw^ft thou the melancholyLord^tfrfibionJeri^at/)^ . 

Rm, Tbomat the Barl of Surrey, and himfelf. 
Much about cock-fliut dme, from troop to tnxsp ' , , > 
Went through the army, <^eering up the foldien« ; 

K. Rich, Vm (atisfyM j give me a howl of wine. , 
I have not thit alacrity of ipirit 
Nor cheer of mind that I was wont to have- 
There, fet it down. Is ink and paper ready ? 

Rat. It is, my Lord. 

K. Rich, Bid my guard watch^ and leave me* 
About the mid of night come to my tent, 
Aad help to arm me. Leave me now I fay. [Exit IUt« • 
'SCENE III. Richmond^ Tent, 
Ent*r Stanley to Richmond in bis Tent, 

Steal, Fortune and victory fit on thy helm ! 

Digitized by Google 



^62 i&>|f RichXr^ IJIi 

Riitm. All comfort thfit the dark ^ghtpuufibf^ 
Be to jtfay perfoiv BO^Ie fittber-m-law! 
Tell \ me, how fares it with oor }oiAn% ip^^ f 

Stdn^ ly by atlsoraey, blels thee fi^ thy vfno^b^f^ 
Who prays cootimially for Ridymnd^t gcyid : 

So mach for that The filent hours fleal om^ 

And flaky darkaefi breaks within tii^ ]£«&• 
In brief, for fo the (eafon bids ut be, 
Piepare thy battel early in the taomai^ 
And nat thy fortune to th* arbitren^e^ 
Of noody ft/okes, and mortal £bring wi(a'» 
I, as I may, (that which I woul^, I camulj 
"With beft advanta^ will deodve dbe tuuf. 
And ?id thee in this doubtful ftodc of aAm^ 
Biit on thy fide I may not be fjoo ibrwardy 
Left (beii% feen) thy brother tender Qfir^ 
Be executed in hk iatber*s fight. 
Farewel! dieleifurey anf (he fesifil til|^ 
Cuti off the ceremonious fows 91 joye. 
And ample enterchauige of forcet difcooEfe, 
Which ib-kng-fundrted ^fiends fliould dwdl iip9fp. 
God give m leiifare for thefc rites of love 1 
Ooce more adieu, be valiant, a^d Kjgeed well t 

Kfic&M, Good Lords, condo& him to Ins regn 
ril ftrife,^ith troubled thoughts, to take a nap^ 
Left leaden flumber poife me down to-morroWj 
Whei^ I. (hottld mount with «i^ngs of vidory : 
Otace more, ^ood night, kind Lords and gentlemen! 

O thou ! whofe captain I accoui^t my feff. 

Look on rkiy forces with a gracious ^ : . 

Put in their hands thy bralfing vodb of wrath| 

That they may cru(h dpiqm with a heavy £d) 

Th* ufurpiDg helinets of our :idverC|nes. 

^akt us thy miniftefs of chaftifemept. 

That we may praife thee in (hy vi^bry! 

To thee I do commend my watchfif | foul. 

£*er I let fall the windows o^ minp eyes i 

Skeping and waking, o^ (Uead t^ m} V^* 

S C B If I 
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$ C ^ K £ IV, 
BMbt»itbifM d/Richanf ^i^/lUclii^oaa : ThMJUeting, 
Jt^^ (te GBofi of Prince Edward S<m to Henry the ^ixtb. 
Gbo/i, liet Die fit be^vy on tbj foal to-mcnow! [ToiCRicb*. 
Tliinic how thoi^ ftabM*ft me tn the prime of youth 
At To9uifiury I therefore deTpjuir and die ! 
I ' Ht cKeieHtit, Richmcnd^ (qi the wronged foub [TtfRScboif 
Of butcherM Princes fight In thy behalf: 
King Htnrfi iflfue, Rubtmnd^ tia(sSotx» thee. 
t^^ ihcGlx^ of HeDi> the SiMth. 
Gbo/f^ w^I was mortal, m^ anointed bodytToXl lUch* 
9f' tii6^ «^» punched fuH of deadly holes ; 
Think on the T&wor, and me | de%alr. and diel 
fimiy the fiisth bids uiee defpaii-j anddfie* 

VirtQOQS and holy, be diou coQ^oeror. [TV 
fUhy, tlUt^pro^hefy*d thou ikiild^ft be Kmg, 
Doth com&rt tl^ee in (kbp ; live thou and floun/hl 
Entei^ tifi Gb(^ tf Cbi€OC9. 
Ghofi, jAt ttit fit heavy qn ihv foiil to-morrofir ! 
, I thit was waihM td dafh in fuuom wine, [7«iCRich« 
, PbOi Gi^e«c^, by thy giiile betrayed to death : 
[ To-morrow in the baftel think on me, 
I And £all thy edgelefs fword j defpair and die 1 

Thoo eff-fpriog of the houfe of Ldnea/hr, [To Richm* 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee } 
Good angefi guard thy battel I Jive and flourifii ! 
Btifer the Gb(fis of Rivers, Gray, and Vaoghaa. 
Jliv. Let me'fit heavy on thy fou| to-morrow, [To JC, Rich* 
JUvert, that dy*d at Pomfrtt ; defpalr, and die ! 
Gftfjp.Think ^vpotiGrdy, and let thy ibul defpair. [ ToJ&Rich, 
PoM^. Think upon Phugban, and with guilty fear 
]>t fidl thy launce I Sicbard, defpair and die ! [To AT. Rich^' 

j^. Awake, and think our wrongi in Richard's bofom 
¥nU enlquer him. Awake, and win the day ! [To Richm« 
Enter the Gbo/i of Urd Haftings. 
Ch(fi, Blbody and guilty, guilrily awake i [To K. Riclu 
AM ft a bloody battd end thy days i 
Tbiok on Lord Hefiin^^ \ and defpair and die I 

Quiet, untroubled foul, awake, awake. [To Richm. 
As»> fight, and conquer, ibr fait England'^ Ukc f 
- • Enw 
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Enter the Gb^t of. tbe. two young Prinm, 

Gb^s, Dream on iSiy coufios imothefM in the^P^nwr^ ^ 
let us be lead witbid thy bofom, Richard, [To iC Ridu 
And weigh diee down to ruin^ ihame,' and death! 
Thy Nephews foals bid thee defpaii and die. 

Sleep; Rsdmumd, lleep in peace, and wrake injoy. 
Good angels guard thee from the boar*s annoy ! \To RidinE. ' 
lire, and beget a happy race of Kings. 
EdwanPi unhappy fons do bid thee flouriih. 
Enter tbe Ghofi ff Anoe bit vifi. 

Gb^, Ri(^bard, thy wife, that wretched ^»Mt^w^, 
That never fiiept a quiet hour with thee^ [70 Jt« Hiclw« 
Now fills thy ^p with pertoarlntions: ' •^. 

To-morrow In the battisl think on me, . ' * 

And fall thy edgetefs fword :' defpair acid die ! ** 

'Thou quiet foul, Heep thou a quiet fl^ : t^Kichaii« 
Dream of, fucceia and happy yi^ory. 
Thy advetfary's wifb ddth' pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghoft of Budah^tiam. 

Gb(fi, T^e firft was I tha^ h'elp'd thee to the crown c 
The laft was I that felt thy tyranny. [To K, Rich. 

O, in the battel think on Buckiiigbam, 
And die in terror of thy guikinefs! 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death i 
Fainting defpaii, defpaiiing yield thy breach ! 

I dy*d forfoke, * ere I could lend thee aid| [7VRlc|iiiu, 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not difmay*d \ 
God and good angels fight on Riebmond's fide. 
And Richard fall in height of all his mide! 

[.The Gbofts vanijb. K, Kich, farts out of bis dream^ ' 

K. Rich, Give me another horfe«^bind up my wound^ 

Have mercy, Jefu foft, I did but dream. I 

O cowatd confcience ! how dofl thou a£ffi£t me t I 

The Hghts bum blue is it not dead midnight ? 

0>Jd fearful drops fiand on my trembling fiefh. 
What i do \ it^t my fcilf ? there's none elfe by $ 

* Thb, M appears froia hiftorr, was the caft of the Oak* ot 
BtuMtfhmmt dut being liopt with his armj opoo the banki of Sf 
Vfrm by great deluges of rain, he was dcfcrted by his teldwrs, wh» 
b^ing 10 great diitrets, haif famifli'd for want gf fia«4lt, aiitf dofti- 
sate of Fay, diahaadsd thcnftlrts and M. 

» ' u 
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Ii tbere a murthVer here } no ; yesj I tm. f 

My coofdence hath a thonfand fev'ral tongues^ 
And ev*ry tongue brings in a fev'ral tale> 
And er^ry tale condemns me for a villain. ^ 

Perjury, perjury in high*ft degree, 
Murtber, fternmurtherln the dir*ft degree. 
All fevend .fins all osM in each degree, 
Tbroi^ to the bar, all crying, guilty, guilty ! 
I ihall defpair : there is no creature loves me : 
And if I die, no foul will pity me. * 
Methought, the fouls of all that I had murthet*4 
Cune to my tent, and every otte did threat 
To-morrow*8 vengeance on the head of Hicbard. 
Enter RatcIifT. 

Jtat, tAj Lord ! ' 

K. kicb. Who's there ? 

Rat J RatcUff^ my Lord, Thy early village-^dck 
Hath twice done £dutation to the mom j 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour* 
. K.Ricb, Ratcliff, I fear, I fear 

R0t, Nay, good my Lord, be not afraid of fhadows, 

K^ Rich, By the ApofUe Paui, ihadows to-mght ' 
H^vc flruck more terror to the foul of Richard, 
Thxa can the fubftance of ten thoufand foldiers 
Armed in proof, and led by (hallow Richmond^ 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me. 
Under our tents ; J*1I play the eaves- dropper. 
To hear if any mean to flirink from me. 

[Exeunt Jt. Richard and Ratdiilr 

f --.*- No} yes, 1 am: 
Then fly— -what, from my fi;lf ? peat reaibn: whvi 
Left I revengre. What t my felf on my felf f 
1 lore my felf. Wherefore f for an 
That 1 my felf have done unto my 



1 lore my felf. Wherefore i for any good 
- That 1 my felf have done unto my felf t 

no. Alas, I. rather hate my felf. 
For hateful deeds committed by my feif. 

1 am a «rtilain ; yet I lie, 1 am not. 

Pool, of thy felf fpeak well — F^ do not flatter. 
My coniciciice hath, 6te. 

m -— no Cbul will pity me. 
Kay, wherefore ihoold theyf flnce that I my Itif 
Find in my letfno pity to my felf. 
Mcthoosht, the ibols of, Vc. 
yot. VI. • 2 S C E K S 
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' S C E NE V. ' .. • ' 

Enter ih t6r3s to. Richmond Jitting in kis 2V»A, 
Xi,«i. Good morrow, i?/r^W/ . • 

Riebm, I cry yoiir mercy. Lords and watchfta gentlemen. 
That you have t^Vn » tardy fluggard here. 
Lor^. How have you flept, my Lord/ 
Rubm, The fweete^ flecp and faircft boading dreanw^ 
That ever enter'd in a ffrowfic head. 
Have I fince your departure had, my Lords. 
Methooght their fouls whpfc bafics Rtebard mntthcK d,; 
Came to my tent, and cried out, Vidory I 
I promife yom my heart is very jocund, 
In the tememhrancc of io feir a dream. 
How far into the rooming is it, Lords f 

Lards, Upon the ftroak of four. , ^ 

Ricbi, Why th^ 'tis time to arm and give durectioiii 
More than I have J&|id, loving countrymen^ 
The leifure and enforcement of the time . » 
Forbids* to Swell on j yet remember this, , 
. God and our ipod caufc fight upon our fide. 
The pray'rs of holy laints, and wronged foub^. 
like high-rear'd bulwarks ftand before our facet.. 
Richard except, diofc whom we fight againft 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow- 
For what is he they follow ? truly, genUemen, 
A bkwdy tyrant, and a homicide : 
One rais'd in blood, and one m blood cftabBih d j 
^ One^t made means to come by what he bath. 
And llaughterM thofe that were the means to help him. 
A bafe foul ftone, made precious by the foil 
Of EngioMd't chair, where he is folfely fet 1 
One that hath ever been God's enemy i 
Then if you fight againft Ood's enemy, 
God will in juftice ward you as his foldicta. 
If you do fweat to put a tyrant down. 
You'll fkep in peace, the tyrant being (lain: 
If you do fight againft your country'* foes. 
Your country's ht fliall pay. your pains the hiie* 
If yon do fight in fafcguard of your wives. 
Your, wives fliail welcome home the conqueron* 
"■ ■ If 
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if yoti do free your children from the fvrord, 
Yoar cbildrenS thlidren quit it \h yoar age. 
Then in the name of Cod and all thefe righti. 
Advance yoar ftandards, draw your willing Cwoidi^ 
For. me# the fanfom of my bold attempt 
^hali be thi9 cold corps on the earth*a cold lace 8 
pat if I thrive) the gain of my attempt -^ — -• 
l*he leaft of you (hall Ihare his part thereof. 
Sound, dnio^aod trumpets, boldly, chcarfolly} 
God. and Saint Grorvf/ Richmond, andyidhvyl 
SCEl^fi VI. 
Enter JG^g fochard, Ratcliff, and Cateiby. 
K. RMtb, What faid tfortbumbe^hnd, as touching Rich* 
Mm, That he was never trained up inarms. ^mondt 
K. Rieb, He faid the truth ^ and what iaid Suhrej^ t3iefi.f 
Mai. H(i fmilM ahd faid, the better for our purpofe. 
K. Rieb. H^ was i* th* righp^ add Co indeed it is. 
Tell the dock there — give qie ai Kdefidar. jfipck Jfttkt^ 
Who (aw the /on to-day ? 
J^^r. Noel, niy Lord. ' ' 

K. Ricb, Then he difdains to Ihine $ ^r by % bople^ 
He fliould ha«!e brav'd the eaft an hour ago — 
A black day it will be to fome body. RateUfft 

iU. My Lord ? , . 

K. Ricb, The fun will 9ot be feen to-thy ; 
The iky iloth frown and lowre upon oar army "^ 
I would thefe dewy t,ears were from the'ground-«« ) 

Not diine to-dny ^ why, what is that to me 
More than to Ricbmond t for the felf-fame heay^A 
That ftowns on me^ looks (adly upon him. 
Enttr Norfolk. 
Nor, Amf, arm, my Lord, the fo* vaunts m the <W^ 
K. KiA, Corhe, buftle, buftle — caparifon my kgrfc* 
Call up Lord Stanlcf^ bid him bring his power ^ 
I will lead forth my foldiers to the plain. 
And 'thus my biittel fhall be ordered. 
My fbreward battef (hall be drawn iji lengthy 
ConfifHpg equally of horfe add foot:. 
Our arthei« (hall be placed in the midtl ; 
^/obn Dnk^ of 'Norfilk, Tbomai, Earl of SwriJ, > 
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Shall haye the leading of the foot and horfe* 

They thus duefled^ we our felf will follow 

In the mam battel, which on either fide 

Shall be well winged with our chiefeft horfe : 

This and St, GeMj^e to boot. What thihk'ft thou, Nttfolkf 

Nor, A good direftion^ warlike Sovereign. 
This paper feund I on my tent tliis morning. tGivittgafiravfL 
hckyof Norfolk, he not fi Md, llUmd^ 

For Dickon tiy mafter is bought and fild. 

K. Ricb, A thing- devifed by the enemy. 
Go, gentlemen^ go each man to his charge. . 
Iiet not our babling dreams aflfright our fools j 
Confcience is but a word that cowards ufe, 
PevisM at firft to keep the ftrong in awe. 
Our ftrong amis be our confcience, fwords our Itw* 
March on, j(un Igrayely, let us to*t pell mell^ 
JS not to heav*n, then hadd in hand to hell. 
tVhat (hall I fay naore than I haye infenM ? 
Renaember whom you are to oope witlial, 
A fqrt of vagabond, ^'^t run-aways, 
A fciim of Britomy and Jafe lackey-peaiants, . 
"Whom their o^er-doyed country vomits forth 
To defperate adventures and deftru6lion. 
You ileeping fafe, they bring you to unreft ; 
Yon haions lands, and bleft with beauteous wiyet« 
They wouM ^iftrain the one, difhin the other. 
And who ^oth lead them but a paltry fellow^ 
X/mg kept in Bretagm at his mother's coft ? 
A milk-fop, one that never in his life 
Felt fo much oold, as over fhoes in fiiow. 
Iiet*a whip thefe ftragglers o*er the feas again* 
ImSi hence thefe over-weening rag$ of France, 
Thefe famiih*d beggars, weary of their lives | 
Who, but for dreaming on thu fond exploit. 
For want of means, poor rats,- had hang*d themielvai. 
If we be conquer*d, let men conquer us. 
And not thofe baftard-^ry ram, whom our fatheif 
Have in their own land beaten, bcbb*d and thonp'd* 
And on record left them the heirs of flume. 
Shall thefe enjoy oar lai^ ? lye with oar wivei ? 

Digitized by Google 



King Richard m. xf>% 

Ibiirafli our daa^tm ? — ^ hask^ I hear .t]l)eir drum. • 

Ilght^ gentlemen or £ff^iS2«/$6ght> bold yeomen I 
Dnw^ aicbenj dzaw- your arrows to the bead : 
Spar your proud horfes hard^ and ride in blood s 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ftayes f 

Emer a Mejengtr, 
What layi tord Stanly, will he brug his power t 

Mef, Myltord, he doth deny to come. 

K. Rich. Off inftantly with his Ton Gturge^s head* 

Nor, My Lord, the enemy is paft the marih j 
After the battel let George Sttmltf die. 

K. Ricb, A tkoufand hearts ar^ great within flpiy bofgOU ' 
Advance our ftandards^ iet upon our foes $ 
Our ancient wor4 of courage, fair Saint Giot^^ 
Infpire us with the fpleen of fiery dragpot 1 
Upon them ! Vt^bry fits on our helms. XBMunt^ 

SCENE YU. Jlarum, Bxcwjlom. Enter &te{^» 

Catef, RcTcne, my Lord of Norfolk, refcue^ rcfcue i 
The King enadts more wonders than a man. 
Daring, an oppdfite to every danger : 
Hb horfe as flun, and all on foot he fighta> 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of d«ath. 
Re&ne, fair Lord, or elfe the day is loft. 

Alarum. Enter King Richard. 

K. lUtb. A horie! a horfie I my kingdom for a horfe ] 

Catef, 193^raw, my Lord, I'U help you to a horlc* ^ 

K. Kid, SJ^ve, I have fet.my life uopn t oft^ 
And I will ftaiid the hazard of the die : 
I think there be fix Ricbmends in the field,' 
five have i (lain- to- day inftead of him* 
A horfe I a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe ! ^Exeunf^' 

jSianam* 'J^nter King Richard and Richnood $ tbej^ 
Ji^bty Richard is jlain, 
JtfffMf^ and^ TVwtJh, Entp- Richmond, Scanli^y itarif^. 
' the Crown,' witb d^ers other Lordt, 

Richm, God and your anrn be piab*<iy vi^odoua friends I 
The day is oun, the bkxxlf dog is dead. 

^rtfff. Couragious jRfV^nMm/, well haft thoa ac^Mbee^f 
Lo, here thefe long uforped royalties, 
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Fiom tlie dead temples of this bloody wretch 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make ufe of it. 

Ricbm, Great God of heaven, fay Amen to all ! 
But tcU roe firft, is young Georgi Stanley living ? 

Static He is, my Lord, and fafe in Ldeefter^amn $ 
Whither, if you fo pleafe, we may withdraw us. 

jUdm. What men of note are (lain on either fide ? 

Stan. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter the Lord Fenh, 
Sir Mert Brahnhuryy Sir WtHiam Brandon, 

Ricbm, Interr their bodies as become; thdr births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled, 
That in fobmiflion will return to us. 
And then, as we have ta*cn the facranient. 
We wiU unite the White Rofe and the Red. 
Smile heav*n upon this fiur conjua^on, 
That long hath frown'd upon their enmity ! . 
What traitor hcarS me, and fays not Annen ? 
JSngldnd hith long been mad, and fcarr*d her felf f 
The brodier blindly ihed the brother^s blood. 
The father raihly flan^terM bis own fon. 
The fons, compeird, been botchers to the fire : • 
O now let Ricbmnd and Elixaietb, 
The true fucceeders of each royal houfe. 
By God*s f^ ordinance conjoin together f 
And let their heirs (God, if thy will be fo) 
Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fiic*d peacfj 
With finiliag plenty, and fair profp*rou8 day« ! 
Abate the edge of traitors, ^adous Lord, 
That would reduce thefe blood^r days again, 
And make poor England weep in ftreams of blood ! 
l«t them not live to tafte this land's eacreafe. 
That would with treafon wound this fair land^s petcef 
Ifow civil wounds ^re ftopp*d, peace lives agen : 
That (he may long live here, God Uy, Ancn ! [^mmt* 

• ••- bvtcbsn ta the Are t 
Atl this divided 2Vi and Laneajei^ 
.Plvided in their dire 4ivi6oa« 
C HOW ICI) tt^* 
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PROLOGUE. 

That Bear a wagbty andafiriout Brow, 
^9 ^£by andworkif^,fillofftattamime. 
Such nM fiena, asdrawtbi'eyetojhw, 
Wt ptifl prefiuu Tbofi that can pity, im* 
Mofy if thty think H «MJ/, Ut fah a tear | 
72» pUjea tmSdtfirve it, Sucb a» give 
Their wmef out of hope they may beSeae, 
Mm here find truth too. Tbofe thai tome to fit 
On^ afifvw 9r tmo, (and fi tmt, 
ne ph maypafi) if the, Ujtill^ndmlSi^, 
rn undertake wuyfie away their fintting 
Miebfp in iwojliort hoars. Only th^ 
That come to hear a merry, iawd^ pity } 
^ aeife of targets | or to fie afeBow 



tsafim^ motlef coat, guarded with yellow ; 

Win he deceived t fir, gentle hearers, know 

7o rank our ehofen truth with fitch aJbHo 

As fool and fgbt it, fhefide. forfdttng 

Our own Brains, and th'* opinion that wt Brit^ 

To make that only true we now intend) 

fFtU leave us ne'er an underftanding friend. 

Therefore, fir goodnefi* Jake, as you are known 

The fifft and happieft hearers of 'the town. 

Be fad, at we would makf ye. Think Before ye 

The wry perfins of ear no& fiory. 

As th«f were Uving ; think you fie them griat, 

Andfott&to'd with the general throng, and fweat 

€f doujand friends j Then, in a moment, fee 

Hew Joon this ndghtinefi meets sM/y I 

And tf you can he merry then, Pll fay 

A man mey wttf npw bit viddit^ Jay. 



PitAMATZt 
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Dramatis VeksouM. 
itiNo R<Hftr vm. 

CardtMal Wolszy, hit fap Mimfi» andTameaHiH 

CftANMER, Aecbbififf^ ^Canterboiy. 

^ir T&(»>f AS MoRX, li^ Cbanfdlon, . 

Duke •fUoitWOLX, 

i)uksofBvcK,ivbHAit, 

CharlxsJ^aandoKj JDwAr. ^Soffiilb 

Eari o/SuRRKT, 

Lord Cbamhfrlmn^ 

Car£nal C a MP K t v«y the Pfft't Legat. 

Ca p uc I us, jttiAaffiftkrJrm the Emj^erolr Charks ^i 

Ca*dine», ^/)J6^ o^Winchdfter. 

Z>0r</ A B E R CTA TS^V t-i 

Bijhof of hivcoiat* 

Lird SAVDBm 

Sir Henxt GvXLDPoiitf. 

Sir Th o M Af Lov« i. £ « 

An+hont Dznni:, 

iSrr Nicholas VAtfX« 

Walter Sands^ 

C^OMWXLL, Servant /^toVtolSef^ afitriOanb t^thiStlft 

CftirrtTR, QtaOmm^li^ to ^^emC^tltaaaOi 

Thne Gentleuet^ 

JOr, Butts, Phj/ldm to tht Kitig. 

Sarifefor to the Duke if Bnckinglnii^ 

fortet and birMm* 

^ween CATHAftiHti^ pf Wi^ to £u^ Htnf^^ 

wardt Di%fore*dt 
Amnk Bullxn^ hcloi^'d fy tht HSn, aud afimMi^ 

married t^ bij^ 
Jm oldLadjf, Friend t0 Aone B^o. 
Patixmcs^ ^t9u»^tkeIftd'€ba0^U^,Cifiiaamt 

Sivera!Lor^ a^toMtx in the tbmh Sbmu Wmt» th 
temUt^ wpon the fusees* Sfiato v^Vtk a/ftar to kn 
Serihet, Officert, Qu^^ and otba JtttndanUt 

'TUZqxvx ifetm^ifinlju^ Oait diSjoiix^ 

TH 
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ACT I. SCENE L 

AjMebamber mdk Falaeti. 
intif tie l>iat ^ NufilA^at <me dier : ut dfe ofb» tie DuiM 

cflBwkjo^mia, and lie Z.on/ Abergavenny. 
J7itfi. ^^ COD tnorrow,and'w^Il inet. How have yedoQf 
■ .y Snce laft we/awy* in France f 
\^ J Nor, I thank y6ur Grace ; 
Healthful, and ever fince a freih.adniiref 
Of what I Taw there. 

Suek» An uatknely agae 
Staid me a prifiuier in my chamber, when 
Thofe fitii of glory, thofe two lights of men. 
Met in the vale of Arde, 

Nor. 'Twixt -G-vfnet and Arde' : 
I was then piefent, (aw *em falute on horie-back^ 
BeheU them wl^ they lighted, how they dung 
In their embracement, as they grew together $ 
iVhich had they, what four throo'd ones could have weigh*4 
8acba conpoooded oae f 
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Suck. All the whole time 
I was my diamber*s prifoner. 

Abr. Then you loft 
The view of earthly glory, t men mi^ fay 
*Till this time pomp was fing)e^ but now maiTy*d 
To one above it (elf. Each feUowiog day 
Became the next day's mafter, 'tiU the laA 
Made fonncr wonders, his. To-day the Fr«*, 
AUdinquant, all m gold, like heathen gods 
Shone down die EngUJh | and to-montyw they 
Made Britain, India: every man that flood, 
ShewM like a nune. Their dwarfifli pages were 
AsCherubins, all^t; the Madams too. 
Not us*d to toil, ^ aliDoft fweat to bear 
The pride upon them, that their ver^r labour 
Wai to tton as a paintmg. Now this nafk 
lyas cryM incomparable } and th* enfuing mghC 

Made it a fool and beggar. The two Kings . 
Equal in iuftre, were now beft, now wocft. 
As prefence did prefent them j him in eye. 
Still lum in praife ; and heing preient both, 

*Twas faid they faw but one, and no dtfcemer 

Durft wag his tongue in cenfure. When thefe font, 

(For fo they phrafe *em) by their heralds, challengM 

'hit noble fpirits to arms, they did peribrm 

Beyond thought's compaft, that old £abulous A017 

(Bang now feen poffible enough) gpt credit | 

That • B€vis was believ'd. 

Buck, Oh, you go for. | 

jVbr. As I belong'to worihip, and afie£i^ ^ 

In honour, honefly ; the traa of ev*ry thing 

Would by a good difcourfer lofe ibme life, 

Which anion's felf was tongue to. All was royal $ 

To the difpofing of it nought rebelled. 

Order gave each thing view. The office did 

Diftin£tly his full function. 
Buck. Who did guide, 

I mean who Tet the body and the limbs 

Qf this great fport together, as you guels } 

« Tile old romanUc legend f^ Bnif 9i SmOmfm. 
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Air* One fare, that promiies no * element 

In inch a bdfinefi. 
Buck, Pray you, who, my Lord ? 
Nor, AH this was orderM by the good difcretion 

Of the light rev*rend Cardinal of Tork, 
Back', The devil fpeed him ! no man's pye is freed 

From his ambitious finger. What had he 

To do in thefe fierce vanities } I wonder 
I That fach a ketch can with his very bulk 
i Take up the rays o* th* beneficial fun^ 

And keep it from the earth. 
Nor. Vetfurely, Sir, 

There*8 in him fluff that pots him to thefe ends. 

For being not propt by ancefiry, whofe grace 

Chalks fuccefTors their way j nor call'd upon 

For high feats done to th* crown j neither ally'd 

To eminent aiTiftants j but fpider-like 

Out of his felf-drawn web 5 this gives us note. 

The force of his own merit makes his way, 

A gift that heaven gives, which for him buys 

A place next to the King. 

jiber, I cannot tell 
What heav*n hath giv*n him ; let fome graver eye 
Pierce into that : but I can fee his pride 
Peep throtigh each part of him ; whence has h^ that ? 
If not from hell, the devil is a niggard. 
Or has giv*n all before ; and he begins 
kA new hell in himfelf. 
I Buck, But why the deril, 
Upon this French going out, took he upon him. 
Without the privity o* th* King, t' appoint 
Who ihould attend him ? He makes up the file ' 
Of all the gentry ; for the moil part fuch 
On whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay : And his own letter only 
(The honourable board of council out) 
Mail fetch in him he f papers. 

• No rud'tmtut or b^itaung. 

f He papm^ a vtrb j His ovn Tetter, by his own fingle aotborlty 
and withoat the concDrreace of the Cottbcfl, au|l fi^ch in Hin 
wJMWT he papers down. . 

Vol, VI, A a Ar, 
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' j^^, I do know 
Kinfmen of mine, three at the leaft, that ha?t 
By this fo iickenM their eftates, that never 
They fhall abound as formerly. 

Buck, O, many 
Have broke libeir backs with laying mannors on *cm 
For this great journey. What did this great vanity 
But miniAer communication of 
A moft poor iffue ? 

Nor, Grievingly I think. 
The peace between the French and as not valaa 
The coft that did conclude it. 

Buck, Every man. 
After the hideous ftorm that foHowM^ was 
A thing infpir*d; and not confulting, broke 
Into a general prophefie, that this tempeft, 
Dafhing the garment of this peace^ aboaded 
The fudden breach on*t. 

Nor, Whifch is budded out : 
For Trance hathflawM the league, and baiith attachr*4 
Our merchants goods at Bourdeaux, 

Aber, Ifi ic therefore 
Th' ambailador is lilencM ? 

Nor, Marry is^t. 

Abar. A proper title of a peace, and purchaB*4 
At a fuperfluous rate \ 

Buck. Why, all this bufinefs 
Our rs'v'rend Cardinal carried. 

Nor. Like't your Grace, 
The Hate takes notice of the private difierence 
Betwixt you^nd the Cardinal. I advife yoa 
(And take it from a heart that wiihes you 
Honour and plenteous iafety) that you read 
The Cardinal's malice and his potency 
Together : to confider further, that 
What his high hatred would efFe£l, wants not 
A minifter in his pow*r. You know his nature^ 
That hc*s revengeful j and I know his fword 
Hath a (harp cdgfe : it's long, and't maybeiaid, 
\X rMchet far j and where *twiU aot extend^ 

Ttf- 

Digitized by Google 



King Henry VIII. 279 

*thither he darts it. Bofom up my counfel. 

You'll iind it wholfome. Lo, where comes that rock 

That I advife your ihunning. 

SCENE II. 
Enter Cardinal VfoKef, the pur ft born before bim, certain of 

the puard,^ and two Secretaries ivitb papers ; the Car^ 

£n3 in bit paffage fixetb his e^e on Buckingham, and 

Buckingham on him, both full of disdain, 

Wd, The Duke of i?w>/i»g;6tfw's furveyor ? ha? 
Where's his examination f 

Seer, Here, fo pleafe you. 

WeU Is he in perfon ready ? 

Seer, Ay, an' c pleafe 
Your Grace. 

ff^oL It is well, we (hall then know more. 
And Snckhtgham fliall lelTen this big look. 

[Exeunt Cardinal and his train. 

Buck, This butcher's cur is venom-roouth'd, and I 
Maye not the pow'r to muzzle him, therefore beft 
Not wake him in his (lumber. A beggar's book 
Put-worths a Noble's blood. 

Nor. What, are you chaf 'd ? 
Aik God for temp'rance, that's th' appliance only 
Which your difeafe requires. 

Buck^ I read in'fi looks 
Matter a^nft me, and his eye revll'd 
Me as his abje£^.obj[e£i ; at this inftant 
He bores mc with fome trick, he's gone to th' King : 
1*11 follqw and out-ftare him. 

Nor, Stay, my Lord, 
And let your reafon with your choler queftion 
What 'tis you go about. To climb fteep hills 
Requires flow pace at firft. Anger is like 
A iull-hot horfe, who being allow'd his way, 
Self-mettle tires ^im : not a man in England 
Can advife me, like you : be to your felf 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck, I'll to the Ipng, 
And ftom a mouth of honour quite cry down 
TW* -Sj/jswVMcUow'i infolence, or proclaim 

Aa 2 ^ , There 
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There*s difference in no perfoos. 
N<jr, Be advis'd j 

Heat not a fbrnace for your foe To hot 

Tiiat it do fisge your felf. We may out-ran 

By .violent fwiftnefe, that which we run at j 

And lofe by over- running : know you not. 

The fire that mounts the liquor 'tiU*t ran o*cr. 

In Teeming to augment it, waftes it ^ be 

Advis*d i iay again, the; e is no Englijb 

Soul ftronger to dire£l you than your felf. 

If, with the fap of reafon you would quench^ 

Or but allay the fire of paJiHcn. 
Buck, Sir, 

I*m thankful to you, and Til go along 

By your prefcription ; but this top-proud fellow^ 

Whom irom the flow of gall I name not, but 

From fincere motions, by intelligence 

And proo^ as clear as founts in Jul^ when 

We fee each grain of gravel, I do know 

To be corropt and treafonous. 

• Nor, Say not, treafonoos. 
Buck. To ih' King I'll fay't, and make roy vouch as ftroog 

As fliore of rock. — r- attend. This holy for. 

Or wolf, or both (for he is equal rav'nous 

As he is fubtle, and as prone to mifchief 

As able to perform' t) his mLid and place 

Infe€ling one another, yea, reciprooJly ; 

Only to /hew his pomp, as w^ll in France 

As here at home, fuggefts the King our ma^er 

To this laft coftly treaty, th' cnterview. 

That fwallowM fo much . treafure, and like a glaft 

Did break i' th' rinfmg. 
Nor, 'Faith, and fo it did. 

Buck. Pray give me favour, Sur, — this conning CanSiaal 
The articles o* th' combination drew 
As himfelf pleas'd ; and they wereratify'd 
As he cry'd, la it ^— to as much end. 
As give a cratch to th' dead. But our Court-Cai^al 
Has done this, and 'tis well— • for worthy ff^dfta, 
Who cannot rxr, he did it. Now this foflows, 

(WUcli, 
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(Whicb^ as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To th' old 6sm, treafon) Charles the Emperor, 
i Uqder pretence to Tee the Queen his aunt, 
(For *twas indeed his colour, but he came; 
To whifper fVolfey) here makes viiitation : 
His fe^re were,- that the enterview betwixt 
England ds^f ranee might through their amity 
Breed him fome prejudice ; for from this league 
Peep*d harms that menacM him. He privily 
Deals with our Cardinal, and as I'tro«^, 
Which I do well — for I am fure th* Emperor 
Paid ere he promls*d, whereby his fuit was granted 
£re it was aflc'd. But when the way was made. 
And pav'd with gold ; the Emp'ror thus de(ir*d. 
That he would pleafe to alter the King*s courfe. 
And break the foreiaid peace. Let the King know, 
(As foca be (ball by me) that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and fell his honour as he pleafe;. 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor, I am forry 
To hear this of him \ and could wiih you were 
SometHin| miftaken in*t. 

Buck, No, not a fyllable : 
I do pronounce him in that very (Kape 
H^ ihall appear in proof. 

SCENE IIL 

Mper Brandon, a Sierjeant at firms before bim, and tifo or 

tffree of the Guard. 

Brqjt, Your ol$ce, Serjeant ; execute it. 

Serj, Sir, 
Mv I^rd the Duke of Buckingham y and Earl 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 
Arreft thee of high treafon, in the name 
Of our moft Sovereign lUng. 

Buck, Lo you, my Lord, 
The net has fa]l*n upon me j I ihall periih 
Under device and prance. 
. Bran, I am lorry 

To fte you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
'Ik bofinefi prefcnt. 'Tis his Highnefi* pleafure t « 
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You fliall to th' Tower, 

Buck. It will help me nothing 
To plead nunc innocence ; for that dye 18 on me, 
Which makes py whifft part black. The will of heav*o 
Be done in this ahd all things ! I obey. 
O my Lord Jberga'nny, ' fare ye well ! 

Bran, Nay, he muft bear you company. The King 
Is pleas'd you fliall to th' tower, *tiU you know 
How he determines further. 
.^. As the Duke faid. 
The will of heay'n be done, and the Kng's plcafure 
By me obey*d I 

Bran, Here is a warrant from / 

The King, t' attach Lord Montaiue and the bodid 
Of the Puke's confcffor, John de la Car, 
One GiWtrt Peck, his chancellor. 

Buck. So, fo ; 
Thefe are the limbs o* th* plot : no more, I hope ? 
Bran. A monk o' th^X^bartreux, 
Buck, Nicboias Hopkim f 
Bran. He. " 

Busk, My furveyor is falfe, the o*erigrett Cardinal 
Hatji fliewM him gold j my life is fpann*d already: 
I am the ihadow of poor Buckingham, 
Whofe figure ev*n this inAant cloud puts on. 
By darkening my clear fun. My Lord, farcwel I [£!MBnf. 

S C E N E rV. 72»tf QmciUCbambfr, , 
Comet; Enter King Henry, leaning w the CardinaNJbonU 
der J the Nobles and Sir Thomas Loveil } tbe^Cardiiui 
faces kimfelf under the KingU feet, on bis right fide* 
King. My life itfelf, and the beft heart of it. 
Thanks you for this great care s I ftood i' th* level 
Of a fuU-chargM confederacy, and give thanks 
To yon that choak*d it. Let be caUM before o« 
That gentleman of Buckingham's in perfon | 
I'll hear him his confeffions juAiiie, 
And point hy point the treafons of his mafter 
He fliall again relate. 

jinoife, with crying. Room for the ^ein, UJber^dijAt 
DuU of t^orfolk, Bmer tht £^n, Norfbk, and Suf-. 

fdki 
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folk; Jbehudi, The Xing; riftth from tit JIafi, tfiitg 

her upy kijes and placetb her'fy bim. 

^eeu. Nay, we muft longer kneel $ I am a fiiitor. 

Ktng, Axdt, 4Uid uke. place by us \ half your fuit 
Never name to us | you have half our power i 
The other moiety ere you aik is ^ven ^ 
Repeat your will and take it^ 

^ueen. Thank your Maje%. 
That you would love your felf, and in that love , 
Not unconfider*d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point ^ 

Of my petition. 

King. Lady mine, proceed. 

^uun, I am foUictted, not by a few. 
And thofe of true condition, that your fubjedi 
Are in great grievance. There have been cofmni^oqa 
Sent down anyuig *em, which have flawed the heart 
Of all their loyalties $ wherem although, [Td WoUejr* 
My good Lord Cardiinl, they vent reproaches 
Moft bitterly on you as putter on 
Of thefe exactions, yet the Kbg oar mafler 
(Whofe honour heav*n ihield from foil) efcapes not 
Language unmannerly \ yea, fuch which breaks 
The fides of loyalty, and alxnoft appean 
In loud rebellion; 

Nor, Not ahnoft appears. 
It doth appear $ for upon thefe tazadooi. 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them *longing, have put off 
Thefpinflers, carders, fullers, weavers, who 
Unfit for other life, compell*d bj hunger . 
And lack of other means, in delp*rate manner 
Daring th* event to t|i* tnth, are all in uproar^ 
And danger ferves among them. 

King. How ! taxation } 
Wherein ? and what taxation } my Lord Cardiaalj 
You that are blam*d for it alike with us. 
Know you of this taxation ? 

Wol. Plcafeyou, Sir, 
I know but of a £ngle ^ in oug^t 

Per. 
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i^ei^ns to th* flate, and front t>i»t in that fil^ 
Where othen tell fteps with me. 

^ueen. No, my liord. 
You know no more than others : but you frame 
Thugs that afe known alike, which are not wholfome 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet muft 
Perforce be theor acquaintance. Thefe exadions 
(Whereof my Sovereign would have note) they are 
Moft peftilent to th' hearing ; and to bear 'em. 
The back is facrifice to th* load ; they fay. 
They are devisM by you, or clfe you fuffef 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King, Still eza£Uo9 1 
The nature of it, in what kind let^s know 
Is this eza&ion ? 

^ueen. I am much too vent*rous 
In tempting of your patience, but am boIdenM 
Under your prombM pardon. The fufajeds grief 
Comes through commifiions, which compel from each 
The fixth part of his fubilance, to be levy'd 
Without delay ;' and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd your >rars in France, This makes bold montfas | 
Tongues fpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them $ All their curfes now 
liive where their pray'rs did ; and it*8 come to pa&y 
That tra'ftable obedience is a flave 
To each incenfed wHl. I would your Highne^t 
Would ^ve it quick confideration, for 
There is no primer bufinefs. 

King, By o&y life. 
This is againft our pleafurst 

H^oL And for me, 
I have no ifiirther gone in this, than by 
A fiagle voice, and that not paft me but 
By learned approbation of the Judges. 
If I'm traduc'd by tongues, which ndther knoif 
My faculties nor peffon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my dobg ; let me fay, 
'Tis but the fate of plac^, and the rough brake 
That virtue m^& go thiough : we muft pot Aiat 

Digitized by Google 



King ftE!?RY Vin, 28s 

Oar necdTaiy adion, in the fear 
To cope malidoitt cenfnrers i vhkh ever. 
As rav*DOus fifliei^ do a veflel follow 
That u new trimmM } bot benefit no further 
Than vainly longmg. What we oft do btft. 
By fick interpreten, or weak ones^ is 
Not cms, or not allow'd : what worft^ afi ofb 
Hitting a grofler quality, is cxyM up 
For our befl a£t : if we fhmd ftill, in fear 
Our motion will be mock'd or carped at. 
We ihottld' take root here where we fit : or fit 
Sute-ftatues only. 

Ki^, Things that are done well. 
And with a care, exempt themfelves from fear : 
Thing* done without example, in their ilToe 
Are to be fear'd. Have ^ a precedent 
Of this fommi^Son ? I believe, not any. 
We maft not rend our futge^ from our laws^ 
And fiick them in our will. Sixth part of each ! 

A trembling contribution 1 why, we take 

From ev'ry tree, lop, b^ik, and part 0* th* .timber } 
And thou^ we leave it with a root, thus hackt 
The air will drink the fap. To ev*ry county 
Where this is quefUon*d, fend our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny*d 
The force of this commiflion } pray look tD*t, 
1 put it to your dure, 

My. A word with yoo. ' ^ \To tbt Seerefarj, 
Let there be letters writ, to e:v?ry (hire 
Of the King^s grace and pardon : The gnev*d oommans 
Hardly concefve of me } let it be nois*d. 
That through our interceflion this revok^est 
And pardon comes ; I (hall apon advife you 
Further in the proceeding. [Emt Stantaiy^ 

SCENE V. EiUit Survnor, 

S(aeen, Vm forry that the Duke of Suckinghm 
It run in your difpleafure. 

King, It grieres many ; 
The gentleman is ]eam*d, a mofi rare fpeaker. 
To nature nane more bound ; his tnuning fbch. 
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That he may fuVmih and inftnifl great teachen^ 

And never feek for aid oat of himfelf. 

Yet fee, when jioble benefits fliall prove 

Not well difpoaM, the mind growing once corrapC, 

They tarn to vlcioos forms« ten times more u|lv 

Than ever they were hu^ This man fo 'compUflk'd, 

^SHio was enrolled *mongft wonders^ and when we, 

Ahnoft with lift'oing raviihM^ coiUd not find 

His hou^ of fpeech, a mbate i he^ my Lady, 

Hath into monftroos habits put the graces 

That once were hiS) and is become as black 

As if befinearM in hell. Sit, yoa fhall hear. 

This was his gendonan in trufty of him 

Things to l&ike honour fad. Kd him recount 

To-fbre-recited pradices, whereof 

We cannot feel too little, bear too mach. 

fTol, Stand forth, and with bold fpirit relate, what jWi, 
Moft like a careful fobjea, have coUeded 
Oat of the puke of Bitd^ngbm, 

Kitig, Speak lieely. ' 

Sttnf. Firfl, it was ufiial with him, ev*ry Hf 
It would uifea his fpeech, that if theipng 
Should witivmt iiTue die> heM fxnft fo 
To make thcfcepter hit- Thcfe veryworda 
Tve heard him utter to his fon-^-law^ 
Loid j&erga^tmy, to whom by oath he mena.c'i 
V^enge upon ;he Cardinal* 

fFol. Pleafe yoa, note 
His dangerous conception in this point : 
Not friended by his wifh, to your high pcrfoo 
His will is moA mali^ant, au4 It ftretcbes 
Beyond you to your friends. 

. ^«0>. My leam*d Lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. • - , , 

Kiiag, Speak on ^ 
How grounded he his title to the crown 
Upon our fail f to this ^oant haft thou heard him 
At any time fp.eak ought ? 

5«rw. He was brought ]to this. 
By unio prophefie of Nicholas Btfh'nt, 
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JSng, What was that Hopluiu t 

jSitro, Sir, a Cbartreux Friar^ 
Hn eonfeflbr, who fed him ev'ry minute 
With words of Sov'rcignty. 

Ktng. How know*il thou this ? 

Stirv, Not long before your Highoefi Tped to Fratm^ 
The Doke being at the Rofe, within the pariib 
St. Lawnfue Fou&nef, did of me demand 
What was the fpeech among the Londuun 
Cooceining the French jooxney ? I reply*d. 
Men fearM the French would prove per6dioua 
To the Kmg*8 danger : preicntly the Duke 
Said, 'twas the fear indeed, and that he doubte4 
*TwonJd prove the verity of certam words 
Spoke by a holy Monk, that oft, fays he^ 
Ha^fenttome, wiihing me to perooit 
^bn de la Car, my chaplain, a choice hooc 
To hear from him a matter of (bme moment t 
Who (after under the confeffion*8 feal 
He folemnly had fwom, that what he fpoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but 
To me ihottld utter) with confidence demure 
Thus paufingly enfu'd ; Neither the King, nor's heirs 
(Tell yon the Duke) ihall profper \ bid lum firive 
To gain the love o* th* commonalty \ the Duke 
Shall govern England^ 

^luen. If I know yon well. 
You were the Duke^s furveyor,, and XoSt yonr office 
On the complaint o* th* tenants 3 take good heed 
You charge not in your fpleen a noble perfon, 
•And fpoil your nobler (bul \ I iay take heed j 
Yes, heartily I befeech you* 

King, Let him on. 
Go forward. 

Suro, On my fool, Fll fpeak but truth. 
I told my Lord the Duke, by th* devil*s illufions 
The Monk might be deceived, and that *twas dang*roui 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
It forg*d him fame defign, (which, being believ'd, 
l^ w» much like to do) he «>fwer*df Tiiih^ 

Digitized by Google 



288 King Henry VIIL 

It can do me no daouge : aidding further. 
That had the King in his laft ficknefs failM^ 
The Cardinal^s and SitThoMias LovelPs heada 
Should have gone offl 

Kitgr, Ha I what, To rank ? ah ha 

Theresa nufchief in this man 5 canft thou (ay further f 

Stmt, I cjm, my Liege. 

King, Proceed. 

Surv, Being at Greemoicbp 
After your Highnefs had reprov*d the Daks 
About Sir JTiSiam Blmer .^— « 

Kji^, I remember 
Of fuch a time, he being my fwora iervant. 
The Duke retainM him his. But on ; what henoe ? 

Suru, If, quodi ho, I for this had been committed. 
To the Tower, as I thought j I would havi plaid 
The part my father meant to z€t upon 
Th* ufurper Richard, who being at SaUfiury, 
Made fuit to come in's prefence ; which if granted. 
As he made femblance of his duty he wpuld 
Have put liis knife into him. 

King, A ^ant traitor ! 

W^, Now, Madam, may his Highnefs li^e in freedom. 
And this man out of prifon ? 

f»tt». God mend all! 
ing. There's fomething more would out of thee ; what 
lay'ft ? 
^urv. After the Duke his father with the knife. 
He flretch*d him, and with one hand on his dagger, 
Anodier fpread on's brcaft, mounting his eyes. 
He did difcharge a horrible 'oath, whofe tenoar 
Was, were he evil-usM, he would out-go 
His ftther, by as much as a performance 
Does an irrefolute purpofe* 

King, There's his period. 
To Aeath his knife in us : he is attached, 
CallTiim to prefcnt tryal ; if he may 
Find mercy in the law, 'tis his j if none. 
Let him not fcck't of us : by day and night. 
He's traitor to the height. [ExtuM. 

SCEN£ 
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S C £ N E VI. Aft A^artmm in the Paha. > 
inter Loti Chamberlain^ and I^rd Sands. 

Cbauu Is*t poffihle the fpells of France ihould ju^c 
Men into fuch ihange mimick'ries ? 

Sands, New cuiioins, 
Tfaoogk they be never To ridiculous, 
Kaj^ let *em be unmanly, yet are fblWV* 

dam* As far as I fee, all the good ouif ZngUfi 
HiTe fot by the laft voyage, tsbutmeeily 
A fit or twd o*th* face, but they are ihrewd ones } 
For when they hold 'em, you would fwear dire£Uy 
Their very nofes had been counfellors 
To P^« or Cietbarius, they keep ftate fo. 

Sanm^ They*ve all new legs, and lame ones | one would 
(That never iaw *em pace before) the fpavin , [take it^ 
And ibing-halt reignM among *em. 

Cham. Death ! my Lord, 
Their cloaths are after fuch a pagan cut too. 
That fure they Ve worn out Chtiftendom : how now f 
What news. Sir Thomas LovtU ? 

Enter Sir Thom« Lovell. 

lav, *Faith, my Lord, 
I hear of none, but the new proclamadon 
That*s clap*d upon the Court* gate. 

Cham, What is't for? 

Lew, The reformation of our travellM gallants, 
lliat fill the Court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 

Cham* Vm glad * tis there \ now I would pray our Monfieun 
To think an Englijb Courtier may be wife. 
And never fee the Louvre. 
*Lov, They muft either 
(For fo run the conditions} leave thofe remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got in Trance j 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertainbg thereunto, as fights and fire-works | 
Abofing better men than they can be 
Out of a foreign wifdom, clean renouncing 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ftockings. 
Short bolfter*d breeches, and fuch types of travel. 
And undeiftand again like honeil men, 

V^i-TI. Bh ^f 
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Or pack to their oW phy-faiows ; there, I take k. 
They may, am priwkgio, wear ain^ 
ThcWena of thck Icwdncft, and be l«igh d at. 

Sandt. 'TUtime to gire thfem phyfick, their dtfeaisi 
Arc grown ib catching. 

Cham, "What a lofs oarUwict 
'Will have of thefe trim vanities f • 

Ijfo, Ay marry, t «_ u <» 

There will be woe indeed, Lords 5 the Oy whorewm 

Have got a fpeeding trick to lay down Udies : 

A FrwfMong and a fiddle has no fellow. \ ^__ 

Sands, Th« devil fiddle 'em ! I'm gUd they re jgOiQ^; 
For fare there's no converting *em : now, Siis, 
AnhoneftcoontryLord, aslam, beaten 
A kog time oat of play, may brmg his plam foag. 
And have an hoar of hearing, and, by'r Lady, 
Held currant roafKk too. 

Cham. Well faid. Lord Satidt 5 
Your colt's tooA » fiot caft yet ? 

Sands, No, my Lord, 
Kor ihall not, whale I have a fhifflp. 

Cham, Stt'Ilomas, 
^Whither are you a».going ? 

LoKf, To the Cardinal's } 
Your Lordfliip is a gueft too. 

Cham. O, 'tbtrue; 
This night he makes a fupper, and # great one, 
i*o many Loids and Ladies 5 there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll affure y«i'. . . ^^^ 

tov. That churchman bears a bounteous mmd'iiMeea | 
Ahandms fruitful as the land that feeds us» 
His dew felb ev'ry where. 

aam. Nodoubt, he*s noUe 5 ^ 
He had a black mouth that faid other of hun. ^ 

Sands, He may; my Lord, h'as wherewithal j m bim 
Sparing would fhcw a worfe fin than ill doftrmc. 
Men of his way (hould be moft liberal. 
They're fct here for examples. 
Cbam, True, they arc 10 ; 
Bat few now give (6 great ones : my barge ftays } 
J ^ Your 
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ToorLordilup Hnll along : come, gopd Sir TltomM^ 
We fhall be late elCe, which I would not be. 
For I was fpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford, 
This night to be comptroUers. 

Sandt^ Vxn your Lordihip^s. [Etetmn, 

SCENE VII. York-Houfi. 
Baatboys, A jjnall table under aftaufor the Cardhtai, 

longer tM for tbeguefii, Then enter Anae BoUeOy and 

divers other ladies and gentlemen ^ as gu^s, at om do9r | 

at another deer, enter Sir Henry Gailford. 

Guil. Ladies, a gen*r^ welcome from bis Grace 
Salutes ye all : this night he dedicates 
To fair content and you : none here he hopes, • 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry. 
As, firft^ good company, then good wine, good wdeont, • 
Can make «)od people. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain, Zard Sandi and I^veUi 

my Lord, y'are tardy j . 

The verjr thought of this fair company 

Clap^d wings to me« 

Cham. You*re young. Sir Harry Guilford, 
Sands. Sir fbomas Lovell, had the Carflinal 

But halfmy hy-thoo^ts in him, fome of thefe 

Should find a runxung banquet ere they refied 

1 think would better pleafe *em : by my life. 
They are a. fweet fociety of fair ones. 

liv, O that your Lordihip were bot now confeflbr 
To one or two of thefe. 

Sands, I would I were. 
They ihould find eafic pcnaner* 

Lev, *F^, how eafie ? 

Saads, As eafie as a down bed would afifbfd it. 

Cbasui Sweet Ladies, will it pleafe you fit? Sat Bony, 
Place you that fide, Vil take the charge of this: 
Hia Grace is entring ; nay, you mult iK>t freeze t 
Two women plac*d together make cold weather t 
My Lord Sands, you are one will to keep *em vnlapg } 
Pray fit between thefe Ladies. 

Sa^, BTnyf^ithji . ^ 

,,^ : B b a ' AnA 
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And d»nk your Lorafliip. By your leave, (Weet I^idid s 
If I chance to talk a little wUd^ ibrsiye me : 
I had it from my father. ^ 

jinne. Was he mad^ Sir ? 
. Sandi, O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too | 
But he would bice none $ jufi as I do now, 
He'^d kifs yon twenty with a breath. 

Omit. Well faid : 
S|o now y*are fairly feated : gentlemeii. 
The penance lyes on yoQa, if thefe fair Ltdiet^ 
Pbfs away frowning. 

SamU, For my fittle cue^ 
Let me alone* 

Hautbcyt, Enter Cgrdtnal Wolfey, and tdkt bii^fme. 

WoL Y'are wekome, my feif gucfli j diat nobk lady 
Ofi. gentleman that as not firecly merry 
Is not my friend. This to confirm my wekome. 
And to you all good health. 

Sandi, Your Grace is noble : 
Let me have fuch a bowl may hold my danki. 
And fave me fo much talking. 

Woh My Jibrd Sands^ 
I am beholden to you ; dieer your neighbour i 
Ladies, you are not merry \ gentlemen, . 
Whofe fault is this ? 

Sands, The red wine firfl muft rife 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord, then we fhaU htft *ea 
Talk lis to filence. 

Anne, You*re a merry gamefter. 
My Lord Sands, 

Sands, Yes, if I may make my pky f 
Here*s to your Ladyfhip, and pkdge it. Madam t 
for 'tis to fuch a thing — 

• ^tme^ You cannot (hew mb. 

Sands, I told your Grace that they would talk anon. 

[Drtmandtrumpett, cbaakMdiJibmfei*, 

fFol. What's that ? 

Ckdm, Look out there, fane of ye. 

Wol, What warlike voice, • 
And to what end is this ^ nay, JUdies, fear aot | 
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B^ tU tbVUws of war you*re privileged* 
Enter a Sert/am, 

Cham, How now, wiuitis*t? 

Str. Anobleuoopofftrtngets, 
For fo tiicy ieem, have left their befge, and hnded, . 
And hither make, aa great ambaflador^ 
From fbrdgo Princes. ^ 

WoL Good Lord'CbaniberlaiA, ; 
Go, ^ve *em welcome ; you can (peak the Treittb tongue. 
And pray receive *enl nobly, and c»n^iid> *em 
Into our prefence, where tii^ heav^it of beauty 
Shall ihint at foil opon them. • Some attend him* 

[^l 0fifi, and taUn tmoveln 
Yoa^ve now a broken banquet, but weUl mend it* ^ 

A good digeftion to yon all ;'and once more 
I fliowre a welcome on ye .• •Wdcome aB. 
BmtAeyt, Enter King and ethers 4s snafiers, haMted Khe 

^i^herds'y ujber*dhf the Lwd Chamberlaim, Tbtf pafi 

SrtB^ before the Cardinal, andgraeefklfy fabtte him, 
A noble company ! what are their pleafures ? 

iianh Becaufe they fpe*k no En^ijh, thus they piayM ' 
To tell your Grace, that having heard bf iamt 
Of this fo noble aiid fo fair aifembly. 
This night to meet here, ^hey eould do no lefi. 
Out of the great refpeft they bear to beauty, ^ 

Bat leave their flocks, and under your fair condu^ 
Crave leave to view thefe Ladia, and entreat 
An hour of revels with Vm, • 

fyoL Say, Lord Chamberlain, . 

They've done my poor houfc grace ; for which I pay *emi . 
A thouiiind thanks, and pray *em take their pleafures. 

Chtfe Ladies, King takes Anne Bulkn. , 

Kjng, The faireft hand I ever tOuchM ! O beauty, 
'Till now J never knew thee. IMufick, Dance, 

Wol, Good my Lord, • 

Cham, Your Grace } 

WoU Pray tell 'em thus muchaa-from me : 
There fliould be one amongft 'em by his perfon 
More worthy this place than.my felf, to whom. 
If I bot Imew bun, with my love and duty 

B b3 , ' 
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I would foRender it. U^^^B^ 

Cifam, I will, my Lord. 

H'ol. What fay they ? 

Cbam. Sach a one, they all confiels, ' 
Ther^ is indeed, whlc^ they would have your Cmm 
Find out,^ and he wi|l tak« it. 

/^o/. Let me fee then : 
By all your good leaves^ g^demn, here Til make 
My royal choice. 

King, YoaNe found hiin> Cardinal t 
You hold a fair aflemUy s yo$^ do well, Loid. 
You are a charch-man, or I*U tell you» Cafdinal, 
I Aottldjodge you uqhappily. 

mi. Vm glad 
Your Grace is grown fo plcaiant. 

fOttgr, My Lord Chamberlain, 
Pr*ytheft come hither, whit fair Lady's that ? 

.C&»[9.An*tpleafe your Grace, Sir ^Tbomoi j?a/i^ji*8 dangb* 
(liie Viicount Roehfird,) oneof her Highnefs* women, [tar. 

King, By heaven, ihe*s a dainty one t fweet heart, 
I^were unmannerly to take you out, [79 Anne BuUeiiv 
And not Co kUs yon. A health, genUeam^ 
Let it go round. 

mi. Sir fbomas Lovdl, is the banquet rea4y 
r th* privy chamber } 

Lev, Yes, my |^« 

fTol, Your Pracf, 
I fear, with dancing u a little heated* 

King, I fear, too much. 

mZ There*! freiher air« my Loid, 
In the next chamber. 

Kir^, Lead m your Ladies every one : fweet partner* 
I muft not yet fbiiake you $ let*s be merry. 
Good my Lord Cardinal : I have a doxen healdia 
To drmk to thefe fair Ladies, end a meafure 
To lead *em once again, and then let*8 dream 
Who's beft in ^fpor • Let the mu6ck ftrike. 

j^E^tnfKf with Thmj^m. 

ACT 
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A C T II. S C E N E I. 
jt Stmt* Enttr tw9 Gtntlemen at fiwral Dcorf. 
1 Gm, XT THitliar away fo M » 

VV I » ^««'« P Sir, Ood late ye : 
Ev*n to the haU, to heat what ihaU become 
Of the great Vukt of BmkiigrbMi. 

1 Geu, 1*11 lave you 

That bboar^ Sir. AU*8 now done> but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the;pria*ner» 

2 Geu, Were you there ? 
X Gen, Yes indeed was I. 

a Gen, Pray fpeak, what Jut happen^ } 

X Gen, You may guefs quickly wlui(« 

a Gen, Is he, found guilty } 

X Gen, Yesy truly ia be, and candemn'd upon*C» 

^Gen, rnvibnry for*t. 

3 Gen, So are a number more« 
%Gen, But pray how paft it } 

1 Gen, ril tell you in a little. The great DdJE^ 
Came to the Bar ; where> to his Accufatiopi 

He pleaded ftill iy)t guilty, and alledg*4 
Many iharp reafom to defeat the law« 
The King^s Atto^rney^ on the contrary^ 
VrgM on ezaminalions, proofs, confefimia 
Of divers witneflesl which the Duke defirM 
To have brought «m voct to his Face \ 
At which appearM againft him, his furveyor^ 
Sir Gilbert Peek his chancellov, and John Que 
Confefibr to him, with that devil monk 
Jlopkhs, that made this nufchief. 

2 Gen, That was he 

That fed' htm with his prophedet. 

. 1 Gen, The fame. 
All thcfe accused him Ilrongly, which he fain 
Would have flung from him ; but Indeed he could not ) 
And £0 his Peer? upon this evidence 
Have found h^m guilty of high treafon. Much 
He fpoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 
Wm dtlicr pitied iq hin^ or fbrgottf a, 

%Gir 
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2 Gat, After all this, how did he bear himielf ? 

X GeH. When be was brought again to th'bar, to hear 
His kncU rqngottt, hit judgmwt^ he was tda*i 
With foch an agony, he fweat extreamly. 
And foniething (poke in choler, iU and hsuSyi 
But he feUtohunfelfagainy and&roetl^ 
In all the reft ihewM a nqoft noble patisaoe. 

% Gen, I do not think he fears death* 

I {^. Sure he doec not» 
He never was fo womaniih j the canfe 
He may a little grieve at. 
. 2 (7m. Ceitamly 
The Cardinal is tt^ end of dmi 

1 Gen. 'Tis likely* 

By all conjedures : firft Kildart*z attainder. 
Then Deputy of hehnd i w^io resBoirM, 
Earl Surref was fent thither, and in hafle tw. 
Left he fliould help his father. 

%G«n, That trick of ftate ^ 

Was a deep eavions oat* 

X Gen, At hjs return. 
No doubt he will requite it ; ^StM is nQ|ed, 
And generally, who ever the King favours. 
The Cardinal will find ensployment for^ 
And far enough frosn Court too« 

2 Gen. All the connaons - 

Hate him pemiciouHy, ando* my oonfiaenoe ' 

Wiih him ten.fathom deep :, this Duke as much 

l*heylove and doatoo, call him bounteous Buckin^^mm, 

The Mirror of aK courtefie. 

SCENE II. 

Mnter Buckingham /rom hit ArraignmitiU Tiffiavet hefhre 
him, the Ace with the. edge tcwards bim^ HaiberJs on each 
Jide, accompanied with Hit Thomas Lovell, Sir Nichohi 
Vaux, Walter Sands, and common Bexple, <&c« 
X Gf9, Stay there. Sir, 

And fee the noble ruin'd Man you fpeak of. 
zGen, JLet*8fbndcloie and behold hiok 
Buck, All good People, 

You that thus fw have £oiQe to pity ne, 

« Hear 
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Rear wW I fay, and then go home and lofe me. 

I liave this day. receivM a ttaitpr'a jadgment, 

•And by that 'name muft die : yet beav*n hnx witnefij 

And if I have a coofdeiice, let it fink me 

Even as the axe AUs^ if I be not faithful. 

To th* Uw I bear no malice fi>r mydeath, 

'T has done, upon thePremifes, bat Jaftice s 

But thofe that fought it, I could viiSh more Chfifliafli i 

Be what they will, 1 heartily forgive 'cm ; 

Yet let *em look they glory not in mifchief. 

Nor build their evih on the graves of great men ; 

For then, my guiltlefs blood muft cry againft *em» 

For further Ufe in this world I ne*er hope, 

Nor will I fae, although the King have mercies 

More than I dare maker fiults. You few that loT*d me^ 

And dare be bold to weep for Bucbngbam, 

His noble friends and' fellows, whom to leave 

It only bitter to him, only ^bg ; 

Oo with me like good Angels to my end^ 

^^ as the long divorce of ileel falls on me^ 

Make of your prayers onefweet facrifice. 

And lift my fool to h'eav*n. Lead on o*God*8 name, 

Lov, I do befeech your Qrace for dias^ty^i 
If ever any malice in your hieart 
Were ttd againft me, now fbr^ve me frankly. 

Buck, Sir Thoma* Loveff, I as free forgUve yon 
As I would be forgiven : I foipve all. 
There cannot be thofe numberlefs ofibsces 
'Gainil me, I ^t take peace with : no bhck envy 

Shall mark my grave. '" Commend me to his Grace 9 

And if he fpeak of Buckingbanty pray tell him, 
Vou met him half in heav*n : my vows and pray*n 
Yet are the King's ; and *tSll my foul fbrfake me. 
Shall cry ibr Uefiings on h2|n. May he live v 

Longer than I have time to tell his years ! 
Ever belov*d and lovins may his rule be I 
And wheii old tune ihall lead him to his end, 
Ooodnefs and he fill up one monument ! 
t Jl>v. To th* water-fide I muft condud your Grace, 
Tl2«n givemy charge op to Sir Mc^itf^ Vatnc, 

* Wh«r 
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Wbo andeitakes you to your end. 

yaux» Prepare there. 
The Duke is coming : fee the barg^ he leady. 
And fit it with fuch furuituie u fultt 
The greatneis of his perfoiu 

Buck. Nay, Sir UicboUt, 
Let it aloDe ; my fiate now .wiil but mock me. 
'When I came hither, I was Lord high Confbbk, 
And Dnke of Buckingham ; now, poof Ediward fiobmu 
Yet J am richer than my bafe accafers. 
That nevep: knew what truth meant i I now (eal it ; 
And with that blood will make *em one day poan Uu:*U 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingbam, 
Who firft rais'd head againft afurping BUbard^ 
Flying for faccour to bis (ervant Baniftfr, 
Bong diibers*d, was by that wretch be^y*d. 
And without tryal fell ; God*8 peace be with hipn I 
Henry the Seventh fucceeding, ttuly pi.tying 
My father's lois, like a moft royal Pri^ice 
ReAor*d to me my honours j and from zuins. 
Made my name once more noble. Now his fon, 
Hemy the Eighth, name,; hofiour. life and all 
That made me lu^py, at one ftroipK: has taken 
For ever froin the wotld. I had <ny tiyal. 
And muft needs fay^ ^ noble one i which makes wm 
A little happier th^n my wietf bed Hatha i 
Yet thus far we are one in £>ttune, both 
Fell by our ferrants, by thoie men we lov*d« 
A moft unnatural and faithlels fer vice 1 
He^v'n has an end in all :. yct^ you that hear ipc^ 
This from a dying man receive as certain : 
Where you are lib*ral of your loves and coonfels. 
Be fure you be not loofe i tno(e you make friends^ 
And give your hearts to, when they once paceive 
The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again. 
Bur where they mean to Gn^ ye. AM good people 
Pray for me 1 I mud leave ye j the laft hour 
Of ^py long weary lile is eonae upon me t 
Farevel j and when you would fay ibiiie(hios 4dj 

SpojJ: 
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Speik how I fell — IWe done ; and God fbrgiTe me ! 

[Exntnt Buckingham and Traiti* 
• 1 Gen, O, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls^ 
I fetr, too many curfes on their heads. 
That were the authors. 

X Gfti, If the Duke be guiltlfefs, 
"Tis full of woe j yet I can give yoo iftkling 
Of an enfuing evil, if it fall, 
Gceatei' than this. 

I Gen. Good angels keep it from us I 
What may it be ? you do not doubt my htth^ Sir ? 

» Gm, This fecret is fo weighty, *twiU reqoire 
A ftrong faith to conceal it« 

1 Gen, Let me have it i 
IdoBottalk^much. 

% Gen. I am confident $ 
Yoo ihali| Sir $ did yoo not of late days hea^ 
A bozsing of a feparation 
Between the King and CatB'rint t 

I Gen, But it held not \ 
For when the King once heard it, ont of angtir 
He fent command to the Lord Mayor fbait 
To ftop the rumour, and allay tbofe tongoes 
That dnrft dtfpetfe it. 

%Gen, Bat that flander. Sir, 
Is foond a truth now ; for it grows again 
Freiber than e*er it was, and held for certain 
Tlie King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or ibme about him near, have ont of malice 
To the good Que^ pofleft him with a fcruple 
That will undo her : to confirm this too. 
Cardinal Cetmpdut is arriv*d, and lately \ 
As all think, for thu bufiiieis. 

I Gen, 'Tis the Cardinal 5 
And* meerly to revenge him on the Emperor, 
For not beftowing on him, at his afking, 
Th* Arch-biflioprick of Tfl/«/<», this is porpoB'd, 

% Gen, I think yoo*ve hit the mark \ but is't not cmel^ 
That fhe ihould feef the fmartof this \ the Cardinal 
WiU have his will, and fhemuft fall. 
«* X Gtn. 
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1 Gen. *Tis wofuL 
Wc arc too open hare to argue this s 
Let's think in private more , [ExmtU 

SCENE III. At AiUicbamber tm the Patau, 

Enter Lord Chamberlain^ reading a letter. 
My Lord, the borja your Urdfii^ fent for, wth tOOt 
tanlbadlfawvfeU chofen, n3den,andfurmft,^d. Thwy 
t ymmi andbandfomtf and<ftbtJb^ bnedtn the Norths 



jta, if not before the King, which ftoffd our numtbi, Str^ 
I fear he will indeed ; well^ ^et hm have them $ 
He will have all, I think. 

Enter to the Lord Cbamherlain tU Duhf ofUcdoXk 
and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my good 
Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good day to both your Grace! ? 

Suf How is the King employed ? 

dam. lieft hJm private^ 
Full of iad thoughts and troubles. 

Nor. What's the caufe ? 

Cham. It feems the marriag? with his brothes*s wife 
Has crept too near his confcience. 

Suf No^ his confcience 
Has crept too near another Lidy. 

Nor. 'Tisfoj 
This is the Cardinal's doing j the King-Cardinal : 
That Wind Prieft, like the eldeft fon of fortune^ 
Turns what he lift. The King will know him one day. 

Suf. Pray God he do j he'll never know himfclf clfc. 

Nor, How holily he works in all his buiinefs« 
And with what zeal I far now he has crackt the league 
•Tween os and th' Emperor, the Queen's great nephew. 
He dives intp the King's foul, and there fcatten 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the confcience. 
Fears, and defpair, and all thefe for his marrisge | 
And out of all thefe to reftorc the King, 
H« counfcis 4 divtrce, a lofs of her 
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Tlut like a Jewel has hung twenty yeaii 
About his neck, yet never loft her luftre ; 
Of her that loves him with that excellence. 
That angels love good men with $ even of her> 
That, when the greateft ftroke of fortune falk^ 
Will bleis the King ; and is not this cotirfe pious ? 

Cham. Heav*n keep me from fueh counfel ! *tismoft troej 
Thefe news arc ev'ry where, ev'ry tongue fpeaks *em. 
And ev'rjr true heart weeps for't. All, that dare 
Look into thefe affairs, fee his main en^, 
The French King's fifler. Heav*B will one day open 
The King's eyes, that fo long have flept upon 
This bold, bad man. 

Suf. And ftee us from hik i)av«ry. 

Nor, We had need pray, and heartily, for dciiv*fince| ' 
Or this imperious man wUl work us all 
From Princes into Pagei $ all mens honotirt 
Lye like one lump befbre him> to be fiUhioa'd 
Into what pinch he pleafe. 

Suf. Formej-myLords^ 
I love him not, nor fear him^ there's ay creed: 
Aa I am made without bin), fo I'll ftand. 
If the King pleafe : his cutfes and his bleflings 
Touch me alike j they're breath I not believe in. 
I knew him, and I know him 5 fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 

Nor. hefi in ; 
And with fome other bufineis put the King 
From thefe fad thoughts that work too much ttpon him | 
My Lonly you'll bear us company ? 

Cham, Excufeme, 
The King hath fent me other«wher^ : befidci 
You'll find a moft unfit time to difharb him : 
Heakh to your Lordfhips ! [Exit Lord Chamherkin^ 

Nor, Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 
72m Sane draws, and difcovers the King fitting and 
reading penfively, 

Suf., How fad he looks I fare he imit^MM' 

King. Who is there ? ha ? 

Nor. Pray God hc bf not ang«y. 

Vot, VI, C c Ki^* 
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JDriz* Who*8 there, 1 6j ? how ^iareyott tfanift your IbW 
Into my private meditations ? 
Who am I ? ha ? 

Nor, A gracious King, that pardons all of&ncea 
]i/blice ne'er meant :-our breach of duty this way. 
Is bufmefs of eftate ; in which we come 
^o know your royal plealure. 

' Kifig. Ye are too bold : 
. Oo to J rU make you know your times of bufioeis t 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ? 

Enttr yfcAtey, 'and Campeius the PepcU Legate, 
with a Cmmifion, 
Who*8 there ? my good Lord Cardinal ? O my ff^olpy. 
The quiet of my wounded coafciedce ; 
Tbott art a cure fit for the King. You're welcome, 
Moft learned rev'rend Sir, into our kingdom | 
Ufe us^ and it ; my good Lord, have great can 
I be not found s| talker. 

ff^oL Sir, you cannot-; 
I would your Grace would give us but ao hour 
Of private copf'rence^ 

King. We are bufie ; go. [T6 Norfolk and Sufibttc* 

Nor, This Pricft has no pride in him ? 

Suf. Nottjofpcakof: 
I would not b^ fo fick though^ for his place : 
But this cannot continue* 

Nor, If it do, / 

1*11 venture one heave at hkn« 

^«^.. I another. . [Ejftum fics&ik and ^uSoOu 

Wol, Your Grace has g^v'n a precedent of wiidom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely \ 
Your fcruple to the voice, of Chriftendom : 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you } 
The ^pqtdard, ty*d by blood and favour to her, ' 
Muft now confefs, if they haye any goodnels. 
The tryiil juft 9nd noble. All the clerks, 
I mean the learned ones, in Chriftiao kbgxloms. 
Have their free voices, /towrr, the nuife of judgment. 
Invited by your noble fclf, hath fent 
One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good imp. 

Thai 
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This joft and luxmsi Prieft^ Cardiiial Cmfiiitt, 
Whom ooce more I prefent unto your Highneis. 

King, And once more in mine arms I Hd him weloooi^ 
And thank the holy concUve for their loves ; 
They*ve fent me fuch a man I would have wi(h*d for. 

Cam, Your Grace moft needs deferre all ftrangers loves. 
You are fo noble t to pur Highoefs* hand 
I tender my commiffion ; by whofe virtue, 
(The Court of Ram commanding) you, my Lord- 
Cardinal of Torkf are joinM with me, their fervanC, 
In the impartial jadgmg of this bufinks. 

Kit^, Two equal men: the Qjieen ihall be acquainted 
Forthwith for what you come, w'here*8 Gardiner t 

Wei. I know your Majefty has always lov*d her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her vv4iat 
A ¥romaa of le6 place might alk by law, - * 

Scholars albw*d freely to argue for her. 

Jtfs^. Ay, and the beft (he-fliall have \ and my ftvouv 
To him that does beft, God forbid elfe. Cardinal, 
Pr*ytheecall Gardintr to me, my new Seaetary, 
I and him a fit feUow. 

Enttr Gardiner. 

Xr«/. Give me yonr hand j much joy and iaVOOr to 7011 } 
You are.the fCing*f now. 

Gard, But to be oomnaanded 
For ever by yonr Grace, whofe hand hat rais*d me. 

Ki^, Come hither, Cr«r«&'iMr. - [H^alhahdnK^mi 

Cam, My Lord of Tork, was not one do£kor Poet 
In this man*8 place before him i 

Wol. Yes, he was. 

Cam, Was he not held a leaned man ? 

n^oh Yes, fniely. 

Cam, Believe me, there's an ill opinion fpread then 
£v*n of your felf. Lord CaidtnaU 

^0/. How! of me?. 

Cam, They will not ftick to fay yon envy*d htm | 
And fearing he would rife, he was fo virtuous. 
Kept him a foreign man (till { which fo grievMhim 
That he ran mad and dy*d. 

H^ol, HeavVs peace ba with him I 

C c a That*f 
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Thafschn^iicaieeiiOQgli: for living nuiniuifeifl, 

Theit's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 

For he would needs be virtuous* That good fellow^ 

Jf I command him, foUows my appomtment ; 

I will have none (o sear elie. Learn thb, brother. 

We live not to be grip*d by ftietner perfoos. 

King, Deliver this with modefty to th*Queeh. 

lEmtCuiaDU, 
The moft CQPvaiient placQ that I can think of. 
For fuch recent of learning, is Black- Ftyan : 
There ye (hall meet about this weighty bufinefi* 
My fyoifef, fee it fomaihM, O my Loid, 
Would It not grieve an able onan to leave 
$0 fweet a bedfe^ow ? but oonfcience, confcieooB**-^^ 
O, 'tis a tender place, and I moft leave her. [Efoul, 

SCENE V. jtujijaifinnikrftbeSiueenU^artmtt* 
Enter Anne BnUeq, and an old Ladf, ^^ 

^9i* Not for that neither t-« here*s the pang that pocoa* 
His Highnefs livM fo loag with her, and die 
So good a Lady, that no tongue could ever 
pronounce diihonour of her ; by my lifo. 
She never knew harm-doing t oh, ndw, alttr 
$9 ipany courfes of the (vn, enthroned, 
Still growing in a majefty and pomp. 
The which to leavers a thoofand-fold more bitter 
Than fweet at ^ t* ^«iuire, after tbti proceiij 
To give her the avaunt I it is a ftity 
JVouId Q)ove a monHer. 

Old L, Hearts of moft hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

Amie, In God> vUi, better j 

She ne*er had known pomp ; thoagh't be temporal^ 
Yet if that qt^arrUer fortune do divorce . 

It from the bearer, *tls a fiiff'niice pang^i\g | 

As fool and body^s fev*ring. { 

OldL. Ah poor Lady, ! 

She^s (tranger now again« 

jinme. So mpch the more 
M\ift pity drQp upon her 5 verily 
Xfwcar 'tis better to brk»Wly born, ^ 

Digitized by Google 



King li E N K Y VIII, 3051 

And^ range with humble livers in content, 
, Than to be perfeM up in a glift^ring ^/aef, / 

And wear a golden forrow. 

OUL, Ottr content 
It our beft Having. 

Anne, By my troth and maideiihteid, 
^ I would not bea Queen. 

OiVX. Bdhrewmelwooldy 
I And venture maidenhead fbr*t ; and fo would yont^ 
For all this fpice of your hypocrifie | 
You that have lb iair parts of woiQan on ybu> 
Have too a woman's hearty which ever yet 
Afitrded eminence, wealth, foy^reignty ; 
Which, to'fay footb, are bleflings $ and which |pla 
. (Saving your mindng) the capacity . 

I Of your foft * cheverU confcience would receive. 
If you might pleafe to ftretch it. 

^ Anne, Nay, good troth > 

OldL, Yes, troth and tioth ; you would not be a Queen ? 
Anne, No, not for all the riches under heaven. 
Oldt, 'Tis ftiange j a three-pence bow*d would lunme^ 
Old as I am, to queen it ; but I pray you. 
What think you of a Datcheis ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title f 
Anne, No, in truth. 
i Old L, Then you are weakly made : pluck off a little t 
I would not be a young Count in your way. 
For more than blufhing comes to : if your back 
Cannot vouchfafe this burthen, *tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 

Anne, How do you talk ! 
' 1 fwear agaioj I would not be a Queen 
Far aH tivB^world. 

OldL, In faith for little £n^/<i;y<l 
You*d venture an emballing : I my felf 
Would for Carnarwnfinre, though there belongM 
No more to th* crown but that. Lo, who ou&es hoe ? ' 

• OMftra, Hd'-hatbir. 
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Enter Lori.Chctmktrlaiu, 

Q>am, Good txiorrow, Ladies j what wer*t worth to koovf 
The fccret of your conference t 

Amne, My good Lord» 
Not your demand ; it values not yoor aiking : 
Our miftrefs* forrows wc were pi^ing^ 

Cbam. It was a gende bufinefs^ and beoomiqg 
The action of good women : t^ere is t^ope 
AUwillbeweU, 

Axfte, Nbw I pray God, amen ) 

Cbam, You bear a |entle mind, and heav*a1y UefliDgp 
Follow fach creatures. That you may, fair lidy. 
Perceive I fpeiJc finoerely, and high note is , 

Ta'en of yoormany virtues j| the King*s Kfajeiiy 
Commends his good opinio^ to you, and 
Does purpofe honour to you no'kfs flowing 
Than Marchibnels of Pembroke | to which title 
A thoufand pound a year, annual fvpfOrt^ 
O^t of his grace he adds* 

Anne. I do not know 
What I^iffd of my obedience I ihould tender | 
More than my all, is nothing : for my prayers 
Are not worc^ duly hallowed, por my wifhes^ 
More worth than vanicies ; yet pray*rs and wiihes 
Are all I can return. Befeech your lordfliip, 
Vouchfafe to fpeak my thanks and my obedienccj, 
As'from a blufhin^ handmaid to his Highncfs \ 
Whofe health and royalty I pray for. 

Cbam, Lady, 
I (hall not fail t* approve the fair conceit 

The King hath of you. Fve perus*d her wcU? 

Beauty and honour in her are fo mingled, [AfiA, 

That they have caught' the King: and who knows yct^ 
But from this Lady may proceed a gem 
To lighten all this Ifle ? lUl to the King, 
And fay I fpoke with you. [Exit Cbom* 

Atne, My hcnour*d Lord. 
OldU Why this it is: fee, fee, 
I have been begging (ixteen years in Court 
(4m yet a couitiw beggvl^) por conld 

C0BI6 
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Cbme pat betwixt too tarly and tM laff. 

For aoy fuit of poonds : And yoq, oh fate ! 

A very frefh fifl) here, (fie^ fie; upon 

This compeird fortune) have your mooth fiU*d up 

Before you open it. 
/ifme» Tfcus is firange to me. 
Old L, How taftes it ? is it bitter ? forty pence, ods 

There was a- Lady once (*ti» an 'oM fiory) 

That woold'^not be a Queen, that would ihe not^ 

For all the mud in Egypt j have you heard it ? 
Anne, Come, you are pleaiant^ 
Did Z.. With your t^ieine) I 90uld 

O^er-mount the lark. ' The March jonefe ofPembrohf 

A thoufand pounds a year, for' pure lefpeft ! 

No other obli^tion ! By my tife^ 

That pfomifes more thoufands : honour^s train 

Is longer 'than his fore«ikirt. By this time 

I know your back yfi\l bear a Dutchefs. Say^ 

Are you not ftronger than you were ? 
jinrti. Good Lady, 

Make your felf mirth with your particular fancy, 

And leave me out on*t. "Would I had no being, 

ir this falute niy blood a jot ; it famts me 

To tlunk what follows. 

The Queen is Gomfbrtle&, and we forgetful 

In ourTong abfence ; pray do not deliver 

What here y*ave heard, to her. 

QldL, What do you think nDe ? [Exeunt^ 

S C E N E VL Black-Fryars. 

Trwnpets, afii Comett, Enter two Mergers, vntb Jhort 
Jthfer. wamU I pext tbem two Scribes in the bahits of 
DoQors : aftir tkoff, the Bijbop of Canterbury alone ; 
afier bim, tbe Bijh^ of Lincohi, Ely, Rocheftcr, and 
St, Aiaph { next tbem, witb fme fmall difiance, follows 
a Gentleman hearing fbe ^fe, witb tbe great Jfeal, and 
tbe CardinaPs bat j iben tvfio Priefis, bearing eacb afiher 
erefi I tben tf Gentfeman-ujber (are beaded y accompanied 
wttb a Serjeant a( arms, bearing a mace j tben two Gen" 
tlemen, bearing two fiver pillars i after tbem, fide by fide, 
tbe two CarSaah. tvf9 Mkm$ti witb tbe Jword and 

mace» 
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laee, The KtHg takes place under the doth dfflate ; tBi 

wo Cardinals ft under him as yudges. Tit ^Sj^^ ^"^ 

lace fome diftance from the King. The Bifiops tiacM 

bemfehes on each fide the court in manner of a cott/ifioiy t 

tlffw them, the Scribes, The Lords fit neset the Bififopt. 

lie f 4^ of the attendants fiand in comfenient order ahoMt 

befiage, 

rJ. vHulit out ccmaxaSoa horn Rmehttwi, 

filence be commanded. 

ang. What*s the need t 

iat£ already poblickly been read, 

I CO all fides th' authority aUow*d } 

I may then fpare that time. 

Vol, Be*t fo i proceed. 

criie. Say, Henry King of England, oome mto the oonrt. 

rifer, Bemy King oiBngland, &c» 

jnr. Here. 

ertle, ^y^ Catharine Q^XtifA England, 

3e into the court. 

'tyer, Catharine Q^eaioi'Es^fand, Sec, 

e ^neen makes no anfioer, nfes out of her chair, pw 

bout the court, conies to the King, and knetU at his fist ^ 

Tin (peaks i] 

1 defire you do me tight and juftice^ 
. to beftow your pity on me ; for 
) a moft poor woman, and a ftranger^ 
B out Qf your dominions | having here 
judge indifTrent, and no more aiTorsnce 
equal friendihip and proceeding. Alas, Sir> 
^hat have I offended you ? what caufe 
h my behaviour giv*n to your difpleaTurey 
it thus you (hould proceed to put me off, 
I take your good grace from mc ? Heaven witneis, 

been to you a true and humble wife, 
ill times to your will conformable : 
■ in fear to kindle your diflike, 
» fubjeft to your count*nance ; glad or forry, 
: Taw it indin'd : when was the hour 
;r contradi£ted your defire ? 
oade it not mine too ? which of yoot fiicndv. 

Have 
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H^TC I not ftrove to love, although I knew 

He were mine enemy ? what friond of mme, 

That had to him derived your anger, did I 

Continue in my liking ? nay, gave not notice 

He was from thence difcbargM ? Sir^ call to mind) 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience. 

Upward of twenty years, and have been Weft 

With many children by you. If in the courfe 

And procefs of this time you can report^ 

And prove it too, againft mine honour ought. 

My bqnd of wedlock, or my love and duty 

Againift your facred perfon ; in God*8 nanoe 

Turn me away ; and let the fourft contempt ' 

Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 

To the iharp*ft kind of juftice. Pleale you. Sir, 

The King your fathef was reputed for 

A Prince .moft prudent, of an excellent 

And unmatched wit and judgment. Ferdinand 

My father, IGng of Spain^ was reckoned one 

The wifeft Prince that there had reigned, by many 

A year before. It is not to be queftion*d. 

That they had gathered a wife council to them 

6f ev*ry realm, that did debate this bufinefs. 

Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore humbly. 

Sir, I befeech you, fpare me, *till I may 

Be by my friends in Spain advis'd ;: whofe counfel 

I will implore. If not, i*th* name of God, 

Your pleafure be IttlfilPd ! 

Wol, You have here, La^y, 
(And of your choice) thefe rev*rend Others, mea 
Of fingular integrity and learning : 
Yea, tjhe ele£t o*th' land, who are aflembled 
To plead your caufe. It (hall be therefore bootleft 
That longer jiou defer th^ eourt, as M^ell 
•for your own quiet, as to^ re^ii^a • 
What is unfettled in the King. 

Cam, His Grace 
Hath fpoken well and jnftly ; thercfbre. Madam, 
It*8 fit this royal feilion do proceed, 
^oA that withoat delay |^oir argomenti 
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Be now product, and heard.- 

^<M. Lord Cardinal, 
To yott I fpeak. ^ 

fVol, Your pieafure. Madam. 

I am about to weep j but thinking that 
We are a Quten^ or long have dreamM (o» certaia 
The daughter of a King, my diops of tean 
ril turn to (parks of fire, 

f§^oL Be patient yet — — 

S^tt. I will, when you are hmnUe ; nay before^ 
Or God will punUh me. I do believe^ 
Induced by potent dxcumftances, that 
You are mine enemy, and make my challenge i • 
You fliall not be my judge. For it » you 
Have blown this €oal betwixt my Lord and me. 
Which God*6 dew quench! therefore I fxf again, ^ 

I utterly abhor, yea, from my foul 
Refufe you for my judge, whom yet once moie 
I hold my moft nnlicious fbe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth* ^ 

fFol, I d6 profeia 
You fpeak not like your felf, who ever yet 
Have flood to charity, and difplayM th* eSeOa 
Of difpofuion gentle, and of wifdom 
0*er- topping woman's power. Madam, yo« wfoog Bie* 
I have no fpleen againft you, nor mjultice 
For you, or any ; how ht Fve proceeded. 
Or how far further fhail, is warranted 
By a commiffion from the confiftory. 
Yea, the whole confiftory of Rom. Yon chuge me« 
That I have blown this coal } I doieny it. 
The King is prefent 5 if 't be known to him 
That I gainfay my deed, how may be wound. 
And worthily, my falfhood } yea, as much 
As you have done my truth. But if Jie know • 
That I am free of your report, he knowa 
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in lum 
It lyes to cure me, and tbe-cur^ is to 
Remove thele thoughts fiom yptt. ^he which befiar 

fitt 
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V&» Higfaneit fliaJl fpcak m, I do befeech 

Yoa> giaciotis Madam, to unthink your fpeaking^ 

And fay no more. 

Sluemi MyLoid, my Lord, lam 
A fimple woman, much too weak t* oppofe 
Your cunning. ' You are meek, and humbIe-moQth*d ; 
You fign your place and calling, in full feeming. 
With meekne& and humility ; but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogance, with fpleen and pride. 
Yon hav^by fortune and his Highnefs* fiivoun 
Gone flightly o*er low fieps, and now ai« mounted 
Where powers are your retainers ; and your words, 
Domefticks to you, ferve your will, as*t pleafe 
Your felf pronounce thdr office. I muft tell you, 
Yoo tender more your perfoa*s honbcr, than 
Your high profeffion fpiritual : that again 
I do rjcfufe you fof my judge, and here 
Before yoo all, «ppeal unto the Pope 
To bring my whole caufe *fbre his Holmefi, 
And to be judg*d by him. 

[She €urtfies to the ISng, and offtrt to iipart. 

Cam, The C^een is obfHnate, 
Stubborn to juftice; apt t* accofe it, and 
Difdainful to be try*d by*t ; Ms not well. 
She's going 4way. 

IGng* Odl her ag»in. 

Oyer* Catharine, Qwxnof England, come into thecoott* 

U&er. Madam, yoo are calfd back. 

^aeem. What need you note it ? pray yoo, keep your way'* 
When yoo are catt*d, return. Now the Lord help. 
They vex. me ptft my patience ^— • pray pais on j 
I will nfti^tarry ; no, nor ever more 
Upon this bufineft^my appearance make 
In aay of diefir courts. [Exeunt ^en and bet ^tendaMu 

SCENE vn. 

King. Gothywavs, Kate\ 
That man i*di' world, who ihall report he hat 
A better wife, let him in nought be trufted. 
For fpeaking falfe in that. Thou art alone^ 
(If thy MN fvaUtki, fweet gendeneft^ 
s ' * Thy 
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thy meekneis faint-Uke, wife-like govetoiiKiit^ 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pioUs^ could but {peak thee out) 
The Queen of earthly Qgeens. She's oobie bord | 
And like her true nobility, ihe has 
Carried her felf tow'rd* me. 

^o/. Moft gracious Sir, 
In hombleft manner! require your Highnels 
That it ihall pleaTe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all thefe ^ars (for where I'm robbed and bounds 
There muft I be unloos'd, although not there 
AttonM, and fully fatisfy'd) if I 
Did broach this bufineis to your Highnefs, or 
Laid any fcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queftion on*t $ or ever 
Have to you, kjit m\k thanks to God for fuch 
A royal Lady, fpoke one the leaft word. 
That might be prejudice of her prefent ftate> 
Or touch of her good perfon ? 

fSng. My Lord Cardinal, 
I do excufe you ; yea, upon mine honour, 
I free you from't : you are not to be Uoght, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo ; but, like the village cms. 
Bark when thdr fellows do. By (bme of thefe 
The Queen is put in anger ; y'are excus'd ; 
But win you be more juftify'd ? you ever 
HaVe wi(hM the fleeping of this bufine^, never 
DefirM it to be ftirr'd; but oft have faindred 
The paiTages made tow'rds it: on my honofDr, 
I fpeaik my good Lord Cardinal to this pomt j 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me to*t« 
I will be bold with time and your attention : 
Then mark th* inducement. Thus it came ; ^ve heed to*t» 
My confcience firft receiv'd a tendemefi. 
Scruple, and prick^ on certain fpeeches utter*d 
By th' Bifiiop of Bayon, then French ambaflador. 
Who had been hither fent on the debating 
A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter i)^.- J'tb* progrcia of ths bufiliefi^ 

I &« 
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£r6 ft actcfiniittte raloratiofi|''BO 

(I mean the Bifhop) did require a refpite. 

Wherein he might Jthe King his Lord advertife'f 

Whether oor daughier Were legitimate ; 

Refpedmg tfaii our marriage with the .Dowager^ / 

Somedme oar brother*! wife. This refpite ihook 

The bottom of my oM^fooe^ enter*d me, 

Yf, with a fplmdg power ; and made to jCremUe 

The re^oQ of my breaft, which forc*d fuck way. 

That man^ mas*d oonfidering^ did throng 

And preftitf With thbcantion. Firft, methoiight ' ' 

I flood not in the (mile of heav*n^ which had 

Commanded «atvre/ that my Lady^s womb 

(If it conoeiv*d a male-child by me) flioald 

Do no more o6ioet of life to^tythan 

The grave doei to the dead } (or lier male-ifToe 

Or died where they wete made; or Aortly after 

Thb world had air*d theot Hence I. tbok a dsooght. 

This was a judgment on me, that my kmgdoto 

Well worthy the beft heir o*th* world ihoold not 

Be^adiQone4)ymb. Then follows, that 

I weigh*d the daftgsr which my realms ftood sn 

By tlus my iflbe's fail> and that give to me 

Many a groaning throe : thus hulling ito • 

The wild fea of my confcience, I did fteer 

Towards this remedy, whereon we are* 

Now prefent here together ; Chat's to fay, 

I meant to redify my conscience, (whidi - 

I then did feel ftdl ffck, and yet not well) 

By all the rev*rend fathers of the land • 

And doaon learn*d; Firft, I begaitin private 

With yon, my Loid of Lineoh ; ^gu remember 

How under my oppreffion I did reel^ 

When 1 6f fl movM you; 

Lin, Very well,' my LJege. 

XSng, I mm fpdke long ; be pleasM your felf to fay 
How ftr yoa'fatisfy*d me. 

Lin, Pleafe your Highnefi, 
The qndflfem did at firfi fo Hagget me, ' 

VoL.yi. Dd Bearing 

1! fi C w 
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Bearing a ftate of tci^tj flMpMOt m*U 

And confequencc of dt€»d5 that I c€»BMtted 

The daring'ft coooTel whidi X had, to doubt t 

And did intreat your Highnafe^) thiacntfft, 

"Which you af« raoaiog here, ... I 

King. IthcnmoVdyOBU . 
My Lord of Camerkmy, and |0t yOtixkvn 
To inake diia prefent fuflimons^: unlbllicilad 
I left 00 reverend pcrfon in thiB oourt, . 
But by particular coofent procetded 
Under your bands and feals. IWcfoi* go 0» } 
For no diflike i'th' world againft Ae pffSsa 
Of our good Queefl, but the (harp dMxi^.poifltt 
Of my alledged reafoM drive dua forward. 
Prove but our marriage lawfol^ by my life 
And kingly dignity, we »i« coojenied ' 
To wear our mortal ilate to amo, with b«r» 
(Catbarim ottr Qjiecn) hate the jBOKft crtaftntt 
That's paragfip o'th* world. 

Cam. So pleaie yo«r Higbndfi, 
The Queen being abfent* * tia a oeriful fitooft 
That we adjo^um thii court to £irther day ) 
Mean while muft be an carnedmouon 
Made to theQueen, ^f> call back hej af^eal 
SV intends to hisHoAJneia* . . 

Kinz» I m«y perceive ■ . 

Thefe Cardinals uifle with jm : I abhor 
The dilatory floth, . add tricks of JRoas*. 
My leam*d and weU-baloved ftf VBBt 0)Mii», 
Pr'ythee i^cturn ; with thy flppiQa(ch> I know. 
My comfort ceoBiAaileH. Brfak u|^ the eouiC % 
Ifay, fet on..- [fawm^ in wmtw m tb^ tH^ • 

A C T lit. S C leL. N E i. . . 

J^wii'. '^r AKIS thy liite, weash^ my ibul fiowW| 

I with troubles • 

SiDg» and difpecie *eiAtf cfaovoiQfti k^Si^tloikiai.' 

8 NO. 
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SONG. 

Orpheni) with Us btfe, medt treetp 
And the mammain^tofi that fiteztp 
Bno timfikus wbfti in did fingi 
Tc bis wutfiek^ flanti and fiowart 
Ever rofe, at fun and /holers 

Tber^bad made a kfiing ff>nt^^ 
Ev^fv thing ibat heard bim plnf, 
£v'nlbimwi^tbe/ea. 

Hang their headt, and then ley fy^ 
. /« fintni mtifiejt it Jnch art, 
IGuing dtre and grief of heart 
Fallajkef, 9r hiring Me* 
Enter a GentUmdn* 
S^ueen. How now? 

Gent, An*t pleafe yoor Gbce, the two great Qarimk' 
Wait In the prefcncc, 

Sl^een. Would they fpeak with me f 
Cent. They willM me fay fo^ Madaaa. 
Slween, Rrajr their Graces 
To come near ; what ctn be tl^ lM6oeft 
Wi(h me; a poor weak wOfbaB, fall*n from fafotir ^ ^ / 
I do not like eheir comiiie. Now I think on*t. 
They fliould begood men, t^ir aibka are rifjbteoae^. 
^vX all boodt make net mat^ 

Enter the Cardtnals WoUey and Campeitte. 
ITo/. Peace to your Highnels ! 
^tieen. Your Graces find me here pirt of a.hois&-w{ft> 
(I wooM be all) aginnft the worft may happen : 
What are your pl^fiires with'me> rev*»nd Lords ? 

Wd, May*t pleaie you, nohlc Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber | we fiiaU give yon 
The full caufe of our coming;' 

^ueen, Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have done yet^ •* «y eonfiaence, 
Defcrret a corner ; woold all other women 
Could fpeak this widi as Iree a foul as I do! ' \ 

My Lords, T care not (fb much I am happy 
Above a number) if my adien» 
W«re tiy*d by eT*i|ttQngM> •^v^'ry-eyeiaw *«Hl^ 

D d ft Enry 
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Envy and bafe opinion let againft *ein ; 
I know my life to even. If your bufinefi 
Do feek me out, and that way I am wife in j 
Out with It boldly : troth loves opoi deAliag. 

S^juen, GoodroyLQni> no Latin ^ 
I am not fach a tniant fince my commg. 
As not to know the language I have UvM uu > 
A ftrange tongue makes my caofe moie ftmge, fufpiciotti ; 
Pray fpeak in EngUp ; here ate ibme will thiuik you 
If you fpeak troth> for thdr poor miftids* fiike. 
Believe me fiie has had much wrong. Loid Caidiiial^ 
The wi]ling*ft fin I ever yet oommiteed 
May be abfolv'd in EfMb. 

mi. Noble Lady, 
I*m ibrry my integrity IhouU boeed 
(And fervice to his Majefly and you) 
So deep fofpicion, whnc aH £uth wat meant. «, 
We come not by the way of acoiliMiaay 
To taint that honour every good toqgue hlefles { 
Nor to betray you aqy. way to foirow $ 
You htv« too much, good UAy i but to know 
How you ftand minded in the wdgbty difforcqce 
Between the King and you ? and ^ deUver, • 
Like free and honeft men, our juft o^mona 
And comforts to your €aufe« 

Cam, Moft honour*d Madam« 
My Liord of Tork^ put of his nobk nature, 
ZShlI, and obcflience he ftiil bom your Giace, 
Forgetting like a good. man your late oenfure 
Both of his truth and 1:^, (which wat too fiur) 
0|icxs, as I do, in a fign of peaca 
His fervice and his counfel. 

^aeea. To betray me. 
My Lords, I thank yj^u both lor your good wUkj 
Yefpeak like honeft mei^ ptay God ye prove £>• 
But how to make ye foddeoly an anfwer 
In foch a point of vreigbt, fo near mine hooonr, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit. 
And to foch nan «f snviqr and JeaiaiflCr 

. * ' * In 
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In truth I know not. I wis Cat at work 

Among ray inaid»} iuU little, God knows, teokiiig 

Either for fuch men> Of iuich bufineis. 

For her fake that i have heen, {4ot I kel 

The laft fit of my greataefe) fdo4 your Graces, 

Let me hg^e time and coun il for my caufe : 

Alas, I an a woman,^ fnendlels, hopele6. 

H^ol. Madam, you wroii^the King^s love fi^th tfaofe fears j|^ 
Yoor hopes and ftMads are ufinke. 

^een, liiEmghmd, 
But little for my profit i can you think. Lords, 
That any EngUJk iseui dare give me counfel ? 
Or be a known friend *gainft his Hi^efs* pleafuie> 
Though he be f^K/tfttio defp*rate to be honeft. 
And live a fubjedl * nay forfooth, my fi-ienda 
They, that muft weigh out n>y affli^ions. 
They, that my tmft muft grow to, live not here j 
They art, at all my comforts are, far hsnc? 
In mine own couany, Lords« 

Cam. I would y<nir Grace 
Would leave your giie6, and take my ootinfeL 

^jw». How, Sir? 

Qmu Pi|t your mun eanfe into the King*s proCe^on % 
He's loving and moft gracious. 'Twill be much- 
Both for your honour better, and your caufe : 
For if the tvyal of the tsw o*er-take ye, 
You*ll part away difgracM. 

JTo/. He telb you rightly. 

^MM. Ve tell me what yewifli ibr bodi, my rolni 
]• this your chrilHan counfel ? out upon ye ! 
Heav*n is above all yet; there fits a Judge, 
That BO King can corrupt. 

das. Your rage miftakes as. 

^gten. The more (hame for ye ; holy men I thought ye^ 
Vpon my ibul, two reverend Cardinal virtues ; 
But Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye : 
Mend *em for (hame, my Lords : is this your comfort? 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched Lady ? 
A woman loft among ye, hughMat, fcomM? 
J wiU OQt wifli yi half my miferies, 

. Odj ^ J 
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I have more cbarity. But fay I waxnM ye $ - - > 
Take heed, take heed for heav*n*8 fake, left atjonce 
The barthoi of my forrows fall upon ye. 

H^ol, Madam, thia is a meer diftra£Uoii> 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Sltuem, Ye tarn me into nothing. Wo upon ye^ 
And all fuch fiJfe profelTors ! Would you have me ' 
(If you have any joftice, any pity. 
If ye be any thing, but chur^hmiens habits) 
Put my fick caufe into his bands that hafiet nie ? 
Alas, h*as bvuihM me his bed already. 
His love too, long ago. I^m old, my Loids^ 
And all the fellowship I hold now with him 
Is only t^ obedience* What can happen 
To me, above this wretchednels ? all your ftudica 
Make me a curfe, like this ? 

Cam, Your fears are wqrft — r- . 

^ueen. Have I liv'd thu^long (let mf fpeak my felf. 
Since virtue finds no firiends) a wife^ a true one ? 
A woman (I dare lay without vajn-glory} 
Never yet branded with fufpicion? 
Have I, witli all my full afiedtions 
Still met the King ? lor'd.him next heav*n, obey*d hiffl ? 
Be^n, out o^ foodpcfs^ fuperftitious to him ? 
Ahnoft forgot my prayers to content him ? 
And am I thus rewarded f *ih not well, todc. 
Bring me a conftant woman to her huibaQd, 
One that ne*er dream*d a joy beyond his pleafuie { 
And to that woman, whioi ihe has done moft. 
Yet will I add an honour j a great patience. 

H^ei, Madam, you wander .itom the good we aim at. 

^een. My Lord, I dare not make my felf fi) guilty. 
To give up willingly that noble title 
Your maftier wed me to : nothing but d^ath 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities, 

fFol, Pray bear me ■. 

^tan. Would J had never trod this BngUjb eanb. 
Or relt the flatteries that gruw upon it! 
Yc>c angels faces, but heav*n knows your hearts. 
What ihall beunne of me oowl wretched Lady I 
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I am the moft onhappy WDman llnnf . 

Alas, poorweoche*, wheie ate now yoor fortones ? 

ShipwreckMoponakiiigdoiii, where no pity, 
NofiiendSy no hope! noJdadradweepfor met 
AlmoftnograTeallowMme! like -the IHI7, 
That once was miftrefs of the field and floDrifh*d, 
|*U hang my head and periih. 

IPW. If your Grace 
Could b«t be brooght to know oar ends are hooefty 
YooM feel more camfbrt. Why fbottld we, good Lady, 
Upon what canfe, wrong yoaf alat^ our places. 
The way of our profeflkn is agabftir : 
We are to cure fuch ibrrows, not to torn 'cm. • >".' 

For goodnels* iake coo6der what yoo do. 
How yoo may hurt your ielf, niiy, utterljr ^ 

Grow fiom the King's acqaaiotance, by tmi carnage* 
The hearts of Princes kift obedience. 
So much they love it : but to ftubb<nrn fpixits^ ' ' > 

They fwell and grow as terrible as ftorms, 
I know you have a gentle, noUe temper, 
A ibul as even as a olm; pray think ns 
Thofe we pcofeft, peace*niiikeia, Inaidaand fervants. 

Cam, Madam, yoo*U find it £>: yon Wrong your virtues 
With thefe weak womens fears. A noble fpirit. 
As yours was put into you, ever cafts 
Such doubts^ as falfe coin, from it. The King loves you { 
Beware you lofe't not | for us (if you pIoTc 
To truft us in your bufineft) we are ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies m your Hervice. 

^uuH, D& what you wilt, my Lordsj and pray forgivctae^. 
If Ihave tts*d my felf unmannerly; 
You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a feemly anfwer to fuch perfons. 
Pray do my fervice. to his Majefty« 
He has my heart yet ; and (ball- have my prayers ' 
While I /hall have my life. Cqme, rev*rend fatheis, 
BeAow your counfels on me. She now begs. 
That little thought when ihe fet ibotiftg here, 
Sht ibooid have bought her dtgnitiea io dear. [Sxaatt, 

SC £ NE 
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:at Jhtitbmber to dm Mmg'* jpirmeiie. 
XfUtr Ote Dak* tf Norfolk, Duk* of Suffolk, Lord Suiiey. 

Nor, If you wiH noir vnite m jwqr coa»|»laiat9^ 
And force them with a tionfbncy, the Gardtoal 
Cannot ftaod nnderiibBa. If jfou oait 
The offer of this time, I cannot pramirs 
But that yon ibail fuftam more new dl%nce8. 
With thdGs 70a beat akvidy. 

Sun I am joyfbl 
To meet the kaft oonfioo diat nny jpve ttu 
Remembrance of my:fiithcr-xii«Uw the Dake^ 
To be rerengM ob hW - ' 

Suf, Which of the Peen 
Have uncontemnM'gOM by himf Mt at leal^ 
Strangely negleABd J whoa did he regard 
The ftamp of noblene6 in any pcrfon. 
Out oft himAetf ^ 

Cham, Mv hookf. you fpeak your plea^i»«ti 
What he deterves 1^ jou auid m^ I kpomr s 
What we can do to him (thoiigh. npv the tiiqa 
Give way to us) | much fear. |f you capQeC 
Bar his acoe6 to tk^ Kiog^ sever attempt 
Any thing on lam { for he hatii a witciicraft 
Over the King in^s tongue. 

Nar» 0, fear ^am not. 
His fpell in that b put ; ikt I^ug hath found 
Matter agjunft him. ^lac for ever man 
The honey of his language. Mo, he*s fettledj^ 
Ifot to come off, m his moft high difpleafure. 

Sur, I (hottld be glad tt» hear iiach news at tMf 
Once every hoqr. 

Nor, Believe it, this is true. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedingi 
Are all unfolded j wheron he appean, 
As I wonkl wift my enemy* 

Sur, How came 
|]is pradHces to light f 
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Sttr. How? 

Suf, The Cardinal's letters to the Pope mtrcamed* 
And came to th* eye o*th* King ; wherein was read. 
How that the Cardinal did'intreat his Hotineft 
To flay the judgment o*th* divorce ^ for if 
It did take place« I do« quoth he, perceive 
My King is oogied in aflEe^ion to 
A creature of the Queen^s, Lady jiut BuOm^ 

Smt* Has the King this ? 

Srf, Believe it. 

Sm-. Wm this work? 

Cham. The King m this percdves him> how he coaflt 
' And hedges hb own way. Bot in this point 
All his tricks founder, and he brings lus phyfick 
After his patient's death \ thoKing already 
Hath married the £ur Lady* 

Sur, Would he had ! 

Suf, fA9j yon be happy in ywir wiib, my Lcird, 
For I profeu yon have it* 

Svr. Now all jojr 
Trace the oonjondHonl 



Strf. M^Amento'tt 



All men's 1 

Sif» There's order gjhrea lor her cciwia^aii » 
VUajf this Is hot young, and may be left 
To me tan nmeooonted. Bot, my Lords, > 

She li a gallant crwtore^' and cQO^icat 
In mind and feature \ I perfwade n^ ixom her 
WiU 611 ibme hleffiog to this land, whkhihaU 
In it be memcris'd. 

Sur. But will the King .. 
Digeft this Letter of the Cafdinal's ? 
The Lord forbid! 

Not, Many, Amen! 

Suf, No, no : 
There be mote wafpa that bos aboot hli aofey 
Will make this fBng the fooner. Cardinal 
Caufeiut flohi to Rome, has ta'en'no leave. 
Hath left the caufo o'th* King unhandled^ md 
bpofted.Mtheiieat of vorCaidioalj. _ 

■^ To 
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To fecond ill Us plot* I do aflbte fcn. 
The King cryM h« I at thSs. 

Cbam, Now God incenfe him ; 
And let him ay hi, louder I 

Nor, Bat, my Jjotd, 
When returns OtfMMrf 

iS»^. He 18 retnra'd with Im oph^cw^ widch 
Have latisfy'd the KJngfMrhir divorce, . 

GatberM from all the £unoas colleges 
Almoft in Chr^ftendom $ foon, I beli^fe,- 
His fecond faumiage {hall be pnUilh- d> ani 
Hei^ eoNnatiOD^ CMhttttiu no more 
Shall be call*d Queen, but PHncefk dowager^ 
As widow tft^Priooe .^Irtkry. 

Aer. This dune 0^«MKr*s 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta*ea moth pila 
IntheKing*sbufiiie6. 

Suf. He has, atadw« AaflibehiiQ 
For it an Archbifliop. 

Nor, So I hear. 

Stf, 'Tis fo. 

Emer WoUey Mi Ctaa^mSU 
The Cardinal. 

Nor, Obferve, eHrferre-, Ws moodyi 

f^ol, Thepadtet, C/im^, 
Gave it you the lUhg f - 

Crom, To his own hM, inVbe J -A a rt b er. 

mi, LookM f^ 6*dk* iafideof the paper f 

Crom, PrefeiMdjr • ' ' 
He did unieal them, and the firft ha view^d^ ' 
He did it with a fecious mind ;, a heed 
Was in hit countenance.' Andyoahebad, 
Attend him here this moming. 

mi. h he ready 
To come abroad ? 

Crm. I think by this he |i. 

mol. Leave me a while, • TEmU C^omweS, 

ItihallbetotheOatehdl6f:/fti«/S», ' fMdh 

The Fremcb King's fifler j he flidl marry her. 
-A«^*fl«/ — nor, v»jioAkuB9gcm§of}um,-^ 

Theie's 
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Tliae*f more b it dm a iair itfage ««• MmSn I -^ 

No, we*U no Mta-^fiWbdUf I wiA 

To hear iirom JRMw^Tlia BlaiduHK& e£Pmtr^ ! 

Nor. He'edificcMciilei. 

Suf. MaybelMheattthcKMK 
Does whet )u8 anger tokn* 

Sw. Sharp enoQ|^ 
Lord» ferthyiBftiicB! 

ITo/. [i^.] TiKlatoQiMeii'tcBoddiiaaHui ! a KnightV 
daughter 1 
To be her miftreis*! iiiifire6 ! tb&Qaeen*t QjMcn I— 
Thiscaadle bona not titer, *tit I moft imiff it. 
Then out it goei — what thoo^ I hnoir her virtuoiN 
And well-deTenring ? yet I know hir ft» 
A fpleeoy Lutheran, and ndt wkAtfatm to 
Our canfe s — tfaMt (he ftoald lye i* th' loten of 
Our hard*roiM King i-^agM^ there ii ^vong np 
Anheretick, tauA^atp Cmttr^ one. 
Hath crawrd into die finloar of the King. 
And^Ulmcle. 

JVor, He*i va*d at fomething. 

S C B « £ in> 

Etiter King nading a fcbedtik, and Lovdl. 

Smt, I would ""titcw fittd&igthat would fttc the ftrisg 
The mafter-coid oTa hdvt ! 

5^^. TbeKing^theKing. 

Kh^. What pUfii «f wealth hath he aonmmhud 
To hia own pordooi what cxpence bf th' hour 
Seens to flow from bin I how i W natts of thiift 
Does be lake this togediorl Nawy.iagr Uid^ 
Saw yon the Cardinal ? 

Ntr, My Lord, we have 
Stood here oburvingiiini* SoflM-Arangs coDBHioaoB 
Is in his brain ; ht faitps his Bps-andribrts^ 
Scops OD a fodden, koka upon the ground^ 
Then lays his fii^gcr oftbis ttanaplo f tnde 
Spcingi cot into fail gate, then ftopaagaas. 
Strikes his bieaft hard, and therianoAhe oafli 
ifis eye p«ainA the iMQat) hiagA'i^mB poftoift 
Wc*v«ieeahim<itiiiml^ ^^ 
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ISng, It may well be. 
There is t mutiny iii*t mind. This mormon 
Papers pf ftafis he fent me fo penile. 
As I reqairM $ and wot joa what I Ibond 
There, on my cooTcience iwit ttnwittingly ^ 
Forfoothaniaventoiy, tfaosimportiBgs ' 
The feveral parcels of his plate, his trcafiifv. 
Rich ftuSs and ornaments of honihold, ' whicb 
I find at fucb a proud nte^ it oat«fpedu 
PofTeflion of a fubjed. 

Nor, It*s hcav*n*8 wiU, 
Some fpiric put this paper in the packet^ 
To blelsyour.eyewHhai. . . •• ■ 

^ Kifgf. Ifwedidthink .' : 

His contemplatioM were abofe the eardi, i 
And fi«*d on fpiritoal objeOs, he Aoold fifll < > 

Dwell in his mufia^B 9 bat I a m ai fiaid ' 
His thinkings are* below the moon, nor wwth 
His ferioos confidering. 

fHf take bis Jeat, wbifpen Lovell, vfbagMt Us ykHStj, 

frol, Heav'n rorgive me — — ^ J • • * • • 

Ever God bJefs your Highnefi-«»— • 

King, Good toy Lord, 
You are full pf bm'flly ftii^> and bear the iflfMitiory 
Of your beft graces in yonr imnd^ the which • 
You were now runnuig o'er \ yoohavefcarPMiia^ • 
To ileal frorii f^xttual leifure a brief fpan' • '^ 
To keep your eaithly audit ; fure in that ' 
I deem you.aa ill hdband^ ^and am glad '■ 
To have you tbereia my.compa&ibn. 

Wol. Sir, ........ 

For holy offices I have a time 5 I.'. . " 

A time %> think upon die part -of bufine(s 

I bear Ttb* ftate j. and oatHre^doea reqmre > • - 

Her times' of preiervatioo^ '^idudi perKNTce . 

I her frail fon, amoogft my bnthren mortal, - ' ' 

Muft give my tendance to. 



Kij^. You have feidwelL 



AalwUllcndyoucaufc, my doiafc wqUJ'^ •" ■ • ■ - ' 
r * t With 
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And *da t kind of good deed to ioy well, 
And yet words are no deeds. My hthet lovMyo«« 
He ikid he did, and with his deed did orowa 
His wwd vpod yea. Since I had my oflke 
l*ve kcjpc yo« nett my heart, hftve Aot alons 
ImployM yo« where Ingh fvoAts might coilie hone^ 
Bat parM my pfefent ha^^ngSi to be^w 
Mr bounties upon yon. 

mi. What ihouid this mean f [4fi^ 

Swr. The hui iBKrcafe tUs b«ifiAe& ! {A/lS^ 

King, Have I not made yott 
The prime man of the ftate ? I pny yott tell me« 
If what I now pronounce you have found true 1 
And if you may confeis k, % witM 
]f ytfaattt^ttntl to us, or no? what fay you ? 

H^ol. My SoveMign, I coafeis your royal grace* 
Shpwr*d on me daily have been more than could 
My AolM .purpofes reqaire } tUcy wem 
Beyond all man*s ambitioff. My endeavoun 
Have ever come too- Aert of my defires, 
Yet 6rd with my abilities $ mine own ^ 

Bods have be«a fuch that evetmove they poineet 
To th* good of your moft facred peribn, and ' \ 

Thft^profit of the ftate : For your great gracea 

Heap d upon me, poor undeferver, I 

Can notfeJMg reader but allegiait thanks, 

My prayen to heav*n for you ; my loyalty, 

Which ever has, and ever fhall be growing, 

•Till death, that winter, kai it. 
King, Fairly anfwerM : 

A loyal and obedient fobjeA Is 

Therein iUuftrated ; the honour of it 

Docs pay the a^ of it, o' th* contrary 

The foulnefs is the puaiAment. I pf efumtf 

That as my band has opeiv^d bounty to you. 

My heart droppM love^, my pow*r rain*d honou!^, mate "* 

On you, than ahy ; io your hand and hearty 

Yoor'bfajrv, andcvtryfuaftionof yortrpowtr^' 
' Vol. VI. £ c • Shoir!*^ 
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ShasM, nBtwithftanding that joat hotui of duty, ^ 
At 't¥vere in love*t particular^ 'be more 
Tome, yourfirieod, thaiiajiy. 

ir#/. I profefi. 
That for your Higbneft* good I ever laboarM 
More than mine own $ that am I, have been, will be s * 
Though all the world flioukl crack their duty to yon. 
And thtpw it from their foul } though perils did 
Abound, as thick m thought could make 'em^ and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty. 
As doth a rock againft the chiding Bood, 
Should the approach of this wild rivet break. 
And ftand unuaken yours. 

Kii^, *Tis nobly fpoken s 
Take notice, I^ords, he has a loyal breaft, 
Foryouhavefeen him open* t. Read o'er this, 

{Gnring bim ptfvu 
And after this $ and then to breakfaft, with 
What appetite you may. 

[Zmt Kii^, fiowmit^ upon Ctr^nal Wcl&y, tie NtUa 
tbroKp afitr him whifpering and pmUng^ 
SCENE iV. 

WkL What fhould this mean ? 
What fudden anger*s this ? how have I reaped it ? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 
Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed tjon 
Upon the daring buncfmao that has gall*d him* 
Then makes him nothing. I muft read thia paper s 
I fear, the ftory of his anger -«• *tis fo — - 
This paper has undone me — *tis th* account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together 
For mine own ends \ indeed, to gain the Popedom, 
And fee my friends in Kome, O negligence I 
Fitforafbolto^lby. What crofs devil 
Made me put this main fecret in the packet 
I fent the King ? is there no vray to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his bi-ains ? 
I know 'twill ftir him ftrongly ; yet I know 
A way, if it take right, in fpight of fortune ^ 

Will bring me.o«: again. What's this — T* /Ar P«rtt / / 
^Thc letter, as I live, with all the bufinefs ; t 
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I writ tD*t Holiiieiii. Nay, then farewd $ 
Ffe toBchM the hkheft pamt ofaU my grettneft^ 
And ffom that fuumetidian of nay gloiy, 
I btfte now t9 my fettint* lihallM. 
take a bright cslnlitiaa in the evenings 
And no lann lee me more. 

SCENE V. 
JBnrar to Wolfey, tki Dwkn ^Norfolk «nilSafinlfc, Oi Smi 
' ofSvrnfj md tke Lord Cbtmiorlgm, 
Ntr» Hear the King'a pleafurc, Caidinalj who cow man Ji 
To render up the great feal pre(ently [y«M • 




fPU. Stay t 

where s yoor comnuflioni Loida r woidi cunot €Utf 
Authority ib mtgbty. 

Sufi Who^cn»6^*em, . 
Beanng the King's will from hii month eipndy? 

mi, WhiUliandmofetfaaahiiwill, orwoiditott^ 
I mean yoar malice, know, offidons Loids, 
I dare, and moft dtay it. Now I fed 
Of wl»t ooarfe meulye aire molded*— ^ Bury s 
How eagerly jt follow my difgrace 
As if It ied ye, and how fleek and wanton 
Y* appear ip every thing ma y facing my ruin. 
Follow yoor envious ccnirfes, men of malice | 
Von have a chrifUan warrant for *em, and 
In time will find their fit rewards. Thatfeal 
Vou aik with fnch a Tielence, the iting 
(Mine and your mafler) withiiis own hand givt AN } 
Bad flse enjoy it, writh the place and honoun. 
During my life ; and to confimi his goodneft, 
Ty*d it by letten patents. Now, who*U takt it f 

Smr, The King that «ne k. 

ifW. Jt mofi be himfelf theo» 

Smr, Thoo'rt a prood traitor, prieft. 

fyoL.VintdUuA, thou Heft: 
Within thefe foity hows Smrey darfl bettf^ 
Have bont that topgHC. than (aid £», * 

Be a Star 
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Sur, Thy ambition, .. 

Thou fcarlet fio» lobbMlUii bewsSliag luij 

Oi tiohii fiuckingbamf toy htha^ia^hw \ 

The heads of all thy brother Catdinab^ 

With thee and all thy beft parts bound togfAttf 

Weighed not a hair of his. Hague of yoar polkyt • > 

You fent me Deputy for Irtknd^ 

Fteitem hisSicooar y from the King, fifMi «|l 

That might hure meicy ondie fault dnu f^il bin t 

Vfbii& your gpett goodiiefir, out of holy pity» 

AbfiaJv'd him with an aie* 
;^a/. This, and alleys 

This talking Lord cap lay upon my ondit, 

I anfwery is moft faUa. The Duke by Jmt 

Found his deierts. How innocent I was 

From aof |iri«cr sudiooin his' cod, ' 

His noble jury and foul caufe can witneis. 

If I lov*d many words. Lord, I fbadd tell yo% 

You have aslittk faoocBy as banoarj 

ThatJiWivayoflioyRkyandtnttb 

Toward the King, my cper royal flMftWy 
* Pare mate a founder man tbaa ^Sbrrvv can bt» 

AndaUthatloii^Usfeltiei* 
Sur» By my Cool, 

Your long coat, prieA, fKttBk yoH, tlMi Aoplf ftM 

Myfwordi*th*life«b)oodofthceeUe« MyLedi^ 

Can ye endure to^faea^ this airogtnoe } • 

And from this fellow ? if -we live tba» ^uuAfp • 

To be thus jaded. by a piece of iiEarict, 

Farewcl nobiiity, let kb Grace go lonrard^. 

And dare a»«ath hit cap, iikelalcki* 
mi. All goodne6 i 

Is poifon to thy ftoiaach. 

•Sirr. Ya,. that goldneis , 
Of gleaning all the land^s wealtkiatoone^ 
Into your owp bands. Cardinal, by extoitmat ^ 
Thegoodnefsofyourintenrsptodpackefts , * ' 
You writ to th' Pope, againft the Kiflg :. yBuT | 
Since you provoke aw, flfail be moft BMeeiMfc. 
My Lord q£ Norfolk^ as lOtofre'tnily i 
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Ai yon Ttf9t€t the combioft good, the ftats 
I Of our a^M nobility, out ifliies, 
' Who, if helive, willlbirce be geatknien, 
PMduce the grani fam of his fins, die artidei 
GbUeaedfiom hit life. rUfUrtleyou ' 
Worfe than the facriog bell, when the brown muA 
Lay kiffing in your arms, Lofd Cndinal. 

HTtl, How much methinfcs I could defpife thiB ini]i> 
But that Tm bound in charity igainft it ! 

Nor, Thqre articles, my Lord, aie in th*King*8haiid i 
Bot thus much,- they iie foul-ones. 

M^tf/, So much fairer 
And fpotleis fball mine innocence atife^ 
When the King knows my crtithi ' ^ 

5«r. This cannot 6^ you:" ' 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of thefe articles, and out they ihall. 
Now, if youcan; Wufh, and cry Cuilff, Garduial> 
You'll ihew a little honefty. I 

n^oL Speak on, Sir, 
I dare yodr worft olje^ions : iflbluA, 
It is to fee a Nobleman want manners. 

Swf, I'd rather want thofe than my head $ have at yoB. ^ 
Firft, that yrithout the King's anient orknowledge 
You wrought to be a Legat, by which power 
Yoamaim'd.tbejarifdiaionofaJtBiihops. . 

Nor, ^Thcn, that in all you writ to Rom, or tUk 
To fotaffi,?imGeB, Ego ^Rmmeta 
Wasftillinfcnb'dj in «fhich you brought ^ King 
To be your fer?|nt. 

^tf/". That wfthout the knowledge' 
Ether of Kini^ council, when you #tt(t 
AmbaiTador to^h' Emperor j you made bold 
To carry into Flanders die great feal. 

Sur, J(an, You fent a large comnuflioa 
To Uregoty de CaJfaUs, to conclude/ 
Without the King's will or the State's allowance^ 
A ieaone between hit Highnels and Perrarm, 

Srf. That out of meer ambition, you have Bade ' 

Your holy hat bcfiafflpM 00 the Kiog'tiCoio. ^' { 

E e 3 «r, ^ 
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Stit^ That yott Jwip J(i»t,iim«ii»«»ble (iM^if . 
(By what means got, I lea^v« t» your ovmv^^fy^^mk 
Tofurni(hliom^.j»Hfh»8««>?Kthc.w»y8 , . 
You have for ^mm^ • ^ w' ni«r opfioMift, .. 
Of all the kingdom. Maay wpr? there if^,, 
Which finWrthey-^^-ofywa* ««4a^*i^ • •• 
I will not taint my inwrth witl|ii . . ' 

CW Q«yli4>nl« '.. . 

PrefenotafolHngmantqpfiurj 'tisyirtvpi , 
I$^^)ti lye ppm tfl tJiilaw* i' let them, ., . 
Not you, correft him. My betit.w^^ps ta W «« 
So little of his great felf. 

Sttr, I forgive him.. -, , ^ • 

Suf. Loid Carainal, the f^wg't foUhfl: B»e3r»?ie J|, 
Becaufe all tho(e things you have donf of Ute 
By your pow'r Icgatine withio<tha lufig^M^ti . V - • 
Fall in the compafs erf ^ Pramnirt, 
That thcr^f iu«h a writ be foed ag^ y<m i 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, t^iieq^epts, , 
And chattels whatfoever, and to be 
Out of the King's prpteaiof. Thif U my chaige,. 

Nor, And fo we*ll leaiw yoi», to yoor medttatipQ& 
Hojv tp live b«ttf l» For yom ftubbpni anlWa 
About the ^vinghack t^^ groat ical to us. 
The Kngfliall Juypw «, and no doubt <hall thank ytwu 
So fare youilvcU, «?¥ Uttl^ gpod tod Ca>^wai-„ , ^ ,. 

S C B H E VI. 
mi. S(»firw*^tMsHw]egpodyoube»ri»el 
f arewel, a long farcwel to all my greatnefc ! 
This is the ftate of roan^ to-4ay he poU forth 
The .tender leaves ef hopes, to-morrow blo0ami» 
And bears his bluAsog honours thi^ upon him« 
The third day c6mcs a froft, a kiUinf^ froft. 
And when he thin](si .gpod nfie man^ fuU Iqieiy 
|fi> gre«tneft IS a ripening, oips his root. 
And then h^ialk, aa I do. I have TeotQt*d« 
l.ike little wanton boya that fwim on bladdsit^ 
Tbefemany i^lflamers in a ica of glory : 
Alt 6r beyond ii^y .d«ptJi.l jpy high*liiofm pcyte 

A* 
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At length boke uniettte, wA How iiu left fiM 
Weary, and old with iMfke, ^thetterajr 
Of a rode Aream> that miift iof ever hide me* 
Vain ponif and glory of ,t|l(l hkM ! I htCe ye, 
I feel my heait new ^ifm% Ok* low wretched 
b that poos 8HP thut h»nei<«^Miqi»* iavoun ! . . 
There it, betwixt that (mile he would afpire ta> 
That fweat ji^eft of Fiiafiefi^ 49d hie niio. 
More pangs and feaif thiMi w«r or women have t 
And when he ialli, he fells lik^ Zrfw^cr, 
Never to hope again. 

Emt$r QromweUt Am^ «aM»'«L . 
Why, howDow^ OmmU7 

Cnm, I have no pow^K toipialE, Sib 

Wot. What, amaxM 
Ativqi nil^BVMiea? .q9f,t^r.fcwifr WM4er 
A gi»i^ man ihould decM ? My^ i£ Yoavetp, 
I^m ^sdrn indeed. 

Orm, How don your CSffwe ? 

liTtf/. Why, well} 
Kever fi;i tniW hagpyj 119 £ood Cr«wwi«i?« 
J know my (elf now, and I £eei within «M 
A peace above all earthly dignities j 
A fiill and quiet cooIiBieQCf . The King hat curM me, . 
I humbly thank hit Grace j and (rom thefe (hovlders, 
Thefe roin*d pillars, oat of pity taken 
A kiad would fink a navy, too much honour* 
O, *tis a burden, Crmotdi, 'tia a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for beav^n. 

Crom, I*m glad your Grace bat made that right nfe of it« 

^^. I hope I have : Tm able now mrthinks» 
Out of a fortitude of foul | feel, 
T* endure more mifioraea, and greater far 
Than my weak-hearted eqemies dare ofter« 
What news «hroad f 

Crom, The heavieil, and thewori^i 
|s your difpleafure with the King. 

IF«/..Godblelthiml 

Crm. The next is, thxt Sit TbnM More liiMm 
liord Chappy, io yiwr p]«c«« 
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' i^o/. Thtt'slbmewhatfaadfeB 

But h«*8 a learned man. May he Ceodmie 

Long in his Higjmefe* favour, and do joftice 

For truth** fake and lus oonfdeMtf I that hb bones. 

When he hat ran his cmu(t and (leeps in hkffingi, ^ 

May have a tomb of organs tean wept on him I 

Whatnwre? 

Crm, That Ctammr u fttein^d with weteome j 
InftaU'd Lof^ AttchbHhop df ' CbifTcfAiAy. 

J^/. That*8 newt indeed. 

Opfli. Laft, that the Lady ^0«, 
Whom the King hath in feorecy'long maniiid 
Thi6 day was view*d in open, as his Qoeen, 
Going to chappel ; anj the voice- Ift now 
Only about her coronation. ' 

Wd, There was the Weight. thM pulTd me down. O Oom* 
The King has gone beyond me : aOI iny gloiiet [fMi7;; 

In that one woman I have loft for ever. 
No fan ihall ever uflier forth miae'hoaoiin. 
Or ^Id again the noble troops that waited - 
Upon my fmiles. Go, get thee frt>m me, G'OimutS^ 
I am a poor fall'b man^ unworthy now 
To be thy Lord and mafter. Setfk the King, 
(That fun 1 pray may never fet) I've toM him 
What and how true thou art ; he will advance thee : 
Some little memory of me will IBr him^ 
I know his nobl^ nature, not toiet 
Thy hopeful fervice peri(h too. Good CremweB, 
Negledl him not ; make ulb now, and provide f 

For thine own future fafety. 

Crom. Q my Lord, 
Muft I then leave you ? muft I needs forego 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a mafter ? 
Bear witnels, alUhat have not hearts of iron. 
With what a forrow Crbrmvell leaves his Lord. 
The King ihall have my fetvice $ but my prayext 
For ever and for ever fliall be yoon. 

/^/. Ooftnveli, I did not think to flied a tear 
In aU my miferies 5 but thou haft forc'd me. 
Out of thy honcft truth, to play (h« WOOMHI, 
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lOiUhy ^1 ejfct.- aai th» ht hear me, Cromwdl, 

And when I am forgotten, as I ihaU be. 

And fleep in duU cold marye, where no fnentiofi 

Of me muft moie be heard: % then, I taught thee | 

Say, f^o^, th«t once tmd the ways of glo^. 

And foanded all the ^bq«hi and ihoab of honour. 

Found thee a way out of his wreck to rife ui ; 

A fure and (afe one, though thy mafler txa&*i it* . 

Mark but my fall and thai wfaidi ruinM met • > 

Cromtuill, I chugs tfaec» fling away Ambitioo, 

By that fin fell the angeh ; how can man then 

(Tho* th* image of his maker) h»pe to win by*t ? > 

Love thy felf lad, cberailiev*n th* hearts that hate thfle« - 

Coemption wins not more than hooefty. 

Still in thy right hand otry |etttle poet 

To filence^tnnout iMgnai*. Bt jaft, and fear not. 

Let all the ends dun ahn^l^ at be thy country^t, 

nf. Ood*t, and tnidk's ; then if; thou hiVtt, O Crmwtff, 

Thou M*ft a bleflod martyr. Serve the Kiogj 

And pr'ythee lead aae m -«— •• 

There t^e an iiwcaliOiy of all I havt , 

To the iaft fcany^ 'tia the Kiog^s; Mymbc, 

And my Integrity to heay*ii, is lall 

1 dare now call mine own* . OOrmweS, C sumiffj ■ 

Had I but ferv'd my €od with half the ical 

Iierv*dmyKing9 hewoi^aotinmiaeaie >^ 

Have left me ndbad tttanne cnegiiet.. 

Om, Good Sur, have paticace ! 

fTol, So I havt. Farewel 
The hopes of const I mjf^Ufnmhwf^u do dwell. [JS^«wf» 

AQT. I*'. SCE N£ L 

, ^5irM fvWeAmiiifter. > 

Enter ffoo Gemlmtn, meeii»g^if$ $tfihtr» 
I Gu^ 'TZOufsB well m^ ooce again. 
JL iGm. And fo are you. 
X CtH, Yon. cone. to take your ftaad h<re> and behold 
The Lady Anne pa6 from her osfoaaoof • 

% Cm, *Tis all my bufinefi. At our hA eoeomitBr, 
The Plifce.rf BmkMMm^njt from hit tiyal> _ . 

I Gmt 
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I Gtft, *Tis irery trae. Bat that tbbe offcrM toiaofw. 
This, general joy. 

a Gen. *Ti8 wdl j the citizens 
Tm fwe have ibewo at full their loyil miods. 
And let 'em have their rights they're ever forwasd 
In celebration of thefe days with Atm, 
Pageants, and fighbs of honour. 

I Gen, NeT«r greater. 
Nor ril aflbre yo« better taken. Sir* 

ft Gen. May I be bold to aik what that toBSaiis, 
I The paper m your hands ? ' 

1 Gen. Yes, 'tis the lift 

Of thofe th^t dtaim their offices this day. 

By cuftom of the coronation. 

The Duke of SufoU is the firft, and daiffit 

To be High Steward $ next the Doke of Neifilk, 

To be Earl Marfiial $ yon may read the reft. 

2 Gm/I thank you, Sax ; had I notloown tho& coflooay 
I (houid have been behoUen to your paper. 

But I befeecii you what's become of Catbaritu, 
The Princefi Dowager ? how goes her bufiiie& f 

1 Gen. Tl^t I can teli you too $ the Arch-biihop 
Of Canterbury p accompanied with other 

Learned ;uidteT*]«id fathers of his order. 
Held a Ute conic at D$nftable, fix miles 
WtomAmptbil, ^here the Ptinceia hiy ; to which 
She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not t 
And to be fliort, for not appeaiaiice and 
The Kmg's late fcruple, by the main aflent 
€)f all theCc leatoed n)en. ihe was jdivoic'd,. . 
And the late marriage made of none efleft i 
Since which, ihe was removed to tSmboktM, 
Where ihe remains now iidc. 

2 Gen, .Alas good Lady !<»*- 
The Crumpets found $' ffamd ch&p the QMCb ii i 

'J%e Oni^tti.^ftke OotLOHATloM* 
\^ Ah'udy JUunJb of trmifas, 'r . 
a. tr&«i /w.>4«. * ^^. ..;.., 

%-l^da^„ceUer,mAtiiepmfimidm^i^iims 

4* Ck* 
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4. Cbmjkn Jingii^, [Mufick. 

5. Mayor 0/ London, btaring the mate. Then Garter in 
, bis COM of amUi and on bis be^ a gilt eofiper crown, 

6. ,M»fufi of Dorfec^. hearit^ a jcepter of gold ^ on hit 
hood a denU'Coronal of gold, fritb bim, tbo Earl of 

. Satnj, boaring tbe rod of fiver witb tbo dove, crawn'd 
Vfitb an EarPs coronet, CoUars of S S, 

7. *J)nk of Sufiblk, if bis robe offiate, bis coronet on big 
bead, bearing a hng white wand, as Higb Steward, 
With bins the Duke of Nqrfolk, with tbe rod of Mar^ 
foalftnp, a coronet on bis bead, CoUan of S $, 

S. Acano^ bom by four of tbe Cinqae- Ports, nndtr it tbe 

S^wun in ber robe j in ber hair richly adorned witb feari, 

crowned. On ea^ fide ber tbe bijbcps of London and 

Winchel^f. 
9. Tbe old Dutcbefs offJotkXk, in a coronal tfgold, wroagbt 

witb fiowers, bearit^tbeSfgeen* strain, . 
XO. Certain Ladia or Sunteffes, witb plain ^ircktf of gold 

iWitbottt fiowers, 
Tbey pa ft over tbe ftagf in order and fiate, and tben Baeuot^ 

witb a gnat fiour$fi> of Trumpets, 

iGen, A royal train, bcMeyeme; thefelknow) 
VHio's that who bean the Icepter ) 

1 Gen, Marquefi Dorfet, 
And that the Earl of Surrey, with the rod. . 

%Gen, A bold brave gentleman. The next ihottld be 
ThtDakt of Suffolk, 

1 Gen, *Ti8 the iaae : High Steward. 

2 Gen, Aod that my Lord of Norfilk f 
1 Gen. Yes, 

% Gen, Heav*n bleis tbee ! 
Thott baft the fweeteft face I ever looked on. 
Sir, as I have a foul, ihe is an angel ; 
Our King has all the India m his arms. 
And more and richer, when he ftrains that Lady : 
I cannot blame his coofdence. ^ 

I Geit. They that bear 
The cloth of ftate aboveher, are four Batons 
Cf th«Gr0fM-Pfns. 

% Ga9* Thp(i9cme9 are bappy> ib ue all ue near ber. * 
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Itaice it, flie that carries tip die trao^ 

It that old noUe Lady, T>iXda^6i Nttfilh 

1 Gm, It 19, and all the reft are OeuBKOb. 

ft Gm. Th^ conmets iay ib. TJlefe are tei teM, 
And ibfttifldmea fiMiiig ottea. 

t Om, No more of that. 

£iitir a third Gammtit. 
Cod hrt yon, Sk. Say where have yoa been hnSlk% ? 

3 G*H, Among the cnmd i* th* Avij, where a fiogBr 
CooM not he wedg*d iH aiare j and I am ftifled. 
With the meer nnkacft of theh jey«- 

% Gn, Yoa law 
The cercnKmy ? 

3(3m. Idid£>* , 

tGen, Howwuit? 

3 G«o. Well worth the JTedng. - 

ft Gett, Good Sir, Aieak i%to «i. 

%Gttt, Aswellailaaiable. UlericKAretti 
Of Lords and Ladies, having brooght the l^een 
T« a pnparM pbce in the choir, feUotf 
A dtftance from her ; whileitor ^ace At dMm 
To ret a while, feme half an hour* or h. 
In a rich chair of ftate, opfoflng freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the peo^ 
Believe me. Sir, flie is the goodBeft wmwi 
ThtcevcrkybymaA; which whtti the |ieifle 
Had the fuU view of, foch a noifie arole 
As the ihrowds roafce tt Tea 10 a fKff teMpelly 
As load, and to aft many tunefti HMs, dotiUf 
Doubleu, I think, flew up ; and hsd their Aerii 
Been loofe, this day they had been loH. Such ]cj 
I never faw befeit. Orear4ielly*d iitomea. 
That had not half a week to go, lifee imm 
In the old time of war, would ihake the pce& 
And make |t reel before *em. Tfo tnan living 
^oald fay, Tiis is my wife, th»e, all weie WQurm 
So ftrangely in one piece. 

2 G*H, Bat pny wIm ibNowM f 

3 Gen, At length her Grace fofe, and tfJtli iMteil MM 
C-meto Aetiur, ,riM« Oie kaceTili ttdfite-lte 

Ok 
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Call her iA epi to heaven, and ^y*d abVauQy; . 

Theh rofe a^ui» and bowM her to the people t 

When by the Aroh«Nbiihop of Canttrbury 

Sh' ad all the royal roakingi of a Queen } 

As holy oil, Edtvard Confeflbfs crowfl> 

The rod, and bird bf peace^ and all fucfa etftblemi 

Laid nobly on her : which perfbtn'd, tbechoic 

With am the choiceft mafick of the kingdom. 

Together fdng T* Daim, So (he pntecj, • 

And with the fame fall ftatepacM badt ag>ia 

To rerk'PUce, where the feaft is held. 

z Gen^ Yo« matt no nxftt call it Tttk" Plate, '\baC$ pafl^ 
For fince the Cardbal fell, tint title's ioft, 
*Tit now <he Kung't, and callM JFbittML 

3 Gen, I know it t . 
But *t]i fo jately alter*d, the old name 
Is freih about me. 

2 Gtn, What two reTerend BTtAope 

Were thof(i,- that went on ead|£de of iheQaedn? 

3 Gtn, Sfkefy foA Osrdinir^ tht ont of ffind^^ 
Newly preferrM irom the Kio|*» Secf^y t 
Theothv, London. i 

2 Gen, He of fVincbeJier 

Is h^^no great good loves of th* Ardi«^fhop, 
The virtuous Cranmtf, 

3 Gen. AH iJhe land kaf^n that t ^ 
Howevet yet there's no great bfcach $ when*t coioc^ 
Cranmtr will fiod a friend will not flinak from him. 

a Gen, Who may that be, I pray yon ^ 

3 Gen, Tbomai CromtoeU, 
A man in much eftfeem with th* King, and truly 
A worthy friend. The King has made him m^te 
O* th* jewel-hoafe, jind one o* th* privy- cooflciL 

2 Gen, HewUldeibrve more. 

3 Gen, Yes, withooC all dottbt. 

Gome, gentlemen, yoa Aall both go my way. 
Which is to th* Coart, and there fiiall be my goeflt i 
Sdmt&ing f can consmand \ as I walk thither - 
I*il teB ye Mote. 

' Both, You may command as. Sir, XEieiuntm 

Vol. VI, Ff SCENE 
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SCENE II. Oofiga h Kimbohso. 

Mittr Catbatiae Dewier, Jkk, kd between Griffidi bir 

Gentleman UJber J and PuUtsKt her ff^mtm, 

Grif, How dqts your Grace ? 

Otth. O Griffith, fick to death s 
My legiiike loaded bAochei bow to th* eartb, 
WlUiog taleave their burthen : reach a ch^ ■ 
So — now ipetfainks Ifecl a Htt)e eafe& [SitHagdown* 

Didft thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led*ft me^ 
That the great child of hooour> Cardinal fFolfy, 
Was dead? 

(Srif, Yes, Madaib j hut I think youvGrace^ 
Out of the pain you tufier'd, . gave no ear ta*t. 

Ctitb, Pr*ythee» ipoA^Criffith, tell me how he dy*d. 
If well, he ftept before me happily,- : 
For my example. •. . i - .^ 

Gnf. 'Well, the voice goes, Madam* 
For after the ftout Earl NirthmberUmd 
Arrefttfd him ztYtrk, and brought him forwud 
(Af « Qoan forely tainted) ta his-aufwer. 
He fell iick fuddenfy, and grew To ill 
He could not fit bis mule. 

Catb, Alas, poor man 1 

Grif. A(iaft« with.earie: roads, he cam^toXcfc^, 
I«odg'd in the Abby ; where the rev*rend Abbot, 
Widi all hts convent, honourably recetv*d him j 
To whom he gave ^t jvoids. father Mat, 
An old mm broken with the fttnm ofjiate, 
h ceme to lay bii %oear^ hone among ye ) 
Give him a little earth for charity ! 
8o went tubed \ where eagerly his fickncfi 
PurfuM-him ftill, and three nights aftar this. 
About thehour of eight, (which he himfelf 
Foretold Ihould be hislaft] full of repentance. 
Continual meditations, teats and forrows. 
He gave his bofiour^ to the world ag^in, 
His tdciTed part to heay^n, and flept in peace. 

Cath, So loay he re^* hi« faults lie bury*d with him I 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to fpeftk him, 
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Asid yet with charity j| he «»a a mn 

Of an unboaoded ftoI^iM:h, everxankine .,- ■ 

Himielf with Princes : one that by futSc^^MKi 

TythM all the kittgdom ; iimony was fair plays - ' 

His own ojnnion was bis. law. I* th* Pfefence. 

He would fay «Qtriiths, and be ever double 

Both in his woid» and meaning* He was neyer. 

But where hp naeant t» ruin, pitiful. , 

His promifes were, fs he then was, mighty } 

]lut bis performance, as he now is, Aotluog. 

Of his own body ke was ilL, aod^ve .^ ■ t 

The Clergy ill exaoi^. 

Gn/. Nobte Madam, , .3 

Men*s evil manneis live in bcafi, their virtues T 

We write in W9t<r« > May it pleaie ywr Highneft 
To liear me (pvk his goad now f - 

Qttb, Yes, cood<?r^/^, 
I were.maltcioiis. elfe. • • - ..^ ,' 

Cfrt/.. This Cardinal, . . ...., i > > • ^ 

Though ii»n»^an4»ambie dockr wdoobtodljf 

Was &hion*dt9^nMichhonouifioaihi« cradles .«' 

He wat a (cbolar^ aind atipe-aad good one f > 

Riqpndf Bg vwfe> £ur(poken, and p^rfuading} 

Lofty and four to .them^that lov*< him not, . . 

Bat to thole meo that (ought him fwec« as, iiioiBieit 

And thou^ he «vert oniatisfy*d in getting, • >v 

(Which was a fti)- yet in beftowing, Madam» , 

Ife waa mo^.pwieely ) Ever w>tneft for him 

Thofe twins of learning that he rais*d jm you, , t 

Jpfimck %pi^OrfM<dt 09e of which feli vnth htm, ^ 

Unwilling to oAit-Uin ^M 9P^ he did it i. . 

The oth^, though unfiniih*dA yet fo &ipoui» 

So excellent m art, and ftill fi) rifing, i . . , ,- 

That Chriftendom .fhall ever fpe^lc -his var^i»e» -^ - i 

His overthrow heap*d happinefs uponj^..} .; . . T 

For then, as9l(po^*tiU theii» h^MPMti^^$ 

And found the biefledaeis of being Jittle i .. 

And to add greatei; honours to has aga ... .r. * 

Than man could give him, he dy'd, f$Hi9giQE|d« 
; €kitk. Aftvrmy death J wiih no other herald, 

Ffa • *•• 
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No other fpeaker of rxxf fifing a^oas^ 

To keep mine hoooixr ftom corroption. 

But fuchan heneft €hroakltr as GrijStb, 

Vfhom ImdifllMCdd living^ thou hnft'igaiis me. 

With thy reltglottfe tr«th and modefty> 

Kovr m his afhes honour. Peace be with Mm ! 

Pstuttcef be.lKftr me ftilly and Cet m« lower. 

I have not k»g to trouble thee. Good Oi^ifiNtf 

Caufe the mufi^^ans play me thft fad note 

J mim*d my knell- f- wMlft I fit meditetiflg 

On that celeftial harmony I^to» 

SadandfiUam MuficK 
Grif, She is afleep : good wench^ Jet*»fit dbwa qvietj 

For fear we wake her .^ -^My, gentle Patimeii' 

fthe Pyion, Bntar MmHpfy mm eftir anetktr, /he ftrGmM 
clad in white rehes, wedripg m thnr hitd$ garmmuof 
^s, and^lden vinfords on tbm'r^ca, i¥4ti£ei of tiff* 
«r palm in their bandi. Tbef fiffk etngH tuu Aer, Am 
danc)e\ and at certain changei the firfi tW9 bold ajpmr% 
garland over biHfhtad,- st Ad the ctkerfiur^maht rwot^ 
fiend curtfies^ l%en the mo thai Md the garland ir. 
Hver the fame r« tki oHrtfi fttatt fwo, who dff^ the Jum 
vrdetin their ^bangee, ondhMng the gatUnd p^ttrbm 
fUad, ff^bichdoHi, tb^delher the fimagoHandlo the 
bft two, wbe Ui€V^ i>(j0ve the famo'0rder',r jti kabiS, 
as it were by inkiratim, Jbe maket in bet Jimp Jlpu ef 
r^eycing, and boldetb t^ her handt to hfaim, Jb3ljem 
thef'r dancing tlOy^tkmtfi, carrying tbi gaHft af w M f them* 
^he mujiek coatHium^ 
Catb. Sidrite of peace, wheM are ye ? are ft^ymtt %* - 

And leave me here ift^v^Btche^di bihiod ye| < 
Grif. MadaniS-w;?i^h*re/ >-'" 

Cath. It is not you I caH-for, <''■ • 

Saw ye none entef fitted' I -fldttt f '• " ' 

Grif, >Sfone, Ma^«. :" - -1 **^^^ 

Cath, No? iiMr'y«»B6t'eirViiowah]eflMWp 

Jnwtemc toa ban(]Uiek, . wWe^right faces ^ • 

Caft thoufand beams upon «t; I^ the fori r ' 

They proqifes4>Rfte etcnwl llipoincft; 
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And bfoai|btflae«iriiiiii» <M^^ whkh I ^ 
lam notworthy yettowor: IftaU 
Afliiredljr. ;' 

Grif, I amnoft jqyfiily Madiflo^ fiicfa good dreams 
Pofleu your fancy. 

Cgtb, Bid the muikk leave/ 
*Tii harih and heavy td mt. IMitfick ttafiu 

Pat* Doyouaote 
How much her Once b alkei'd oq the fadden ? 
Now long her £ice is .drawn ? how pale flie looict^ - 
And of an earthly cold } obfenrc hdr eyea. 

Grif, She's foUiBy wench, Frajry pngr^**-^- 

P«r. Heav*n comfbrt her ! 

£iittr tt mi^^^aiigtr% 

Mtf, Afr't like yourOr a c e ^ i ' ■ 

Catb. Yovin a iawcy fellow, • • • 

DeTenre we ^ snore rev^tencef < ■. . 

Grif, Yoa*re,toUa»ey- 
Knowing ihe will not lofis her wonted greatoe6> 
To ufe io rude behavioar. Go to, .kneel.' ■ 

Mif. IhiMBblydoiBtreatyourHHthna(a*'paidbof 
My faafte maide ine unmannerly. There is ftaying 
A gentleman U^ hoai the King tcr fee you. ^ 

Catb, Admit him entrance, Gri£itb^ But this fellow ' 
Let me ne*er fee again. [Ettit dilfffaigit% 

EtUtr Lord Qipucidt» * 
If my fight fail 90t, 

Yoo (hoold be Lord ambailadoto from the 'Emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Ctfueiii f ^ 

Cap, Madam, the lame, your iervane. " • 

Ctth, O my Lord, . r - 

The times and, titles now are akerM flrangely 
With me, fince fixtt you kne^ me. <fiot I prsy yoa. 
What is yottr,pkafure with me ? • . 

Cap. Noble Lady, > . . 

Firft mine own fervice to your Grace, the next ' 
The K)ng*s reqoeft that I would vifit you. 
Who grieves hioch for your weaknefs, and by mc 
Sends you his Princely commendation. 
And heartily intnats you take good oonfitft. . 

Ff3 Cak. 
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'Tis like a pardon after exaoaton .5. ; j . ^l . i "•• ^ 

That gentle phyfick giy*n in tiroe had cur*d me j 
Btttnovitrin>a»#aJinM«^'MW *»»* pAyflW* 
How doM his Highnefe ? 

Ca/>. Madam, in good healthy. - .- 
Qnb, Sofliay he ever do, and evor Dov^iibi. . . 
When I fliaU dwell with worms, and my poar4uoi^bft 
BaniAM the Kipgdoiii ! ^tisme^ is dial kittr ;• 
I pus'd yon write, yet C(pt awajf I 

Puf. No, Madan» *, ... 

Catb, Sir, t»iMN>?ipWrf«FF*^»*^ ' 
This to my I-ord the King. „: . — 

Ot/». MoftwUlingly, l#id|4i* 
Cfl^A. la whkh I haf e comttendfid to to gBodMS 
The model of our chafte loves, • his yowag daughts^ 
(The dews of hetv'n fall thicIriiiJrfeffiBg^«nfe«| 
Befccching him to giu her virtuout bscediag^ - - 
(She's young, ^t»f»»<iWejnodeft nature, 
I hope (he will deleete well) and llitde • 

To love herfor ^ekiBOthw*arM«. tkulm'd hmn 
Heav*n knc^ how doarlyJ my next poor petitioi 
Is, that his noble Gs^ee would have fame pity 
Vpoiviny wmtcbBdiwomto, tba^ (bknig 
Hav« ftilW^^d^QtH my fortunes fal^iiiilly } 
Of which there is notone, I dare avow, 
(And now I ihould not lie) bat well A«£un»k 
For virtue ^ tfuelnautyi of tfae fbuJ» 
For honefly and (ieffta t 4a rr i«8e^ 
A right good huiband;,kt h'mi be a nobki 
And fare thofe men are happy that /hall have 'em. 
The laft is ior my men ^ they are the pooreft,' 
But poverty eould never dnw 'em from me ; 
That they may have their wages duly paid 'em. 
And ibmething ojrer to remember me. 
If heav*n had :pleas'd to' ve giv*n me longer life 
And able means, we h^d not parted th\ia. 
Thefe are thewhole contents. And, good oy tol« 
By that you love the dcareft in this virorid, 
4I1 you wiib chriAia9 peace to ibuli def^rttd^ 

toad 
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SUnd thefe poor fCOfWn 6M^tUd mgH (heKJMg . .. 
To do mc this laft right, . • . ( 

C^. By beav*n I' willy : ». • . '.'1 ./^ 

Or let me lofe the fafliioni ^fuaan* 

In ail humility unto hii/t}i||h()r6. J- . 
And tell him^ his long trouble no^ in f^0mg. ,.^. . .: . / 
Out of this world. Tell hi«»,ift d<»t^ i \^ft b«KV . . . / . 
For fo I will— mine eyes feNiMr 4np» I?Hfej«el„ , » « i 
My Lor4ns-Gir!(^, fowcli-^ aay, f^irimft^ ^ t. . . ,» 
You muft not leave me yet. I muft.C0M— r^— . • l 
Call in more women — When Tm ^fijid^ gvod WtOfti, 
Let me be us*d with lK>«0«r>. An^w .«9 Qv<f , . 

VTith maiden Bowers, tte aU 0)^ world.vMtj Inmv 
I was a cbafle wife to m'y grave : einbuim wfi. 
Then lay me forth ; although un-quaui'dy yot like 
A Queen and dautbtar:t»4l Kiflg* wten nie. 

ACT V. SC£NS I* 

Befuretk ^4kc$^ 
Enter Gardiner Bijb<.j> of Winchefter, a Pagt vM $ ^^b 

before himy ser i^r $ir TbCp^- I^vdU 
C^rd, 1 7!i oM a dock, i)oy« WxjM, ^ 
X. Bey. It hath ftrnck. 

Card. Thdtf ikould be bogft 00r aiM0iti«, 
Not for deligiiti \ times to ropair ov Bature 
With com&tfting repofe, aad not for. «6 ' 
To wafle tbrfe times. Qiiod {wiir of aigbj^ $ii: Vaom^l 
V^hither fo ]ate ? 

-Xtfv. Came you from the King^iny Lord ^ 

Card, I did, Sir 'Tbmai^ left ium at PrmtK^ 
With the I)uke of £»^i. 

Lov» I mnA to him too, 
Be^e he go to bed, 1*11 take my leave. 

Card. Not yet. Sit Thmas Lem/ell ^ wkefi% tke aoitttt 1^ 
It feems you are io hafte : And if there he « 

No great elibice beloBeB to*t» give yoer firiedd 
Some touch of your late bofinefs. Af&iii tint Wllk 
(As they lay fpiiitt do} at.nidjiieh^ km . 

Digitized by Google 



344 V ^^^S Henry VIIL 

Jn dwm a wilder mtnie, dMn die biiliiie6 
Tlttt Cceki difpatch by day. 

Ltm, Myliocd, Ilofeyoat 
And dorft cnmmmd a iecret to your ear 
Much wei^tier dMUi this word, the QiKeD*t in labour^ 
They fiiy in great extremity, 'tisfearM 
8he*llwith the labour end. 

Gttrd, The fruit Ae goes with 
I pray for heartily, that itmaylind 
Oood time, and life $ but for the Aock, Sir ^Imm, 
I wifli it crabb'd up now. 

L0tr. Metfainks I oould 
Cry the Amen, and yet my eoo&ieflce ftyi 
She's a godd creature, and ((Weet Lady) doea 
Deferve our better wi/hes* 

Gvd, But Sir, -Sir— 
Hear me. Sir T^ifltmu-— you*re a geafleman 
Of nine own way, I know you wife, religioaij 
And let me tell you it wUl ne'er be well, 
'Twill not, Sir72>NMf I^ocwiSf, bke'tofme,^ ' 
'Till Oanmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and ihe. 
Sleep in theb graves* 

La9, Now, Sir» you fpeak of two 
The moft remarked i*th* kingdom $ as for Crcmw^p 
Bdide that of the jewel-houfe, he's made mailer 
O' th' Rolls, aiid the King's Secretary. Further, 
Stands m the gap- and tiade for more prefennents. 
With which the dme will load him. The Arch-bifhop 
Is the King's hand, and tongue, and who dare fpcak 
One fyllable againft him } 

Card. Yes, Sir T^boMV, 
There are that dire ; and I my felf ha?e ventur'd 
To fpeak my mind ci him ; indeed this very day, 
(Sir, I may tell it you,) 1 think I have 
Incens'd the Lords o' th' council, that he is 
(For fo I know he is, they know he is) 
A moft arch-heretick, a peftilence 
That does infea the land $ with which they mov'4 
Have broken with the Kbg, who hath fo for 
Civ'a ear W our complaint^ of hvgreatgraoe 
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And princely care, kseSaatig tiiofe lell luSfcfaieit 
Our Kftfims idd before-him^ he iMcii comimntol 
To-morrow morning to the council 4k»rd 
He be convented. He's a rank ^6a, Sir Thkmdi, 
And we muft root him oat. ' Frooh yom fifiain 
I hinder you too long i good mght,' Sir *I%omas I 

XrMT. Many food aighti^ my Lord 1 I reft your fervant, 

TExeunt frjtrtMft 
SCENE )I. AHj^»»mmikthtPttiM. • 
Enter King oMd^fi^Wi. 

Kif^. CbarleSf I wHI p}ay no more to-nig|it, . 
Ug BM!id?» ttOt oift, yi>u are too hiud for mc, 

&/: Sir, I'did never win of you before. 

A%. But little^ Charles, 
Nor fflall not whflo my fancy'i on my play. 

£«WrLovell. , ' 

'Now, £M«i7, from the Queen what is the newi ? 

L»v, I could not peribnally deii>vet to her ' ' 
What you commanded me, Init by her woman 
I fent your meflage, whofoturtM fcr thanka 
In greateft humbienefs, and be^M your Hij^bneft- 
Moft heartily to ptaf ^ her. 

King. WhatftyMk-thoul hk\ 
To pray fiw h^r i WlMp ! v]C ibe" <ryh]g out ? 

Lev, So faid her wotar^ and that |)er (iiiTiWC na^ ' 
Almoft each pang a deatb. 

King, Alaa, good Lady! • . . < -. 

Stt/ God fafely ^ her df her (nirtfaep^ and 
"With gentle tmvel, to' the gladditig x>f 
Your Highneft with a^^heir <f ^ 

King, *Tis midnight, ^rfef | 
Pir'ythee to bed,Jandtn thyipraycw rcmetpber 
Th'cftate of my pflJEJi^ji^aAf "Uate me alone. 
For I moft tiiSnk of diilt %hieh compai^ 
Would not be fifiend^ftoi i'' '■ ' 

5»/ IwjflilyourHSghneft ..:,«.* 

Aquiet night, and- Osgood iniftreftw^* .! 

Hemember in my prajrers. '** 

King. Cbarlet, a good ni^t ; f^^fcif/Suflfi^.. 

Well, Sir, wltocfolldW^. . - ' " - 

EntP^ 
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Etaer Sh Aufhoof Ddwy^ 
'|)M9. Shr» I M« bioaght my Loid Che Aidi-l»fliop» 
Aiyottcoannaiided m^ 

ISi^. Hal CamtHmfyl 

Demy, Yea» my good Lord. 

tSm. 'Tit true — where is be^ Dauyt^ 

JUmiy. HeattepAyaarHighncfc'pkafure. . . 

Kug* Bring hun to us. [£w/ Denoy. 

Lev, This ii abwit thit whifch the Bahop4pakc, 
I am happily come hither. {Afide» 

Rnur Cruuner and Denny. 

Kim. Avoid the galjery. |Xo^l ffmttb fo/dy. 

Hal-5[haYe6ud— begope! [£««««r Lotcll ««/ Denny. 
SCENE lih . \ 

Crm. I am mach fieasfttl : wherefore frown he thw ? 
'Tis htt afpea of terror. AU*s not well. 

£uf. How now, my Lord? yoo do4efiie to know 
Wherefore I fcnt £or yov. ( 

Oati, It ia my duty ' 

T' attend your Highncfi* pleaiore. 

A/i^. Aay yo« rife, ^ • 

My good and gracious Lord of CmMwy « . 
Gome, yoaandlmnftwalkaturn^to^Baier s 
Tve news to tell you. Come, g^e m» your hand. 
Ah, my«0QdLord, I pieve a« y^m I fpeak, . 
And am right forry to repeat what follows. 
I have, and moft onwilliog^y, of late 
Heard many grievooa, I dp Uf, my loud, - 
Grievous complaint of ypn 3 which bong confiderM^ 
Have movM us and our council, thatyou flwtt 
Thtt morning come before uff, where Iknow 
Yott ciumot with inch freedom purge voitt;felO 
But that 'till fiirther tryal,. in tk>fe charget 
Which will require your anfwer« ,yoo moft take 
Your patience to you, and be wellconCaiied 
To make your houfe our Ihver i yon a biothar of ttS^ 
It fits we thus proceed, or clfe no witnefr 
Would come a^inft you. 

Ow. I humbly thank your Highnefi, 
And am right gbd to catch thb good occafioa . 

Moll 
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Moft throaihlf to be winoowM, where my duff 
And corn iiaU fly sAmder. For I know 
There*s none (lands under more calomiuows tongiiet 
Than I my felf, poor man. 

IGiig, Stand up, good Grfl/crdNrf ; 
Thy truth and thy inti^ty is rooted 
In us, thy friend. Give me tfay hind^ Auid op^ 
Fr*ythee let*8 walk. Now, by my holy thmc, 
'What manner of man are you ? my Lord, I iook*d 
You Vould have giv*n me your pecidon, that 
I ihould have ta^en (bme pains to bring together 
. Your (ielf and your accufen, and have hcttd yoo 
Without indurance further. 

Ctan. Moft dread Liege, 
The good I ftand on is my truth and honeftys 
If tb^ (hall (all, I vnth mine eneinies 
Will triumph o*er my p«r(bn $ which I weigh not^ 
Being of tho(e virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be (aid againft me. 

Xjng, Know you not 
How your ffate (bnds i*th*%orld,^ with the whole world ? 
Your foes are many, and not (inaU ; their practices 
Muft bear the fame proportion ; and not ever 
The ju(Uce and the truth o*th*que(HoD carries 
The due o'th* .#erdiA with it. At what eafe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as oorrapt 
To fwear againd yon ! fuch things hare been done. 
You*re potently oppos'd ; apd with a malice 
Of as great fize. Ween you of better luck, 
I mean in perjurM witne(s, than your Mafter, 
Whofe minlfter yoo are, while here he liv*d 
Upon this naughty earth ? go to, go to, 
. Yoo take a precipice (or no leap of dan^eri 
.And woo your own deftrudSoh. .. 

Cran, God and your Majefty 
Proteift mine innocence! ot I fall into 
The trap is laid (br me. 

KjHg,- Be of good cheer I . 
.They (kali no more prevail than we give way to t 
Keep comfort to you. and this mowing fee 

■ - . - Yoo 
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Youdoapi^Wfbfforttfclan. tfUKychwiea, 

In clurgiDg you with li*tt«i|, to eoMOUt jw | 

The btft pcrf»»§Ote to the cootraiy 

Fail not to ufc j and with what vdbemciicy ; 

Th'occafioil (hall infboafwi. Jf iotrcatict 

Will render you nolanedy^ this Riag 

Deliver th«m, ittdyo«*«n?«lr to 04 

There make bdbre them. I^jek, the good mate weep i 

He*8 h»eft, <» miAe faonrtii. God'a Weft mother I 

I fwear he is true-hetrted, tad a fool • 

None bettor m my kingdom. Get you gone, 

Anddoaalhavebidyott. He baa ftrangled [£*. Craarfr. 
AU language in his tears. 

Enter oh old Ladf. 
Gent.witkiif. Comfehadkj whatmeanyoo? 
Ladt, ril not come back : the tidii^ that I bring 
WiUinJiketoyboldnefamanneri. Nowgoodangda 
Fly o'er thy royal hcftd^ fcnd Ihade thy perfco 
Under their hleffed wingi ! 
JCiV . Now by thy looks 
I goeft thy meffi^. It <hc QgtendkUverM f 
Say ay, and of a boy. 

Ladf. Ay, ay, myLiegcj 
And of a lovely boy J the God of heav'ii 
Both now and ever Webber I— *tis a girl, 
Promifes boys hereafter. Sk, yoorQaeea 
Defires your vifitafion, and to. be 
Acquainted with this ftrasger | 'tis as Hl^ JWp 
As cherry is to ciien^. 
JGng. LofteUI 
Jjov» Sir. 
^ng. Give her aa hundred fearics. I'U to A^ <^ii. 

Lady. An hundred marks! l>y tkU light, Til ha* mo^ 
An ordinary groom is for foch payment^ 
I will have moi;e, or foold it out df him. 
Said I for this, the girl was like him f Tli 
Have more, or elfe uniay't { ao«r> while *ti8 hot, 
rilputittothcifliie.- ^ [iW/X-*. 

/v ' ' ' 8CINB 
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SCENE IV. BefmtU CofwiJ-Cbam^^, 
Enter Cranmer, 
Cran, I hoRe.rm not loo late, and yet the gentleman 
That was lent to me from the councij^ pray'd ijie 
To make great h«fte. , AH feft ? what ro«*QS this? hoa > 
Who waits there ? fure you know, pie I 
Enter Kfeper, 

' Keep.'Y^z^ myLoiii; . ^ 

But yet I camwt hejp yoM. ; 

Cran. yihyX 

. Keef^, Youi Grace muft wait 'till yoju.be caU'd for. 
Eater Dcaor Biitxa, 

Cmm, So, 

Butts, T)ok is a piece of malice : I am glad 
I came this v«y fo happily. ,The King 
Shall underftand it prefently. [Exit Butts - 

Cran, 'Tis Butts, ' 

The King's phy^ciaii 5 as he^aft ajong, 
How carneftly he caft his eyes upon me I 
Pray heav'n he found not my difgrace : for certain 
This is of purpofe laid by fome that hdt« me, 
gJod turn their hearts, I never fought their malice) 
To quench mine honour : they would fliame to make me 
Wait elle at door 1 a fellow-counfeUot 
•Mong hoyi and grooms and lackeys ! but their pleafurcs 
Mod be fulfilled, and I attend with patience. 

Enter the King and Butts at a window ahqve. 

Butts, rilfliew your Grace the ftrangeft fight -^ 
^ King, What's that. Butts t 

Butts, I tHink your Highnefs faw this many s^ day« 

King, Body o' me s where is it ? 

Butts. There, my Lords 
The high promotion of his Grace of Ca9ter6ufy, 
Who holds his ftate at door 'iQongft purfevants^ 
Pages, and foot-boys. 

King. Hal 'tis bo indeed. 
Is tihts the honour they do one another ]> 
*Tis well there's one above 'em yet. 1 thought 
They'd |nrted (6 qiach hooefty among 'em, 
At Icaft good maoQcrSi as not thus to fuQcf 

Vol. VI, C$ A 
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A man of his place anid fi^near osr fiiToar 
. To dance attendance on dieir Lord(hi{iB pleafareSji 
And at the door too, like a poft with packets. 
By holy Mary, Buttt, there's knavery $ 
Let 'em alane> And draw the curtaia clo(e* 
We fliall hear more anon. — 

SCENE V. rbeComdl. 
A council tahle Srotight in with chain andfiooUf ani ffaid 
wider the fate. Enter Lord-CbaiKHlor, places biwM at 
the upper end of the table ^ on the Itfi hand : A fiat M^ 
Ufi vnd above bim, as fir tie Arcb^Jhcpof CxBHsAnrf, 
^Dei^o/ Suffolk, Duke ^TNorfoUc, Suney, Lord4ita* 
^berlaia, and Gardiner, Jeca tbemfehci in order w fi^ 
fide. Cromwell dt tin bmerend, at Secretary, 
Chan, Speak to the bnfineie, Mr. Secretaty t 
"Why are w^ met in coundl ? - 

Cnm» Pleafe yoar Honoars, 
Thecaufe concerns bis C^'ce of CSfffMr^ny. 
Card, Has he had knowledge of it ? 
Crom, Yes. 

Nor» Who Waits there ? 
Keep. Without, my noble Loids ? 
Card, Yt^, 

Keep. My Lord Arch-htflu)p % 
And hat dode half an hoar, to know ytm ^VmSiam* 
Chan, Let him come in. 
Keep, Toor Grace may «iter aow. 

[Cranmer approaches the ioimdliJIti 
Chatty My good Lord Arch-lniiiop, Vm very Ibiry 
To fit here At diis present, and behold 
That chair ftand empty : but we alt are mcQ 
In our own natures frail, and capable 
Of frailty, few are togels ; from which frailty 
And want (^'wifdoffl, you that beft fliould ttach as. 
Have mifdemean'd your felf, and not a little t 
Toward the King firft, and then his laws^ in fiMiag 
The whole realm, Ery your teachiBg and yom cfa^daiflly 
(For fo we ire inftnb'd) with new opinions 
Pivcre and dang*«ott5, ^l»Mdi*tfe:ibercfiss9 
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iV»i not 'efbrasM, m^ piove ^enucioos. 

Card, Which refonnation muft be fodden too. 
My noble Lords ; for tbofe tbat tame wild horfes 
Pace Vm not in their hands to make *em gentle, ' 
Bat flop th^ir moatfas with ftubborn^its, andTpur *eni 
'Till they obey the manage. If we fuder 
(Out of oui eaiineffi and chtldifh pity 
To one man*s honour) this contagious ficknefs^ 
Farewel all phyfick : and what follows then f 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole ftate s as of late days our neighbours 
The upper. G^rMOAjp can dearly witnefs. 
Yet freflily pitied in our memories. 

Cran, My good Lords, hitherto, in all the progceis 
Both of my life and office, I have labour*d 
(And with no little fludy) that my teaching 
And the ftrpng courfe of my authority, 
Might go one way, and fafely ; and the end 
"Was ever to do well : nor is ^hexe living 
(I fpeak it with a fingie heart, my Lords) 
A man that more detefls, more liirs againfl i 

(Bc'th in his private confcjence and his place) 
DefaCfrs of ^he publick peace, than I do. 
Prajr heav*n the King may never find a heart ,' 
With lefs allegiance m it l* Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nourifhment. 
Dare bite the beft. I do befeech your Loidfbips^ 
That m this cafe of jiiftice, my^accufers. 
Be what they will, may fhnd forth face to face^ 
And frpejy urge ag^nft me. 

Suf, Nay, my Lord, 
That cannot be ; you are a councellor, 
'And by that virtue no man dare accufe you. 

Card, My Lord, becaufe we've buGnefs of more moment. 
We will be fhort wi*you. *Tis his Highnclk' plcafure> - 
And our confent, for better tryal of you, 
Fram hence you be committed to the Tower j 
'Where, being hot a private man again, 
z <m fhall know many dare accufe you boldly^ 
More than. I fear, you are provided for. 

G g jt ■ Cran^ 
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Cran, Ay, my good Lord ofH7nche/lir, I thanit joo, • 
You're always my good friend ; if your will pafi, 
I fhall both find your Lord/hip judge and juror^ 
Ycu are fo merciful. I fte your end, 
•Tis my undoing. Love and meeknefs. Lord, 
Become a church- man better than ambhioi] : 
Win llraying fouls with modefiy again, 
Cad jaone away. That I ihall clear my felf, 
(Lay aJl the weight ye can upomny patience) 
I make as little doubt, as you do confclence 
In doing daily wrongs, i could fay niore. 
But reverence to your calling makes me niodeil. 

Card, My Lord, my Lord, you are a feftary. 
That's the plain truth ; your painted glofs diicovert. 
To 'men that underftand you, words and weaknefs. 
' Crom, My Lord offf^ncb^er, you are a little 
By yoiTr good favour too iharp ; men fo noble> 
However faulty, yet fhould find refpe£k 
For what they have been: 'tis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 

Card, Good Mr, Secretary, 
] cry your Honour mercy j you may, worft 
Of all this table, fayfo. 

Crorn* Why, my Lord > 

Card* Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new fe6t ? ye are not found. 

Own. Not found ? 

Card, Not found, I fay. ■ - ' ' 

Crcm. Would you were half fo honeft f 
Mens prayers then would fcek you, hot theif fetm • 

Card, I ihall remember this bold language. 

Crom. Do. 
Remember your bold life too, 

C^am. This is too much 5 
Forbear for ihame, my Lords, 

Card. Vve done. 

Crom. And L 

a>am. Then thus for ycu, my Lord i it fiaodt agieed^ 
I take It, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be conveyed to th' r«w«r a prifoncr | - : 

There 
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Tfaeie to raapain 'till the Kbg*i farther pkafure 
Be known unto us. Are you all ag^eed^ Lords ? 

yilL Wcarc. 

Cran, Is there no other way of mercy. 
But I rnuft needs to th' Toukt^ my Lorcb ? 

Card. What other, 
Would yoo CKfcB, \ you*re ftrangely troublefomei : 
Let fome b* th* guard be ready there. ^ 

Etuar the Guards 

Cratu Forme? 
Muft I go like a traitor then ? 

Card, Receive him» 
/lad fee htm fafe i* th* Toiver^ 

Cran, Stay^ good my Lords^ 
I have a little yet to iay. Look there> I^rds ; ' 
By virtue of that Ring, I take my caufe ' 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and gjve it 
To a moft noble judge, the King my mafter. 

Cham, This is the King*s viog. 

Sur, 'Tis no counterfeit. . 

Suf, 'Tis'his right ring, by heav'n. I told ye all. 
When we fifft f ut this dangVous ftohe a fowling, 
•Twould fall'upon our fclvcs. 

Nor, D*you think, myLords^ 
The Kiog will fuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vcx*d ? 

Cham, 'Tis now too certain. 
How much more is his life in value'wUh him ? 
Would I were fairly out on*t. 

Crom, My mind gave me. 
In feeking tales and informations 
Againft thismao, whofe honeAy the devil 
And his difciples only envy at. 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye ; now have at ye ! 
S C E N E VI. 
Enter King frowning on them, takes his feat. 

Card, Dread Sov*reign, how much are we bound to 
In daily thanks, that ^ve us fuch a Prince j £heav*n 

Not otdy good and wife, but moil religious ? 
One that ifl all obedience makes the Cbmch ^ 

G g 3 The 
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The chief dim of his honour, and to ftreDgthen "] 
That holy duty of our dear refpe£t. 
His royal felf in judgment coma to bear 
The caufc betwixt her and this great offender. 

King, You're ever good at fbdden comoiendatiom, 
Biihop of fi incbefter, fiut know, I c6me not 
To hear fuch flatt'ries now ; and in my prefence 
They are too thin and bafe to hide offences. 
To me you cannot reach ; you play the fpaniel^,. 
And think with wagging of your tongpe to'wiis me* 
But whatfoe*er thou tak*ft me for, I*m fure 
Thou haft a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
Good man,fit down : now let me fee the proudeft [ToCranmer* 
He that dares moft, but wag his finger at thee* 
By all that's holy, he had better ftartc. 
Than but once think this place becomes thee not* 

Sur, May't plcafe your Grace — 

King, No, Sir, it does not pleafe me. 
I thought I had men of fome underfhnding 
And wifdom, of my council 5 hot I find none* 
WasHt difcretion. Lords, to let this man^ 
This good man, (few of you deferve that tttle) 
This honeft man, wait like a lowfie foot-boy 
At chamber-door, and one as great as yon are I 
Why, what a fhame was this I did my conuniffioQ 
Bid ye fo ht forget your felves. ? I gave, ye 
Pow*r, as he was a councellor, to try him. 
Not as a groom. There^s fome of ye, I fee. 
More out of malice than integrity. 
Would try him to the utmoft, had ye means ; 
Which ye ihall never have, while I do live* 

Cham, My moil dread Sovereign, may it like yodr GraCi 
To let my tongue excufe all. What was purposed ' 
Concerning his imprifonmcnt, was rather, - - 

If there be faith in men, meant for Ins tryal. 
And fair pargation to the world, than malice ; 
I'm fure in me. 

King, WeH, well, my Lords, rcfpeft him : 
Take him, and ufc him well ; he's worthy of it« 
I will fay thus much for him^ if a PuAce 

May 
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toy be beholden to a MyysA, I 

Am, for his love and (ervice, fo to him. 

Make me no moit ado, but all embrace him ; 

Be friends for ihame, toy Lords. My Lord of Canttrhtfry, 

I have a iuit which yoo moft not deny me. 

There is a fair young maid that yet wants b^tifm. 

You moft be godfather, and aitfwer for her. 

Ctaa. The greateft Monarch now alive may glory 
In fttch an honour ; how-nay I defisrve it, 
That am a poor and humble fubjeft to you ? 

Kif^n Come, come, my lord, you*d fpare yovr fpfOat« 
you iliall have / 

Two noble partners with yoii ; the old Dutchefi 
OfNorfoik, and the Lady Marqueft Dcrfa, 
Once more, my Lord- of H^ncb^er, 1 charge yo* 
Embrace and love this man. 

Card. With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it. / 

Cran. Andletheav'n 
"Witneis how dear I hold this confirmation. 

King, Good man, thofe joyful tears fhew thy tme heart ^ 
The common voice I fee is verify *d 
Of.tbee, which fays thus : do my Lord erf Camerbmry 
But one fhrewd turn, and he^s your friend for ever. 
Come, Lords, we trifie time away : I long 
To have this young one made a Chriftiaa. 
As I have made ye one, .Lords, one remani : 
So I grow flronger, you more honour gain. [Exmut* 

SCENE VII. rtt Fahct^rard. 

Noife and tumult vtithin : Emer Porttr and hit Man, 

Port, YouMl leave your noife anon, ye rafcals ; do yoa 
talce the Court for Farn Garden f yt rode (laves, leave 
your gaping. 

H^tbin. Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th* larder. 

Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang*d, ye rogue t Sa 
this a place' to roar in ? fetch me a docen crab-tree ftaves, 
•nd ftroag ones { thefe arebntfwitches to *efn : Til fcratcb 
'your .heads ; you mufl be feeing chriftnings ? do yoo look 
&r fde and okcs h««. yott nde nfcalif 
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Man^'VtVfi ^, be patient $ *di as madi impofllsle' 
(Unlefi we (Wept them fvom the door with cannons) 
To fcatter *ein, as 'tis to make *em fleep 
On Ai^-^ morning, which wi]l never be ; 
We may as well puli agauft PauTi as ftir *em«. 

Port, How gpt they In, and be haagM ? 

Man, Alas, I know not ) how gets the tide in ? 
As much as one (bund cudgel of four foot 
(You fee the poor remainder} couU diflribute 
I made no fpaiv. Sir. 

P^, You did nqtWi^jg. Sir# 

Man. I am not Sat^jm, nor Sir Gty, nor CMrand, 
to mow *em down before ^e.;. but if I fpar*d any^that lud 
ahead tohit, either young or old, he orflw^cuckDid or 
cuckold maker, let me never hope to fee a chine again } 
and that I would not for a cow, God iave her« 

H^tbin, Do you hear, Mr. Porter ? 

Port. I fhall be with you p^efently, good Mr. Poppf^ 
Keep the door clofe, firrah. 

Man, What would yon have ne do ? 

Poft, What fhould you do, but knock *em down by the 
dosens ? is this Morefiddi to mufter in ? or have we foosB 
ftranu In&an with the great tool come to Court, the wo- 
men lb befiege us \ Uefs me ! what a &y of fomicadoo is 
at the door ! on my chriftiah coafdence^ this one chriilaing 
will beget a thoufand \ here will be father, god>*fatber, and 
all together. ; 

3^4 The fpoons will be the bigger. Sir. Thera isf 
fellow fomewhat near the door, he ihould be a.brafier by 
his foce, for o* my coofcience twenty of the dog-dajrnow 
leign in*s nofe \ all that ftoM about him ajrc °Qder the fine, 
Ih^ need no other peaaQce'} that fire-drake did I hit three 
times on the head, and three times was his nofo difoha«ged 
againft me \ he ftaads there like a mortar-piece to bloipr us 
Vp. There was a habeidalher^s wife of finall wit near him, 
that raird upon me *ttil her piaJc'd porringer feU off h^r 
liead, for ktndiing fuch a combuftion in the ftate. I suit 
Ihe meteor once, and hit thaP woman, who ay*d qntt 
CbAil wheoImighCfoeiiHKfoflytnnchMoi^wcofacr 
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(ttcooor, wfaich'iwere the forlorn hope of the Strand, where 
ihe was quarter*d. They fell on ; I make good my place | 
at length they came to th' broom- ftaiF with' me, I defy*d 
'emftUl ; when fuddenly a file of boys behind *em deliver^ 
fach a {hower of pibbles, loofe fliot, that I was fain to draw 
mioe honour in, and let *em win Uie work j the devil wat 
amoogft *em, I think ftirely..! 

Port» Thefe are the yoadis that thunder at a play-hoqfe, 
and fight for bitten apples $ that no audience but the tri- 
bulation of TottKT'biU or the limbs of Lime'houfe, their 
.dearhrothers, are able to endure. I have fome of *em in 
Limh9 Patrmm, and there they are like to dance thefe three 
days } befides the runalAg banquet of two bedelt that is to 
come. 

' Enttr Lord Cbamberlain, 

Cham, Mercy o* me ; what a multitude are here ! 
They grow Hill too $ fVom all parts they are coming. 
As if we kept a fair. Where are thefe porters } 
Thefe laty knaves } ye^emade a fine hand, fellowi ? 
There^s a trim rabble let in ; are all thefe 
Your faithful friends o*th* fuburbs? we flull have 
Great flore of room, no doubt, left for the Ladies, 
When they pafs back from th* chrifhiiBg } 

Port, Pleafe your Honour, 
We are but men, and what fo many may do. 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done i 
An army cannot rule *eai« 

Cbanu As I live, 
If the King blame me for*t, 1*11 lay ye all 
By th* heels, and fuddenly $ and on your heads 
Chip round fines for neglefl : y*are lai y knaves. 
And here ye lye baiting of bombards, when 
Ye fliould do fervice. Hark, the truinpets ibund^ 
They're come ahready fwta the chriftening % 
Go break among the preft, and find a way out 
To let the troop pais fairly ; or 1*11 find 
A Marjbal£ea ihall hold ye pUy thefe two mootbia 

Pm. Make way there for the Piiaceis 1 

Man, 
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il£r«. Yoa gmt fellow^ Ami dofeupy or FJl aab 

joar bead ake. 

P«r/* You i*tli* camUet^ get up o* th* nil, O ped{ jm 

o*ec the pales elTe. [Exauiu 

SCENE VUI. rbePdau. 

Entir trumpets fiundit^ ; tbut tw0 AUermat, Lord Mntft 
Garter, Cranmer, Duke ^ Horhlk wtb his Mvpatt 
fif^ DMhtfSoehXk,Pw9likUemmieariug great fvd- 
tMg homUfir the cbri/hutig gifh i tbtm fiur NfAkmaihm^ 
ing A CMofy, under nbieb tbe Dutcbefi wf Norfolk, id- 
mother, hearing the Child rieUf haiued in a munde^ te 
Train horn he UOpt then fiOm the A Ut t H e mfi if j 
Dorfet, the other gpd^mother^ and JMin* The trmff^ 
once abont the ft^e, and Qtxta Jpeah, J 

Gart, Heav*o, from thy enttefi goodiieft fend loQg li^i ' 

And ever fahppy^ to the lugh aod imgbty 

Pnac^ €i England, fair miflbetb} 

fkmife. Enter King at^ Gmari. 
Oam, And to your ray al Giice» and the good Qatmt 

My noble partnezaand my fel£th» pmyj 

All comforty joy, in duamoft gndom Lady, . 

That heaT*a e*er laid np to make paicntt ^sppy* 

May hoarly fall upon ye ! 

tSi^, Thank yoQ, soodl^oidAich-faiflnpt 

What is her oame f 
Cran, EUzabetb* 
Kifig, Stand up. Lord. i 

With this kxia take my Ueffiiqis God pnteddiee^ j 

Into whofe hand I g^ve ^j US& I 
Cran, Aunl 
King, Mr noble goffipa, jtn have been too piodi|^ 

I thank ye heartily : fii ftali thbLady, 

When ilie hat £> much EngBJb. 
Cran, Letme^eak, Sir, 

(For heav*nj|ov Isadi me) aad the woipdi I otftar. 

Let none think iUtt'ty, fer they'll find *em trath* 

This royal inlant, (heaT*n ftUI mofc about her) 

Though in her cradle> yet now ptttnifes 

VpoBthblaadatbottiaiidthouikiidblefiSiigP, ^ 
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Which time ftall bring to ripenefi. She fiall be 
(Bat ftw now living an behold that goodneft) 
A pattern to all Princes living With her. 
And all that ihallfucceed. Sbehivmnever 
More covetous of vdfdom and Air virtue. 
Than this bleft fosi Aall be. All Princely gracet 
That mould up fuch a mighty piece as this. 
With all the virtues that attend t|)e good. 
Shall ftill be doubled on her. Tnith fhall norfe her i 
Holy and heftv*nly thoughts fltll coonfel her : 
Shefhallbelov*dandfecu>*d. Herownihallbleisheri 
Her foes ihake hke a field of beaten com, .. 
^ And hang then: heads with formw. Good grows wnth her«. 
In hei^ys every man (hall eat in fafety 
Under his own vine, what he t>iant8 ; and fing 
The merry fongp of peace to all his neighbouxs. 
God fhall be truly known, and thofe about her 
Frdm ha ihall read the perfea ways oJF honoo^. 
And claim by thofe their greatnels, not by blood. 
Nor fiiall this peace (iMp with her $ but as, when 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Fhaux, 
Her aihes new create another heir. 
As great in admiration as her felf i 
So ihall (he leave her Udiedne&toone, 
(When heav*n ihall call her fiom this dond of darkne^) 
Who from the iacred aihes of her honour 
Shall ibr-like rtfie, as gieat in 6me as fte w«8. 
And fo (land fix*d« Peace, plenty^ love', truth; terrour^ 
That were the fertrants to tl^ chofen^in^nt. 
Shall then be his, and like a vbe grow to him ; 
Where-ever the bright fun of heav'n ihall ihioe. 
His honour and the greatneis of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations. He fliall ilonrlih^ 
And like a mountain cedar reach his branches 
To all the plains about him ; chiidren^s children 
Shall fee this, and bleis heav*n. 

Kin£, Thou fpeakdl wooders. 

Cran, She ihall be, to the happinefs of England, 
An aged Princefs ; many days ilull fee her. 
And yet'iw day without a deed to crown ii, 
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Would i had known no more ! bat ihe muft die. 
She mufty the lainu muft have her yet a virgin ^ 
A moft unfpotted lilly HialKbe pais 
Unto the ground, and all the wodd Qai\ moum her. 

. fSng, O XiOrd Arch-biihop, 
Thou*ft made me now a man 5 never, before 
This iiappy diild, did I get ahy thing. ^ 
This oracle of com^ortJus fo plea8*d me. 
That when I am in heaven, I (hall defire , 
To fee what this child does, and praife my Maker. 
I thank ye all —to you, my good lord-mayor. 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden i 
I have reoeivM much honour by your prftfifnee. 
And ye ihall find me thankful. • . Lead the way. Lords | 
Ye muft all fee the Queen, apd (he. muft thank ye. 
She will be fick elfe. T^is day no man think 
He*a9 ba6nefi at hit houfe, hr all (hall ftayi 
This little one (hall ipake it holy-day. lExttmt* 



E P I L. O Q U E. 

*^np* IS tentowi thispUj^ can never pUtiJi 

1 jifl that art here : fame tome /« take tbeir mp. 
And Jkep an aSi 9r tw \ tmt thofe we fiar 
We^nje frighted, vnth wr tnmpets : fe Uis clear 
TbefUl fiy ii*t naught, Othen, to bear the dtf 
jShta'd extreamfy, and to cr^ that's witty 5 
fyiach we have not done neither $ that I fiar 
All the exp€fh4goo4 vf'are liko to hear 
For this play at tbh timt^ it onfyin 
Vfhe merciful confruOion if good women j 
(ForfuchaoneweJkew'd*em) Ifth^fiiih, . 
And fay 'twiild^ 5 J know within a whiU . 
AH the h^ men ait pure t fir *tit ill hap, 
{f'^^<^whoff0mri(idie^kid'tm(l^ 

The End^ftU SjXTH Volume. 
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